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AT    THE 

Court   of   KENSINGTON, 

December  the  3d,  1696. 

PRESENT 

The  KING'S    Mod  Excellent   Majefty 
in  Council. 

PON  the  Humble  Petitions  of  N.  Bradv 
and  N.  Tare,  this  Day  read  at  the  Board, 
fitting  forth,  that  the  Petitioners  have , with  their 
utmofi  Care  and  Indufiry,  compleated  A  newVer- 
fion  of  the  Pialms  or  David,  in  fcnghfh   Metre, 
fitted  for  publick  Ufcs  and  humbly  fraying  his 
■jh'j  Royal  Allowance,  that  the  Verfion  maybe 
'  Lfuch  Congregations  as  think  fit   to  receive  u: 
'lis  Majefty  taking  the  fame  into  his  fyfJW' 
kration,  ispfeafid  to  order  in  Councd    **£f«f' 
New  Vernon  of  the  Pialms  »  En&l.inM«  re    le 
■rdthe  fame  is  hereby  Mowed  and  Permitted  to   bs 
iHjamenj       j  anACon?reiatt6nsat 

!/ Churches,  Lhappeis,  aww'&   s>  ^ 
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PSALMS 

O  F 

DAVID, 

Fitted  to  the 

IlINES  ufed  inCHURCHEs. 


b  y 

N.BRADryD.D. 

Chaplain  in  Ordinary, 

and  V^  to  His  Majesty. 

N.<TATEy  Efq; 

Poet-Laureat 


LONDON: 

Printed  by  J.  Ilive,  for  the  Company  of 
STATIONERS.     1733. 

And  are  to  be  fold  at  Stationers- Hall  near  Lud- 
gate,  and  by  moll  Bookfellers. 
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PSALM     I. 

O  W  blefs'd  is  he  who  ne'er  confents 

by  ill  Advice  to  walk  -, 
Nor  ftands  in  Sinner's  Ways,  nor  fits 
where  Men  prophanely  talk  : 
But  makes  the  perfect  Law  of  God 

his  Bus'nefs  and  Delight  ; 
Devoutly  reads  therein  by  Day, 

and  meditates  by  Night. 
Like  fome  fair  Tree,  which  fed  by  Streamy 

with  timely  Fruit  does  bend, 
He  Hill  fhall  flourifh,  and  Succefs 

all  his  Defigns  attend. 
Ungodly  Men,  and  their  Attempts, 

no  lalting  Root  fhall  find  ■-, 
Untimely  blafted,  and  difpers'd 

like  Chaff  before  the  Wind. 
Their  Guilt  fhall  ftrike  the  Wicked  dumb 

before  their  Judges  Face  1 
No  formal  Hypocrite  fhall  then 

among  the  Saints  have  Place. 
For  God  approves  the  juft  Man's  Ways, 

to  Happinefs  they  tend  : 
But  Sinners,  and  the  Paths  they  tread, 

fhall  both  in  Ruin  end. 

PSALM     II. 

WITH  reftlefs,  and  ungovern'd  Rage 
why  do  the  Heathen  florin  ? 
Why  in  fuch  rafh  Attempts  engage, 

as  they  can  ne'er  perform  ? 
The  great  in  Counfel  and  in  Might 

their  various  Forces  bring  •, 
Againft  the  Lord  they  all  unite, 

and  his  Anointed  King. 
Muft  we  fubmit  to  their  Commands  ? 
prefumptuoufly  they  fay  : 

B  '  No? 
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No,  let  us  break  their  flavifh  Bands, 
and  caft  their  Chains  away. 

4  But  God,  who  fits  enthron'd  on  high, 

and  fees  how  they  combine, 
Does  their  confpiring  Strength  defy, 
and  mocks  their  vain  Defign. 

5  Thick  Clouds  of  Wrath  divine  fhall  break 

on  his  rebellious  Foes  -, 
And  thus  while  he  in  Thunder  fpeaks 
to  all  that  dare  oppofe  : 

6  "  Tho'  madly  you  difpute  my  Will, 

c*  the  King  that  I  ordain, 
"  Whofe  Throne  is  fix'd  on  Sion's  Hill, 
"  fhall  there  fecurely  reign. 

7  Attend,  O  Earth,  whilfl  I  declare 

God's  uncontrolled  Decree  •, 
<c  Thou  art  my  Son,  this  Day,  my  Heir, 
"  have  I  begotten  thee. 

8  "  Ask,  and  receive  thy  full  Demands, 

"  thine  fhall  the  Heathen  be  •» 
"  The  utmoft  Limits  of  the  Lands 
"  fhall  be  poffefs'd  by  thee. 

9  "  Thy  direat'ning  Sceptre  thou  malt  make, 

"  and  crufh  them  ev'ry-where  s 
"  As  maify  Bars  of  Iron  break 

"  the  Potter's  brittle  Ware.  " 
io  Learn  then,  ye  Princes,  and  give  Ear, 

ye  Judges  of  the  Earth  ; 
ii  Worfhip  the  Lord  with  holy  Fear, 

rejoice  with  awful  Mirth. 

12  Appeafe  the  Son,  with  due  Refpecl 

your  timely  Homage  pay  ; 
Left  he  revenge  the  bold  Neglect, 
incens'd  by  your  Delay. 

13  If  but  in  part  his  Anger  rife, 

who  can  endure  the  Flame  ? 
Then  blefl  are  they  whofe  Hope  relies 
on  his   moil  holy  Name. 

PSALM 


1 6  PSALM     xv,  xvi. 

Then  Shouts  of  univerfal  Joy 

fhould  loudly  echo  through  the  Land. 
PSALM     XV. 
i  T  O  R  D,  who's  the  happy  Man,  that  may 
•*-'     to  thy  bleft  Courts  repair  -, 
Not,  Stranger-like,  to  vifit  them, 
but  to  inhabit  there  ? 

2  'Tis  he  whole  ev'ry  Thought  and  Deed 

by  Rules  of  Virtue  moves ; 
Whofe  generous  Tongue  difdains  to  fpeak 
the  Thing  his  Heart  difproves. 

3  Who  never  did  a  Slander  forge, 

his  Neighbour's  Fame  to  wound  ; 
Nor  hearken  to  a  falie  Report, 
by  Malice  whifper'd  round. 

4  Who  Vice,  in  all   it's  Pomp  and  Pow'r, 

can  treat  with  juft  Negled  ; 
And  Piety,  tho'  cloath'd  in  Rags, 

religioufly  refpect. 
Who  to  his  plighted  Vows  and  Trufl 

has  ever  firmly  flood  ; 
And  tho'  he  promife  to  his  Lofs, 

he  makes  his  Promife  good  : 

5  Whofe  Soul  in  Ufury  difdains 

his  Treafure  to  employ  •, 
Whom  no  Rewards  can  ever  bribe, 

the  Guiltlefs  to  deftroy. 
The  Man,  who  bythis  fteady  Courfe 

has  Happinefs  enfur'd, 
When  Earth's  Foundation  lhakes,  fhall  ftand, 
by  Providence  fecur'd. 

PSALM    XVI, 
i  T^Rotect  me  from  my  cruel  Foes, 
J^        and  fhieljj  me,  Lord,  from  Harm  : 
Becaufe  my  Truft  I  flill  repofe 
on  thy  Almighty  Arm. 
2  My  Soul  all  Help  but  thine  does  flight, 
all  gods  but  thee  difown; 

Yet 
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4  Reftore  me,  left  they  proudly  boaft 

'twas  their  own  Strength  o'ercame  ; 
Permit  not  them  that  vex  my  Soul, 
to  triumph  in  my  Shame. 

5  Since  I  have  always  plac'd  my  Truft 

beneath  thy  Mercy's  Wing, 
Thy  faving  Health  will  come,  and  then 
my  Heart  with  Joy  mall  fpring. 

6  Then  fhall  my  Song,  with  Praife  infpir'd, 

to  thee  my  God  afcend, 
Who  to  thy  Servant  in  Diftrefs, 
fuch  Bounty  did'ft  extend. 

PSALM     XIV. 

1  OURE,  wicked  Fools  mull  needs  fuppofe 
LJ     that  God  is  nothing  but  a  Name ; 
Corrupt  and  lewd  their  Practice  grows, 

no  Bread  is  warm'd  with  holy  Flame. 

2  The  Lord  look'd  down  from  Heaven's  high 

and  all  the  fons  of  men  did  view,     [Tow'r, 
To  fee  if  any  own'd  his  Pow'r ; 
if  any  Truth  or  Juftice  knew. 

3  But  all,  he  faw  were  gone  afide, 

all  were  degen'rate  grown,  and  bale  ; 
None  took  Religion  for  their  Guide, 
not  one  of  all  the  finful  Race. 

4  But  can  thefe  Workers  of  Deceit 

be  all  fo  dull  and  fenfelefs  grown  ? 
That  they,  like  Bread,  my  People  eat, 
And  God's  Almighty  Pow'r  difown  ? 

5  How  will  they  tremble  then  for  fear, 

when  his  juft  Wrath  mall  them  o'ertake? 
For,  to  the  Righteous,  God  is  near, 
and  never  will  their  Caufe  forfake. 

6  111  Men  in  vain  with  Scorn  expofe 

thofe  Methods  which  the  Good  purfue  ; 
Since  God  a  Refuge  is  for  thofe 

whom  his  juft  Eyes  with  Favour  view. 

7  Would  he  his  Hiving  Pow'r  employ, 

to  break  his  Peoples  fervile  Band  ;    Then 
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PSALM     III. 

O  W  many,  Lord,  of  late  are  grown 
the  Troublers  of  my  Peace  ! 
And  as  their  Numbers  hourly  rife, 
fo  does  their  Rage  increafe. 

2  Infulting  they  my  Soul  upbraid, 

and  him  whom  I  adore  ; 
The  God  in  whom  he  trufts,  fay  they,- 
fhall  refcue  him  no  more. 

3  But  thou,  O  Lord,  art  my  Defence  ; 

on  thee  my  Hopes  rely  : 
Thou  art  my  Glory,  and  malt  yet 
lift  up  my  Head  on  high. 

4  Since,  whenfoe'er  in  like  Diftrefs 

to  God  I  made  my  Pray'r, 
He  heard  me  from  his  holy  Hill ; 
why  mould  I  now  defpair  ? 

5  Guarded  by  him  I  laid  me  down 

my  fweet  Repofe  to  take  ; 
For  I  thro'  him  fecurely  deep, 
thro'  him  in  Safety  wake. 

6  No  Force  nor  Fury  of  my  Foes 

my  Courage  mall  confound, 
Were  they  as  many  Holts  as  Men, 
that  have  befet  me  round. 
y  Arife,  and  lave  me,  O  my  God, 
who  oft  ha^l  own'd  my  Caufe, 
And  fcatter'd  oft  thefe  Foes  to  me* 
and  to  thy  righteous  Laws. 
8  Salvation  to  the  Lord  belongs, 
he  only  can  defend  •, 
His  Blefling  he  extends  to  all 
that  on  his  Pow'r  depend. 
PSALM     IV. 
i   /~\  Lord   that  art  my  righteous  judge,- 
Vy     to   my  Complaint  give  ear  ; 
Thou  flill  redeem'ft  me  from  Diftrefs  : 
have  Mercy,  Lord*,  and   hear, 

B  2  2  How 


4  PSALM     iv,v, 

2  How  long  will  ye,  O  Sons  of  Men, 

to  blot  my  Fame  devife  ? 
How  long  your  vain  Deiigns  purfue, 
and  fpread  malicious  Lies  ? 

3  Confider  that  the  righteous  Man 

is  God's  peculiar  Choice  ; 
And  when  to  him  I  make  my  Pray'r, 
he  always  hears  my  Voice. 

4  Then  Hand  in  Awe  of  his  Commands, 

flee  ev'ry  thing  that's  ill  •, 
Commune  in  private  with  your  Hearts, 
and  bend  them  to  his  Will. 

5  The  Place  of  other  Sacrifice 

let  Righteoufnefs  fupply  •, 
And  let  your  Hope,  fecurely  fix'd, 
on  God  alone  rely. 

6  While  worldly  Minds  impatient  grow, 

more  profp'rous  Times  to  fee, 
Still  let  the  Glories  of  thy  Face 
fhine  brightly,  Lord,  on  me. 

7  So  fhall  my  Heart  o'erflow  with  Joy, 

more  lafting  and  more  true, 
Than  theirs  who  Stores  of  Corn  and  Wine 
fucceflively  renew. 

8  Then  down  in  Peace  I'll  lay  my  Head, 

and  take  my  needful  Reft : 
No  other  Guard,  O  Lord,  Lcrave, 
of  thy  Defence  pofTefs'd. 

PSALM     V. 
i  T  O  R  D,  hear  the  Voice  of  my  Complaint, 
•*-'     accept  my  fecret  Pray'r  ; 

2  To  thee  alone,  my  King,  my  God, 

will  I  for  Help  repair. 

3  Thou  in  the  Morn  my  Voice  fhalt  hear  > 

and  with  the  dawning  Day 
To  thee  devoutly  Pll  look  up, 
to  thee  devoutly  pray. 

4  For  thou  the  Wrongs  that  I  fuftain 

can'ft  never,  Lord,  approve,  Who 
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Who  from  thy  facred  Dwelling-place 
all  Evil  doft  remove. 

5  Not  long  fhall  flubborn  Fools  remain 

unpunifh'd  in  thy  View  ; 
All  fuch  as  a6t  unrighteous  Things, 
thy  Vengeance  fhall  purfue. 

6  The  fland'ring  Tongue,  O  God  of  Truth, 

by  thee  fhall  be  deftroy'd  •, 
Who  hat'ft  alike  the  Man  in  Blood, 
and  in  Deceit  employ'd. 

7  But  when  thy  boundlefs  Grace  fhall  me 

to  thy  lov'd  Courts  reftore, 
On  thee  I'll  fix  my  longing  Eyes, 
and  humbly  there  adore. 

8  Conduct  me  by  thy  righteous  Laws  ; 

for  watchful  is  my  Foe  : 
Therefore,  O  Lord,  make  plain  the  Way, 
wherein  I  ought  to  go. 

9  Their  Mouth  vents  nothing  but  Deceit, 

their  Heart  is  fet  on  Wrong  ; 
Their  Throat  is  a  devouring  Grave, 

they  flatter  with  their  Tongue. 
io  By  their  own  Counfels  let  them  fall, 

opprefs'd  with  Loads  of  Sin  ; 
For  they  againft  thy  righteous  Laws 

have  harden' d  Rebels  been. 

1 1  But  let  all  thofe  that  truft  in  thee, 

with  Shouts  their  Joy  proclaim  ; 
Let  them  rejoice  whom  thou  preferv'fl, 
and  all  that  love  thy  Name. 

12  To  righteous  Men  the  righteous  Lord 

his  Bleffing  will  extend  •, 
And  with  his  Favour  all  his  Saints, 
as  with  a  Shield,  defend. 

PSALM     VI. 
I  f  I  1  H  Y  dreadful  Anger,  Lord,  reftrain, 
X       and  fpare  a  Wretch  forlorn  ; 
Correct  me  not  in  thy  fierce  Wrath, 
too  heavy  to  be  born,       B  3       2  Have 
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Have  Mercy,  Lord,  for  I  grow  faint, 

unable  to  endure 
The  Anguifh  of  my  aking  Bones, 

which  thou  alone  can'ft  cure. 
My  tortur'd  Flefh  diffracts  my- Mind, 

and  fills  my  Soul  with  Grief  j 
But,  Lord,  how  long  wilt  thou  delay 

to  grant  me  thy  Relief  ? 
Thy  wonted  Goodnefs,  Lord,  repeat, 

and  cafe  my  troubled  Soul  j 
Lord,  for  thy  wondrous  Mercies  fake, 

vouchfafe  to  make  me  whole. 
For  after  Death  no  more  can  I 

thy  glorious  Ads  proclaim  ; 
No  Pris'ner  of  the  filent  Grave 

can  magnify  thy  Name. 
Quite  tir'd  with  Pain,  with  groaning  flint, 

no  Hope  of  Eafe  I  fee  •, 
The  Night,  that  quiets  common  Griefs, 

is  fpent  in  Tears  by  me. 
My  Beauty  fades,  my  Sight  grows  dim, 

my  Eyes  with  Weaknefs  clofe, 
Old  Age  o'ertakes  me,  whilft  I  think 

on  my  infulting  Foes. 
Depart,  ye  Wicked  ',  in  my  Wrongs 

ye  mail  no  more  rejoice  •, 
For  God,  I  find,  accepts  my  Tears, 

and  liftens  to  my  Voice. 
,  10  He  hears  and  grants  my  humble  Prny'r* 

and  they  that  wifh  my  Fall 
Shall  blufri  and  rage,  to  fee  that  God 

protects  me  from  them  all. 
PSALM     VII. 
Lord,  my  God,  fince  I   have  plac'd 
my  Truft  alone  in  thee, 
From  all  my  Perfecutor's  Rage 

do  thou  deliver  me. 
$  Tofaveme  from  my  threatning  Foe, 

Lord,  interpofc  thy  Pow'r,  Left, 
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Left,   like  a  favage  Lion,   he 

my  helplefs  Soul  devour. 

3,  4  If  I  am  guilty,  or  did  e'er 

againft  his  Peace  combine  ; 

Nay,  if  I  have  not  fpar'd  his  Life, 

who  fought  unjuftly  mine  ; 

5  Let  then  to  perfecuting  Foes 

my  Soul  become  a  Prey  ; 
Let  them  to  Earth  tread  down '  my  Life, 
in  Duft  my  Honour  lay. 

6  Arife,  and  let  thine  Anger,  Lord, 

in  my  Defence  engage  ; 
Exalt  thyfelf  above  my  Foes, 

and  their  infulting  Rage  : 
Awake,  awake,  in  my  behalf, 

the  Judgment  to  difpenfe, 
Which  thou  haft  righteoufly  ordain'd 

for  injur' d  Innocence. 

7  So  to  thy  Throne  adoring  Crouds 

mall  ftill  for  Juftice  fly  ; 
Oh  !  therefore,  for  their  fakes,  refume 
the  Judgment-feat  on  high. 

8  Impartial  Judge  of  all  the  World, 

I  truft  my  Caufe  to  thee  ; 
According  to  my  juft  Deferts, 
fo  let  thy  Sentence  be. 

9  Let  wicked  Arts,  and  wicked  Men, 

together  be  o'erthrown  ; 
But  guard  the  Juft,  thou  God,  to  whom 
the  Hearts  of  both  are  known, 
io,   ii   God  me  protects,  nor  only  me, 
but  all  of  upright  Heart  ; 
And  daily  lays  up  Wrath  for  thofe 
who  from  his  Laws  depart. 

12  It  they  perfift,  he  whets  his  Sword, 

his  Bow  (lands  ready  bent  \ 

13  E'en  now,  with  fwift  Deftruclion  wing'd, 

his  pointed  Shafts  are  fent. 

B  4  14  The 
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14  The  Plots  are  fruitlefs  which  my  Foe 

unjuftly  did  conceive  : 

15  The  Pit  he  dig'd  for  me  has  prov'd 

his  own  untimely  Grave. 

1 6  On  his  own  Head  his  Spite  returns, 

whilft  I  from  Harm  am  free  : 
On  him  the  Violence  is  fall'n, 
which  he  defign'd  for  me. 
j  7  Therefore  will  I  the  righteous  Ways 
of  Providence  proclaim  •, 
I'll  fmg  the  Praife  of  God  Moft  High, 
and  celebrate  his  Name. 

PSALM     VIII. 
I  f^\  Thou,  to  whom  all  Creatures  bow 
V^/     within  this  earthly  Frame, 
Thro'  all  the  World  how  great  art  thou  ! 

how  glorious  is  thy  Name  ! 
In  Heav'n  thy  wondrous  Acts  are  fung, 
nor  fully  reckon'd  there  ; 
%  And  yet  thou  mak'ft:  the  Infant-Tongue 
thy  boundlefs  Praife  declare  : 
Thro'  thee  the  Weak  confound  the  Strong^ 

and  crufh  their  haughty  Foes  ; 
And  fo  thou  quell'ft  the  wicked  Throng, 
that  thee  and  thine  oppofe. 
9  When  Heav'n,  thy  beauteous  Work  on  high, 
employs  my  wondring  Sight  ; 
The  Moon,  that  nightly  rules  the  Sky, 
with  Stars  of  feebler  Light  : 

4  What's  Man,  fay  I,  that,  Lord,  thoulov'ft 

to  keep  him  in  thy  Mind  ? 
Or  what  his  Off-fpring,  that  thou  prov'ft 
to  them  fo  wondrous  kind  ? 

5  Him  next  in  Pow'r  thou  didft  create 

to  thy  celeftial  Train, 
Ordain' d  with  Dignity  and  State, 
o-'er  all  thy  Works  to  reign. 
'/  They  jointly  own  his  pow'rful  Sway, 

the  Beafts  that  prey  or  graze  -3       8  The 
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8  The  Bird  that  wings  its  airy  Way  ; 

the  Fiih  that  cuts  the  Seas. 

9  O  thou,  to  whom  all  Creatures  bow 

within  this  earthly  Frame  ; 
Thro'  all  the  World  how  great  art  Thou  ! 
how  glorious  is  thy  Name  ! 
PSALM     IX. 
i  fTH  O  celebrate  thy  Praife,  O  Lord, 
I        I  will  my  Heart  prepare  ; 
To  all  the'lift'ning  World  thy  Works, 
thy  wondrous  Works,  declare. 

2  The  Thought  of  them  fhall  to  my  Soul 

exalted  Pleafure  bring  •, 
Whilft  to  thy  Name,  O  thou  moft  High, 
triumphant  Praife  I  fing. 

3  Thou  mad'ft  my  haughty  Foes  to  turn- 

their  Backs  in  ihameful  Flight  : 
Struck  with  thy  Prefence,  down  they  fell ; 
they  perihVd  at  thy  Sight. 

4  Againft  infulting  Foes  advanc'd, 

thou  didft  my  Caufe  maintain  ; 
My  Right  afferting  from  thy  Throne, 
where  Truth  and  Juftice  reign. 

5  The  Infolence  of  Heathen  Pride 

thou  haft  reduc'd  to  Shame  ; 
Their  wicked  Off-fpring  quite  deftroy'd, 
and  blotted  out  their  Name. 

6  Mistaken  Foes !  your  haughty  Threats 

are  to  a  Period  come  : 
Our  City  ftands,  which  you  defign'd 

•to  make  our  common  Tomb. 
7,  8  The  Lord  for  ever  lives,  who  has 

his  righteous  Throne  prepar'd, 
Impartial  Juftice  to  difpenfe, 

to  punifb,   or  reward. 
9  God  is  a  conftant  fure  Defence 

againft  opprernng  Rage  ; 
As  Troubles  rife,  his  needful  Aids 

in  our  Behalf  engage.  10  All 
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10  All  thofe  who  have  his  Goodnefsprov*d, 

will  in  his  Truth  confide  •, 
Whole  Mercy  ne'er  forfook  the  Man 
that  on  his  Help  rely'd. 

1 1  Sing  Praiies  therefore  to  the  Lord, 

from  Sion  his  Abode, 
Proclaim  his  Deeds,  till  all  the  World 
confefs  no  other  God. 

PAR?     II. 

12  When  he  Enquiry  makes  for  Blood, 

he  calls  the  Poor  to  mind  ; 
The  injur'd  humble  Man's  Complaint 
Relief  from  him  mail  find. 

13  Take  pity  on  my  Troubles,  Lord, 

which  fpiteful  Foes  create, 
-    Thou  that  haft  refcu'd  me  fo  oft 
from  Death's  devouring  Gate. 

14  In  Sion  then  I'll  fing  thy  Praife, 

to  all  that  love  thy  Name  •, 
And  with  loud  Shouts  of  grateful  Joy 
thy  laving  Ppw'r  proclaim. 

15  Deep  in  the  Pit  they  dig'd  for  me 

the  Heathen  Pride  is  laid  •, 
Their  guilty  Feet  to  their  own  Snare 
are  heedlefly  betray?d. 

1 6  Thus,  by  the  juft  Returns  he  makes, 

the  mighty  Lord  is  known, 
While  wicked  Men  by  their  own  Plots 
are  fhamefully   o'erthrown, 

17  No  fingle  Sinner  fhall  efcape, 

by  Privacy  obfcur'd  ; 
Nor  Nation,  from  his  juft  Revenge, 
by  Numbers  be  fecur'd. 

18  His  fufPring  Saints  when  moft  diftrefs*d, 

he  ne'r  forgets  to  aid  ;     <k 
Their  Expectation  fhall  be  crown'd, 
tho'  for  a  Time  delay 'd. 

19  Arife,  O  Lord,  affert  thy  Pow'r, 

and  let  not  Man  o'ercome  i  De- 
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Pefcend  to  Judgment,  and  pronounce 
The  guilty  Heathens   Doom. 
20  Strike  Terror  through  the  Nations  rounds 
'till,  by  confenting  Fear, 
They  to  each  other,  and  themfelves, 
but  mortal  Men  appear. 

PSALM     X. 

1  fTpHy  Prefence  whywithdraw'ft  thou,Lord? 

JL      why  hid'ft  thou  now  thy  Face ; 
When  difmal  Times  of  deep  Diftrefs 
call  for  thy  wonted  Grace  ? 

2  The  Wicked,  fwell'd  with  lawlefs  Pride, 

have  made  the  Poor  their  Prey: 
O  let  them  fall  by  thofe  Defigns 
which   they  for  others  lay. 

3  For  ftrait  they  triumph,  if  Succefs 

their  thriving  Crimes  atterid ; 
And  fordid  Wretches  whom  God  hates, 
perverfely  they  commend. 

4  To  own  a  Pow'r  above  themfelves 

Their  haughty  Pride  difdains  ; 
And  therefore  in  their  ftubborn  Mind 
No  Thought  of  God  remains. 

5  Opprefiive  Methods  they  purfue, 

and  all  their  Foes  they  flight ; 
Becaufe  thy  judgments  unobferv'd 
are  far  above  their  Sight : 

6  They  fondly  think  their  profp'rous  State 

fhall  unmolefted  be  -, 
They  think  their  vain  Defigns  fhall  thrive, 
from  all  Misfortune  free. 

7  Vain  and  deceitful  is  their  Speech, 

with  Curfes  fill'd  and  Lyes ; 
By  which  the  Mifchief  of  their  Heart 
they  fludy  to  difguife, 

8  Near  publick  Roads  they  lie  conceal'd, 

and  all  their  Art  employ,* 
The  Innocent  and  Poor  at  once 

to  rifle  and  deftroy.  9  Not 
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9  Not  Lions  couching  in   their  Dens, 

furprize  their  heedlefs  Prey 
"With  greater  Cunning,  or  exprefs 
more  favage  Rage  than  they. 

10  Sometimes  they  a£t  the  harmlefs  Man, 

and  modelt  Looks  they  wear ; 
That  fo  deceiv'd,  the  Poor  may  lefs 
their  fudden  Onfet  fear. 
PART    II. 
ii  For  God,  they  think,  no  Notice  takes 
of  their  unrighteous  Deeds; 
He  never  minds  the  fufF 'ring  Poor, 
nor  their  Oppreflion  heeds. 

12  But  thou,  O  Lord,  at  length  arife ; 

ftretch  forth  thy  mighty  Arm: 
And,  by  the  Greatnefs  of  thy  Pow'r, 
defend  the  Poor  from  Harm. 

13  No  longer  let  the  Wicked  vaunt, 

and  proudly  boafling,  fay, 
"  Turn,  God  regards  not  what  we  do, 
"  He  never  will  repay. 

14  But  fure  thou  feeft,  and  all  their  Deeds 

impartially  do'ft  try  •, 
The  Orphan  therefore,  and  the  Poor, 
on  thee  for  Aid  rely. 

15  Defencelefs  let  the  Wicked  fall, 

of  all  their  Strength  bereft : 
Confound,  O  God,  their  dark  Defigns, 
'till  no  Remains  are  left. 

16  Affert  thy  juft  Dominion,  Lord, 

which  mail  for  ever  ftand ; 
Thou  who  the  Heathen  did'ft  expel 
from  this  thy  chofen  Land. 

17  Thou  do'ft  the  humble  Suppliants  hear 

that  to  thy  Throne  repair  ; 
Thou  firft  prepar'ft  their  Hearts  to  pray, 
and  then  accept'ft  their  Pray'r. 

18  Thou  in  thy  righteous  Judgment  weigh'ft 

the  Fatherlefs  and  Poor  j  That 
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that  fo  the  Tyrants  of  the  Earth 
may  perfecute  no  more. 

PSALM     XI. 
j  Q4NCE  I  have  plac'd  my  Truft  in  God, 
^3     a  Refuge  always  nigh, 
Why  fhou'd  I,  like  a  tim'rousBird, 
to  dillant  Mountains  fly  ? 

2  Behold  the  Wicked  bend  their  Bow, 

and  ready  fix  their  Dart, 
Lurking  in  Ambufh  to  deftroy 
the  Man  of  upright  Heart. 

3  When  once  the  firm  Afiurance  fails  j 

which  publick  Faith  imparts, 
aTis  time  for  Innocence  to  fly 
from  fuch  deceitful  Arts. 

4  The  Lord  hath  both  a  Temple  here, 

and  righteous  Throne  above  j 
Whence  he  furveys  the  Sons  of  Men, 
and  how  their  Counfels  move. 

5  If  God,  the  Righteous,  whom  he  loves, 

for  Trial  does  correct ; 
What  muft  the  Sons  of  Violence, 
whom  he  abhors,  expect  ? 

6  Snares,  Fire,  and  Brimftone  on  their  Heads 

fhall  in  one  Tempeft  fhow'r  ; 
This  dreadful  Mixture  his  Revenge 
into  their  Cup  fhall  pour. 

7  The  righteous  Lord  will  righteous  Deeds 

with  fignal  Favour  grace  ; 
And  to  the  upright  Man  difclofe 
the  Brightnefs  of  his  Face. 

PSALM     XII. 

1  QINCE  godly  Men  decay,  O  Lord, 
l3     do  thou  my  Caufe  defend  j ' 

For  fcarce  thefe  wretched  Times  afford 
one  juft  and  faithful  Friend. 

2  One  Neighbour  now  can  fcarce  believe 

what  t'other  does  impart  j 

With 
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With  flatt'ring  Lips  they  all  deceive,- 
and  with  a  double  Heart. 

3  But  Lips  that  with  Deceit  abound, 

can  never  profper  long ; 
God's  righteous  Vengeance  will  confound 
the  proud  blafpheming  Tongue. 

4  In  vain  thofe  foolilh  Boafters  fay, 

"  Our  Tongues  are  fure  our  own ; 
"  With  doubtful  Words  we  will  betray, 
"  and  be  controuPd  by  none.  " 

5  For  God,  who  hears  the  furPring  Poor* 

and  their  Opprefllon  knows, 
Will  foon  arife  and  give  them  Reft, 
in  fpite  of  all  their  Foes. 

6  The  Word  of  God  (hall  ftill  abide, 

and  void  of  Falfhood  be : 
As  is  the  Silver  feven  times  try'd, 
from  drofTy  Mixture  free. 

7  The  Promife  of  his  aiding  Grace 

mail  reach  the  purpos'd  End  •, 
His  Servants  from  this  faithlefs  Race 
he  ever  fhall  defend. 

8  Then  mail  the  Wicked  be  perplex'd, 

nor  know  which  way  to  fly  ? 
When  thofe  whom  they  defpis'd  and  vex'd, 

fhall  be  advanc'd  on  high. 
PSALM     XIII. 
W  long  wilt  thou  forget  me,  Lord  ? 
muft  I  for  ever  mourn  ? 
How  long  wilt  thou  withdraw  from  me  ? 

Oh  !    never  to  return  ? 
How  long  fhall  anxious  Thoughts  my  Soul, 

and  Grief  my   Heart  opprefs  ? 
How  long  my  Enemies  infult, 

and  I  have  no  Redrefs  ? 
Oh,  hear  !    and  to  my  longing  Eyes 

reftore  thy  wonted  Light  •, 
And  fuddenly,    or  I  fhall  fleep 

in  everlafting  Night.  4  Re- 
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Yet  can  no  Deeds  of  mine  requite 
the  Goodnefs  thou  haft  mown. 

3  But  thofe  that  ftri<Stly  virtuous  are* 

and  love  the  Thing  that's  right, 
To  favour  always  and  preferr 
mall  be  my  chief  Delight. 

4  How  mail  their  Sorrows  be  increas*d* 

who  other  gods  adore  ? 
Their  bloody  Off'rings  I   deteft, 
their  very  Names  abhor. 

5  My  Lot  is  falPn  in  that  blefs'd  Land* 

where  God  is  truly  known  ; 
He  fills  my  Cup  with  lib'ral  Hand, 
'tis  he  fupports  my  Throne. 

6  In  Nature's  moll  delightful  Scene 

my  happy  Portion  lies  :  ? 
The  Place  of  my  appointed  Reign 

all  other  Lands  outvies.  > 

7  Therefore  my  Soul  fhall  blefs  the  Lord,„  $ 

whofe  Precepts  give  me  Light, 
And  private  Counfel  (till  afford 
in  Sorrow's  difmal  Night. 

8  I  ftrive  each  Action  to  approve 

to  his  all-feeing  Eye  : 
No  Danger  mail  my  Hopes  remove, 
becauie  he  ftill  is  nigh. 

9  Therefore  my  Heart  all  Grief  defies, 

my  Glory  does  rejoice  ; 
My  Flefh  mall  reft,  in  hope  to  rife, 
wak'd  by  his  pow'rful  Voice. 
jo  Thou,  Lord,  when  I  refign  my  Breath, 
my  Soul  from  Hell  fhalt  free  j 
Nor  let  thy  Holy  One  in  Death 
the  leaft  Corruption  fee. 
li  Thou  fhalt  the  Paths  of  Life  difplay, 
that  to  thy  Prefence  lead  ; 
Where  Pleafures  dwell  without  Allay, 
and  Joys  that  never  ifade. 

C  PSALM 
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PSALM     XVII. 
i  r~I~1  O  my  juft  Plea  and  fad  Complaint 

JL       attend,  O  righteous  Lord  ; 
And  to  my  Pray'r,  as  'tis  unfeign'd, 
a  gracious  Ear  afford. 

2  As  in  thy  Sight  I  am  approv'd, 

fo  let  my  Sentence  be  : 
And  with  impartial  Eyes,  O  Lord, 
my  upright  Dealing  fee. 

3  For  thou  haft  fearch'd  my  Heart  by  Day, 

and  vifiteJ  by  Night ; 
And  on  the  ftricteit  Trial,  found 

its  fecret  Motions  right. 
Nor  mail  thy  Juftice,  Lord,  alone 

my  Heart's  Defigns   acquit  ; 
For  I  have  purpos'd  that  my  Tongue 

fhall  no  Offence  commit. 

4  I  know  what  wicked  Men  would  do, 
,         their  Safety  to 'maintain  •, 

But  me  thy  juft  and  mild  Commands 
from  bloody  Paths  rtitrain. 

5  That  I  may  itill,  in  fpite  of  Wrongs, 

my  Innocence  fecure, 
O  !  guide  me  in  thy  righteous  Ways, 
and  make  my  Footfteps  fure. 

6  Since  heretofore  I  ne'er  in  vain 

to  thee  my  Prayer  addrefs'd  ; 
O  !  now,  my  God,  incline  thine  Ear 
to  this  my  juft  Requeft. 

7  The  Wonders  of  thy  Truth  and  Love 

in  my  Defence  engage, 
Thou  whoff  right  Hand  preferves  thy  Saints 
from  their  Oppreffors  Rage. 
PART    II. 
8,  9  O !  keep  me  in  thy  tend'reft  Care  ; 
thy  fhelt'ring  Wing  ftretch  out, 
To  guard  me  fafe  from  lavage  Foes, 
that  compafs  me  about  j 

io  O'ergrowrt 
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10  O'ergrown  with  Luxury,  inclos'd 

in  their  own  Fat  they  lie  ; 
And  with  a  proud  blafpheming  Mouth, 
both  God  and  Man  defy. 

1 1  WeJJ  may  they  boaft,  for  they  have  now 

my  Paths  encompafs'd  round  •, 
With  Eyes  at  Watch,  and  Bodies  bow'd, 
and  couching  on  the  Ground. 

12  In  Pofture  of  a  Lion  fet, 

when  greedy  of  his  Prey  ; 
Or  a  young  Lion,  when  he  lurks 
within  a  Covert-way. 

13  Arife,  O  Lord,  defeat  their  Plots, 

their  fwelling  Rasre  controul ; 
From  wicked  Men,  who  are  thy  Sword, 
deliver  thou  my  Soul  : 

14  From  worldly  Men,  thy  fharpeft  Scourge, 

whofe  Portion's  here  below  •, 
Who  fill'd  with  earthly  Stores,  defire 
no  other  Blifs  to  know  : 

15  Their  Race  is  num'rous,  that  partake 

their  Subftance,  while  they  live  ; 
Their  Heirs  furvive,  to  whom  they  may 
the  vaft  Remainder  give. 

16  But  I,  in  Uprightnefs,  thy  Face 

mail  view  without  Controul ; 
And  waking,  fhall  its  Image  find 
reflexed  in  my  Soul. 

PSALM      XVIII. 
1,  2  XTO  Change  of  Times  fhall  ever  fhock 
i.\|      my  firm  Affettion,  Lord,  to  thee  ; 
For  thou  haft  always  been  my  Rock, 

a  Fortrefs  and  Defence  to  me. 
Thou  my  Deliv'rer  art,  O  God, 

my  Truft  is  in  thy  mighty  Pow'r  ; 
Thou  art  my  Shield  from  Foes  abroad, 
at  home  my  Safeguard  and  my  Tow'r. 

C  2  i  To 
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3  To  thee  I  will  addrefs  my  Pray'r, 

(  to  whom  all  Praife  we  juftly  owe  )  ; 
So  fhall  I,  by  thy  watchful  Care, 

be  guarded  from  my  treach'rous  Foe. 
4,  5  By  Floods  of  wicked  Men  diftrefs'd, 
with  Seas  of  Sorrow  compafs'd  round, 
With  dire  infernal  Pangs  opprefs'd, 
in  Death's  unweildy  Fetters  bound, 

6  To  Heav'n  I  made  my  mournful  Pray'r,. 

to  God  addrefs'd  my  humble  Moan  ; 
Who  gracioufly  inclin'd  his  Ear, 

and  heard  me  from  his  lofty  Throne. 
PART    II. 

7  When  Ged  arofe  my  Part  to  take, 

the  confcious  Earth  was  (truck  with  Fear  ; 
The  Hills  did  at  his  Prefence  make, 
nor  could  they  then  his  Fury  bear. 

8  Thick  Clouds  of  Smoke  difpers'd  abroad, 

Enfigns  of  Wrath,  before  him  came  j 
Devouring  Fire  around  him  glow'd, 
that  Coals  were  kindled  at  his  Flame. 

9  He  left  the  beauteous  Realms  of  Light, 

while  Heav'n  bow'd  down  its  awful  Head  \ 
Beneath  his  Feet,  fubftantial  Night 
was  like  a  fable  Carpet  fpread. 
io  The  Chariot  of  the  King  of  Kings, 
which  active  Troops  of  Angels  drew 
On  a  ftrong  Tempeft's  rapid  Wings, 
with  moil  amazing  Swiftnefs  flew. 
ir,  12  Black  watry  Mifts  and  Clouds  confpir'd 
with  thickeit  Shades  his  Face  to  veil ; 
But  at  his  Brightnefs  foon  retir'd, 
and  fell  in  Show'rs  of  Fire  and  Hail. 
13  Thro'  Heav'n's  wide  Arch  a  thund'ringPeal, 
God's  angry  Voice  did  loudly  roar  *, 
While  Earth's  lad  Face  with  He.ips  of  Hail> 
and  Flakes  of  Fire,  was  cover'd  o'er. 

14  His 
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14  His  fharpen'd  Arrows  round  he  threw, 
which  made  his  fcatter'd  Foes  retreat  *, 
Like  Darts  his  nimble  Lightnings  flew, 
and  quickly  fininVd  their  Defeat. 
25  The  Deep  its  fecret  Stores  difclos'd, 
the  World's  Foundation  naked  lay  ; 
By  his  avenging  Wrath  expos'd, 

which  fiercely  rag'd  that  dreadful  Day. 
PART    III. 
36  The  Lord  did  on  my  Side  engage, 

from  Heav'n  (his  Throne)  my  Caule  upheld, 
And  fnatch'd  me  from  the  furious  Rage 
of  threatning  Waves  that  proudly  fwell'd. 

17  God  his  refiftlefs  Pow'r  employ'd, 

my  ftrongeft  Foes  Attempts  to  break  j 
Who  elfe  with  Eafe  had  foon  deftroy'd 
the  weak  Defence  that  I  could  make. 

18  Their  fubtle  Rage  had  near  prevail'd, 

when  I  diftrefs'd  and  friendlefs  lay  ; 
But  ftill,  when  other  Succours  taiPd, 
God  was  my  firm  Support  and  Stay. 

19  From  Dangers  that  inclos'd  rhe  round, 

he  brought  me  forth,  and  fet  me  free  ; 
For  fome  jult  Caufe  his  Goodnefs  found, 
that  mov'd  him  to  delight  in  me. 

20  Becaufe  in  me  no  Guilt  remains, 

God  does  his  gracious  Help  extend  ; 
My  Hands  are  free  from  bloody  Stains, 
therefore  the  Lord  is  ftill  my  Friend. 
21,  22  For  I  his  Judgments  keep  in  Sight, 
in  his  juft  Paths  I  always  trod  ; 
I  never  did  his  Statutes  flight, 

nor  loofely  wander'd  from  my  God. 
23,  24  But  ftill  my  Soul,  fincere  and  pure, 
did  e'en  from  darling  Sins  refrain  ; 
His  Favours  therefore  yet  endure, 

becaufe  my  Heart  and  Hands  are  clean. 

C  3  PARI 
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PART    IV. 
25,26  Thou  fuit' ft,  O  Lord,  thy  righteous  Ways 
to  various  Paths  of  human  Kind  ; 
They  who  for  Mercy  merit  Praife, 

with  thee  mall  wondrous  Mercy  find. 
Thou  to  the  Juft  malt  Juftice  mew, 

the  Pure  thy  Purity  fhall  fee  ; 
Such  as  perverfely  chufe  to  go, 

mall  meet  with  due  Returns  from  thee. 
27,  28  That  he  the  humble  Soul  will  lave, 
and  crufh  the  Haughty's  boafted  Might, 
In  me  the  Lord  an  Initance  gave, 

whofe  Darknefs  he  has  turn'd  to  Light. 

29  On  his  firm  Succour  I  rely'd, 

and  did  o'er  num'rous  Foes  prevail  ; 
Nor  fear'd,  while  he  was  on  my  Side, 
the  belt- defended  Walls  to  fcale. 

30  For  God's  Defigns  fhall  flill  fucceed, 

his  Word  will  bear  the  utmoft  Teft  : 
He's  a  ftrong  Shield  to  all  that  need, 
and  on  his  fure  Pro  ted  ion  reft. 

3 1  Who  then  deferves  to  be  ador'd, 

but  God,  on  whom  my  Hopes  depend  ? 
Or  who,  except  the  mighty  Lord, 
can  with  refiftlefs  Pow'r  defend  ? 
PART    V. 
32,  33  'Tis  God  that  girds  my  Armour  on, 
and  all  my  juft  Defigns  fulfils  ; 
Thro'  him  my  Feet  can  fwiftly  run„ 
and  nimbly  climb  the  fleepeft  Hills. 
34  Leflbns  of  War  from  him  I  take, 

and  manly  Weapons  learn  to  wield  ; 
Strong  Bows  of  Steel  with  Eafe  I  break, 
forc'd  by  my  ffronger  Arms  to  yield. 
3$  The  Buckler  of  his  laving  Health 
protects  me  from  aflaulting  Foes  ; 
His  Hand  fuftains  me  flill  ;   my  Wealth" 
and  Greataefs  from  his  Bounty  flows. 

36  My 
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36  My  Goings  he  enlarg'd  abroad, 

till  then  to  narrow  .Paths  confin'd  ; 
And  when  in  flipp'ry  Ways  I  trod, 
the  Method  of  my  Steps  defign'd. 

37  Thro*  him  I  num'rous  Hofts  defeat, 

and  flying  Squadrons  captive  take  ; 
Nor  from  my  fierce  Purfuit  retreat, 
till  I  a  final  Conqueft  make. 

38  Covtr'd  with  Wounds,  in  vain  they  try 

their  vanqnifli'd  Heads  again  to  rear  ; 
Spite  of  their  boafted  Strength,  they  lie 
beneath  my  Feet,  and  grovel  there. 

39  God,  when  frefh  Atmies  take  the  Field, 

recruites  my  Strength,  my  Courage  warms  ; 
He  makes  my  itrong  Oppofers  yield* 
fubdu'd  by  my  prevailing  Arms. 

40  Thro*  him  the  Neck  of  proflrate  Foes 

my  conqu'ring  Feet  in  Triumph  prefs  ; 
Aided  by  him,  I  root  out  thofe, 
who  hate  and  envy  my  Succefs. 

41  With  loud  Complaints  all  Friends  they  try*d, 

but  none  was  able  to  defend  ; 
At  length  for  Help  to  God  they  cry'd, 
but  God  would  no  Affiftance  lend. 

42  Like  flying  Duft,  which  Winds  purfue, 

their  broken  Troops  I  fcatter'd  round  ; 
Their  flaughter'fl  Bodies  forth  I  threw, 
like  loathfome "Dirt  that  clogs  the  Ground. 

part:   VI. 

43  Our  factious  Tribes,  at  Strife  till  now, 

by  God's  Appointment  me  obey ; 
The  Heathen  to  my  Sceptre  bow, 
and  foreign  Nations  own  my  Sway  : 

44  Remoteft  Realms  their  Homage  fend, 

when  my  fuccefsful  Name  they  hear  ; 
Strangers  for  my  Commands  attend, 

charm'd  with  Refpe6t,  or  aw'd  by  Fear. 

45  All  to  my  Summons  tamely  yield, 

or  foon  in  Battle  are  difmay'd  5  For 
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For  ftronger  Holds  they  quit  the  Field, 
and  ftill  in  ftrongeft  Holds  afraid, 

46  Let  the  eternal  Lord  be  prais'd, 

the  Rock  on  whofe  Defence  I  reft ! 
O'er  iiigheft  Heav'ns  his  Name  be  raisM, 
who  me  with  his  Salvation  blefs'd  ! 

47  'Tis  God  that  ftill  fupports  my  Right, 

his  juft  Revenge  my  Foes  purfues  ; 
'Tis  he  that  with  refiftlefs  Might, 
fierce  Nations  to  my  Yoke  fubdues. 

48  My  univerfal  Safeguard  he  ! 

from  whom  my  lafting  Honours  flow  \ 
He  made  me  great,  and  fet  me  free 
from  my  remorfelefs  bloody  Foe. 

49  Therefore,  to  celebrate  his  Fame, 

my  grateful  Voice  to  Heav'n  I'll  raife  \ 
And  Nations,  Strangers  to  his  Name, 
fhall  thus  be  taught  to  fing  his  Praife  : 

50  <c  God  to  his  King  Deliv'rance  fends, 

"  fhews  his  Anointed  fignal  Grace  ; 
<e  His  Mercy  evermore  extends 

"  to  David,  and  his  promis'd  Race.  " 
PSALM     XIX. 

1  'rTpH  E  Heav'ns  declare  thy  Glory,  Lords 

A.       which  that  alone  can  fill  ; 
The  Firmament  and  Stars  exprefs 
their  great  Creators  Skill. 

2  The  Dawn  of  each  returning  Day 

frefti  Beams  of  Knowledge  brings  ; 
And  from  the  dark  Returns  of  Night, 
divine  Inftruclion  fprings. 

3  Their  pow'rful  Language  to  no  Realm, 

or  Region  is  confin'd  *? 
3Tis  Nature's  Voice,  and  underftood 
alike  by  all  Mankind. 

4  Their  Doctrine  does  its  facred  Senfe 

thro'  Earth's  Extent  difplay  ; 
Whofe  bright  Contents  the  circling  Sun 
does  round  the  World  convey.         5  No 
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§  No  Bridegroom  on  his  Nuptial-day 
has  liich  a  cheariul  Face  •, 
No  Giant  does,  like  him,  rejoice 
to  run  his  glorious  Race. 

6  From  Eaft  to  Weft,  and  Weft  to  Eaft, 

his  reftlefs  Courle  he  goes ; 
And  thro'  his  Progrefs,  chearful  Light 
and  vital  Warmth  bellows. 
PJR<T    II. 

7  God's  perfecl  Law  converts  the  Soul, 

reclaims  from  falie  Defires  ; 
With  facred  Wifdom  his  fure  Word 
the  Ignorant  infpires. 

8  The  Statutes  of  the  Lord  are  juft, 

and  bring  fincere  Delight  ; 
His  pure  Commands  in  Search  of  Truth, 
aflift  the  feebleft  Sight. 

9  His  perfect  Worfhip  here  is  fix'd, 

on  fure  Foundations  laid  : 
His  equal  Laws  are  in  the  Scales 
of  Truth  and  Juftice  weigh'd. 
jo  Of  more  eileem  than  golden  Mines, 
or  Gold  refin'd  with  Skill  -, 
More  fweet  than  Honey,  or  the  Drops 
that  from  the  Comb  diilill. 

1 1  My  trufty  Counfellors  they  are, 

and  friendly  Warnings  give  : 
Divine  Rewards  attend  on  thofe 
who  by  thy  Precepts  live. 

1 2  But  what  frail  Man  obferves  how  oft 

he  does  from  Virtue  fall  ? 
Oh,  cleanfe  me  from  my  fecret  Faults, 
thou  God  that  know'ft  them  all. 

13  Let  no  prefumptuous  Sin,  O  Lord, 

Dominion  have  o'er  me  ; 
That  by  thy  Grace,  preferv'd,  I  may 
the  great  Tranfgreffion  flee, 
j 4  So  fhall  my  Pray'r  and  Praifes  be 

with  thy  Acceptance  blefs'd  5  And 
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And  I  fecure,  on  thy  Defence, 
my  Strength  and  Saviour,  reft. 
PSALM      XX. 
I  rTp  H  E  Lord  to  thy  Requeft  attend, 
I        and  hear  thee  in  Diftrefs  ; 
The  Name  of  Jacob's  God  defend, 
and  grant  thy  Arms  Succefs. 
4  To  aid  thee  from  on  High  repair, 
and  Strength  from  Sion  give ; 

3  Remember  all  thy  OfPrings  there, 

thy  Sacrifice  receive. 

4  To  compafs  thy  own  Heart's  Defire, 

thy  Counfels  ftill  direct  ; 
May  kindly  all  Events  confpire 
to  bring  them  to  Effect. 

5  To  thy  Salvation,  Lord,  for  Aid 

we  chearfully  repair 
With  Banners,  in  thy  Name  diiplaid  ; 
"  The  Lord  accept  thy  Pray'r.  " 

6  Our  Hopes  are  fix'd,  that  now  the  Lord 

our  Sov'reign  will  defend  *, 
From  Heav'n  refiitlefs  Aid  afford, 
and  to  his  Pray'r  attend. 

7  Some  truft  in  Steeds  for  War  defign'd, 

on  Chariots  fome  rely  ; 
Againft  them  all,  we  call  to  mind 
the  Pow'r  of  God  Moft  High. 

8  But  from  their  Steeds  and  Chariots  thrown, 

behold  them  thro'  the  Plain, 
Diforder'd,  broke,  and  trampled  down, 
whilft  firm  our  Troops  remain. 

9  Still  fave  us,  Lord,  and  ftill  proceed 

our  rightful  Caufe  to  blefs  ; 
Hear,  King  of  Heav'n,  in  Times  of  Need, 
the  Pray'rs  that  we  addrefs. 
PSALM     XXI. 
i   TpHE  King,  O  Lord,  with  Songs  of  Praife 
X      mail  in  thy  Strength  rejoice  -, 

With 
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With  thy  Salvation  crown'd,  fhall  raife 
to  Heav'n  his  chearful  Voice. 
1  For  thou,  whate'er  his  Lips  requeft, 
not  only  doft  impart^ 
But  haft  with  thy  Acceptance  blefs'd 
the  Wifhes  of  his  Heart. 
3  Thy  Goodnefs  and  thy  tender  Care 
have  all  his  Hopes  out-gone  ; 
A  Crown  of  Gold  thou  mad'ft  him  wear, 
and  fett'dft  it  firmly  on. 
4.  He  pray'd  for  Life  •,  and  thou,  O  Lord, 
did'ft  to  his  Pray'r  attend, 
And  gracioufly  to  him  afford 
a  Life  that  ne'er  fhall  end. 

5  Thy  fure  Defence  thro'  Nations  round 

has  fpread  his  glorious  Name  ; 
And  his  fuccefsful  Actions  crown'd 
with  Majefty  and  Fame. 

6  Eternal  Bleffings  thou  beftow'ft, 

and  mak'ft  his  Joys  encreafe  ; 
Whilft  thou  to  him,  unclouded,  fhew'ft 
the  Brightnefs  of  thy  Face. 
PART    II. 

7  Becaufe  the  King  on  God  alone 

for  timely  Aid  relies  ; 
His  Mercy  ftill  fupports  his  Throne, 
and  all  his  Wants  fapplies. 

8  But,  righteous  Lord,  thy  flubborn  Foes 

fhall  feel  thy  dreadful  Hand  ; 
Thy  vengeful  Arm  fhall  find  out  thofe 
that  hate  thy  mild  Command. 

9  When  thou  a  gain  ft  him  doft  engage, 

thy  juft,  but  dreadful  Doom, 
Shall,  like  a  glowing  Oven's  Rage, 
their  Hopes  and  them  confume. 

10  Nor  fhall  thy  furious  Anger  ceafe, 

or  with  their  Ruin  end  *, 
JSut  root  out  all  their  guilty  Race, 

2nd  to  their  Seed  extend.  1}  For 
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1 1  For  all  their  Thoughts  were  fet  on  III, 

their  Hearts  on  Malice  bent ; 
But  thou  with  watchful  Care  didft  ftill 
the  ill  Effects  prevent. 

12  While  they  their  fwift  Retreat  ihall  make, 

t'elcape  thy  dreadful  Might  •, 

Thy  fwifter  Arrows  fhall  o'ertake, 

and  gaul  them  in  their  Flight. 

13  Thus,  Lord,  thy  wondrousStrength  difclofe, 

and  thus  exalt  thy  Fame  ; 
Whilft  we  glad  Songs  of  Praife  compote 
to  thy  Almighty  Name. 

PSALM     XXII. 

1  TV   J  Y  God,  my  God,  why  leav'ft  thou  mc, 
1V.1     when  I  with  A^guifh  faint  ? 

Oh,  why  fo  far  from  me  i%*ar5d, 
and  from  my  loud  Complaint  ? 

2  All  Day,  but  all  the  Day  unheard, 

to  thee  do  I  complain  ; 
With  Cries  implore  Relief  all  Night, 
but  cry  all  Night  in  vain. 

3  Yet  thou  art  ftill  the  righteous  judge 

of  Innocence  opprefs'd  ; 
And  therefore  Ifrael's  Praifes  are 

of  Right  to  thee  addrefs'd. 
4,  5   On  thee  our  Anceftors  rely'd, 

and  thy  Deliv'rance  found  ; 
With  pious  Confidence  they  pray'd, 

and  with  Succels  were  crown' 4. 

6  But  I  am  treated  like  a  Worm, 

like  none  of  human  Birth  : 
Not  only  by  the  Great  reviPd, 
but  made  the  Rabble's  Mirth. 

7  With  Laughter  all  the  gazing  Crowd 

my  Agonies  furvey  ; 
They  moot  the  Lip,  they  make  the  Head, 
and  thus,  deriding,  lay, 
$  "  In  God  he  trufted  ;  boafting  oft, 

44  that  he  was  Heav'n's  Delight ,      "  Let 
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•*  Let  God  come  down  to  fave  him  now, 
"  and  own  his  Favourite. 
PART    II. 
9  Thou  mad'ft  my  teeming  Mother's  Womb 
a  living  Off-fpring  bear  ; 
When  but  a  Suckling  at  the  Bread, 
I  was  thy  early  Care. 
io  Thou,  Guardian-like,  didft   fhield  from 
my  helplefs  Infant-days  •,  [  Wrongs 

And  fince  haft  been  my  God  and  Guide, 
through  Life's  bewilder'd  Ways. 

1 1  Withdraw  not  then  fo  far  from  me, 

when  Trouble  is  fo  nigh  : 
Oh,  fend  me  Help  !  thy  Help,  on  which 
I  only  can  rely. 

12  High-pamper'd  Bulls,  a  frowning  Herd, 

from  Bafon's  Foreft  met, 
With  Strength  proportion' d  to  their  Rage 
have  me  around  befet. 

13  They  gape  on  me,  and  every  Mouth 

a  yawning  Grave  appears  ; 
The  Defart  Lion's  favage  Roar 
lefs  dreadful  is  than  theirs. 
PART    III. 

14  My  Blood,  like  Water's  fpilPd,  my  Joints 

are  rack'd,  and  out  of  Frame  ; 
My  Heart  diffolves  within  my  Breaft, 
like  Wax  before  the  Flame. 

15  My  Strength, like  Potter's  Earth,  is  parch'd, 

my  Tongue  cleaves  to  my  Jaws  ; 
And  to  the  filent  Shades  of  Death 
my  fainting  Soul  withdraws. 

16  Like  Blood-hounds,  tofurround  me,  they 

'n  pack'd  AfTemblies  meet  ; 
:y  pierc'd  my  inoffenfive  Hands, 
nierc'd  my  harmlefs  Feet. 
«'s  rack'd,  'till  all  my  Bones 
./      :  may  be  told  ; 
^  Yet 
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Yet  fuch  a  Spectacle  of  Woe, 
as  Paftime  they  behold. 

18  As  Spoil,  my  Garments  they  divide, 

Lots  for  my  Vefture  caft  ; 

19  Therefore  approach,  O  Lord,  my  Strength, 

and  to  my  Succour  hafte. 

20  From  their  fharp  Sword  protect:  thou  me, 

(  of  all  but  Life  bereft  !  ) 
Nor  let  my  Darling  in  the  Pow'r 
of  cruel  Dogs  be  left. 

21  To  fave  me  from  the  Lion's  Jaws, 

thy  prefent  Succour  fend  ; 
As  once,  from  goring  Unicorns, 
thou  didft  my  Life  defend. 

22  Then  to  my  Brethren  I'll  declare 

the  Triumphs  of  thy  Name, 
In  Prefence  of  aflembled  Saints 
thy  Glory  thus  proclaim  *, 

23  "  Ye  Worfhippers  of  Jacob's  God, 

"  all  you  of  Ifrael's  Line, 
"  O  praife  the  Lord,  and  to  your  Praife 
"  fincere  Obedience  join. 

24  "  He  ne'er  difdain'd  on  low  Diftrefs 

"  to  .caft  a  gracious  Eye  ; 
"  Nor  turn'd  from  Poverty  his  Face, 
"  but  hears  its  humble  Cry.  " 
PART    IV. 

25  Thus  in  thy  facred  Courts  will  I 

my  chearful  Thanks  exprefs, 
In  Prefence  of  thy  Saints  perform 
the  Vows  of  my  Diftrefs. 

26  The  meek  Companions  of  my  Grief 

mail  find  my  Table  fpread  ; 
And  all  that  feek  the  Lord,  fhall  be 
with  Joys  immortal  fed. 

27  Then  mall  the  glad  converted  World 

to  God  their  Homage  pay  -, 
And  fcatter'd  Nations  of  the  Earth 
one  Sov'reign  Lord  obey.  28  'Tis 
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28  'Tis  his  fupreme  Prerogative 

o'er  SubjecT>Kings  to  reign  : 
'Tis  juft  that  he  fhould  rule  the  World, 
who  does  the  World  fuftain. 

29  The  Rich  who  are  with  Plenty  fed, 

his  Bounty  muft  confers  ; 
The  Sons  of  Want,  by  him  reliev'd, 

their  gen'rous  Patron  blefs. 
With  humble  Worlhip  to  his  Throne 

they  all  for  Aid  refort  : 
That  Pow'r  which  firft  their  Beings  gave, 

can  only  them  fupport. 
30,  31  Then  fhall  a  chofen  fpotlefs  Race, 

devoted  to  his  Name, 
To  their  admiring  Heirs,  his  Truth 

and  glorious  Acl:s  proclaim. 
PSALM     XXIII. 

1  np  H  E  Lord  himfelf,  the  Mighty  Lord, 

■*■       vouchfafes  to  be  my  Guide  : 
The  Shepherd,  by  whofe  conftant  Care, 
my  Wants  are  all  fupply'd. 

2  In  tender  Grafs  he  makes  me  feed, 

and  gently  there  repofe  ; 
Then  leads  me  to  cool  Shades,  and  where 
refreshing  Water  flows. 

3  He  does  my  wandring  Soul  reclaim, 

and,  to  his  endlefs  Praife, 
InftrucT:  with  humble  Zeal  to  walk 
in  his  molt  righteous  Ways. 

4  I  pafs  the  gloomy  Vale  of  Death, 

from  Fear  and  Danger  free  •, 
For  there  his  aiding  Rod  and  Staff 
defend  and  comfort  me. 

5  In  Prefence  of  my  fpiteful  Foes 

he  does  my  Table  fpread  j 
He  crowns  my  Cup  with  chearful  Wine, 
with  Oil  anoints  my  Head. 

6  Since  God  does  thus  his  wondrous  Love 

thro'  all  my  Life  extend  j  That 
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That  Life  to  him  I  will  devote, 
and  in  his  Temple  fpend. 

PSALM     XXIV, 
i  '"TpHIS  fpacious  Earth  is  ail  the  Lord's  -, 
-*■       the  Lord's  her  Fulnefs  is  : 
The  World,  and  all  that  dwell  therein, 
by  fov'reign  Right  are  his. 

2  He  fram'd  and  fix'd  it  on  the  Seas * 

and  his  Almighty  Hand 
Upon  inconilant  Floods  hath  made 
the  (table  Fabrick  ftand. 

3  But  for  himfelf,  this  Lord  of  All* 

one  chofen  Seat  defign'd  ; 
Oh  !  who  fhall  to  that  facred  HU1 
defir'd  Admittance  find  .? 

4  The  Man  whole  Hands  and  Heart  are  pure, 

whofe  Thoughts  from  Pride  are  free  •, 
Who  honefl  Poverty  preferrs 
to  gainful  Perjury. 

5  This,  this  is  he,  on  whom  the  Lord 

fhall  fhow'r  his  Bleffings  down  ; 
Whom  God  his  Saviour  mail  vouchfafe 
with  Righteoufnefs  to  crown. 

6  Such  is  the  Race  of  Saints,  by  whom 

the  Sacred  Courts  are  trod  •, 
And  fuch  the  Profelytes,  tharfeek 
the  Face  of  Jacob's  God. 

7  Erect  your  Heads,  eternal  Gates, 

unfold,  to  entertain 
The  King  of  Glory  :  See!  he  comes 
with  his  celeftial  Train. 

8  Who  is  this  King  of  Glory  ?  who  ? 

The  Lord,  for  Strength  renown'd -, 
In  Battle  mighty  ;  o'er  his  Foes, 
eternal  Victor  crown'd. 

9  Erect  your  Heads,  ye  Gates ;  unfold 

in  Stne,  to  entertain 
The  King  of  Glory  :  See!  he  comes, 
with  all  his  mining  Train.  io  Who 
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10  Who  is  the  King  of  Glory  ?    who  ? 
The  Lord  of  Hofis  renown'd  : 
Of  Glory  he  alone  is  King, 
who  is  with  Glory  crown'd* 

PSALM     XXV, 
i,  2  fT7  O  God,  in  whom  I  truft, 

1        I  lift  my  Heart  and  Voice  5 
Oh,  let  me  not  be  put  to  Shame, 
nor  let  my  Foes  rejoice, 
3  Thofe  who  on  Thee  rely,  j 

Let  no  Difgrace  attend  : 
Be  that  the  (hameful  Lot  of  fuch 
as  wilfully  offend. 
4,  5  To  me  thy  Truth  impart, 
and  lead  me  in  thy  Way  : 
For  thou  art  He  that  brings  me  Help  ; 
on  Thee  I  wait  all  Day. 

6  Thy  Mercies  and  thy  Love, 

O  Lord,  recall  to  Mind  3 
And  gracioufly  continue  ftill„ 
as  thou  wer't  ever,  kind. 

7  Let  all  my  youthful  Crimes 

be  blotted  out  by  Thee  •, 
And  for  thy  wondrous  Goodnefs  fake, 
in  Mercy  think  on  me. 

8  His  Mercy  and  his  Truth 

the  righteous  Lord  difplays  3 
In  bringing  wand'ring  Sinners  home, 
and  teaching  them  his  Ways. 

9  He  thofe  in  Juftice  guides, 

who  his  Direction  feek  ; 
And  in  his  facred  Paths  fhall  lead 
the  Humble  and  the  Meek. 
1  o  Through  all  the  Ways  of  God 
both  Truth  and  Mercy  fliine, 
To  fuch  as  with  religious  Hearts 
to  Jiis  blefs'd  Will  incline, 

D  PAR? 
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PART    II. 

1 1  Since  Mercy  is  the  Grace 

that  moft  exalts  thy  Fame  ; 
Forgive  my  heinous  Sin,  O  Lord, 
and  fo  advance  thy  Name. 

12  Whoe'er  with  humble  Fear 

to  God  his  Duty  pays, 
Shall  find  the  Lord  a  faithful  Guide, 
in  all  his  righteous  Ways. 

13  His  quiet  Soul  with  Peace 

mail  be  for  ever  blefs'd  ; 
And,  by  his  num'rous  Race,  the  Land 
fuccellively  pofTefs5d. 

14  For  God  to  all  his  Saints 

his  fecret  Will  imparts, 
And  does  his  gracious  Cov'nant  write 
in  their  obedient  Flearts. 

15  To  him  I  lift  my  Eyes, 

and  wait  his  timely  Aid, 
Who  breaks  the  ftrong  and  treach'rous  Snare 
which  for  my  Feet  was  laid. 

16  Oh,  turn,  and  all  my  Griefs, 

in  Mercy,  Lord,  redrefs  ; 
For  I  am  compafs'd  round  with  Woes, 
and  plung'd  in  deep  Diftrefs. 

1 7  The  Sorrows  of  my  Heart 

to  mighty  Sums  increafe  ; 
Oh,  from  this  dark  and  difmal  State 
my  troubled  Soul  releafe  ! 

1 8  Do  thou  with  tender  Eyes 

my  fad  Afflidion  fee  ; 
Acquit  me,  Lord,  and  from  my  Guilt 
entirely  fet  me  free. 

19  Confider,  Lord,  my  Foes, 

how  vaft  their  Numbers  grow  ! 
What  lawlefs  Force  and  Rage  they  ufe, 

what  boundlefs  Hate  they  fhow  ! 
?o  Protect,  and  fet  my  Soul, 

ffom  their  fierce  Malice,  free  :  Nor 
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Nor  let  me  be  afham'd,  who  place 
my    ftedfaft  Truft  in  Thee^ 

21  Let  all  thy  righteous  Acts 

to  full  Perfection  rife  ; 
Becaufe  my  firm  and  conftant  Hope 
on  Thee  alone  relies. 

22  To  IfraePs  chofen  Race 

continue  ever  kind  j 
And  in  the  midft  of  all  their  Wants, 
let  them  thy  Succour  find. 
PSALM     XXVL 
i    Tr"Uclg;e  me,  O  Lord  *,  for  I  the  Paths 
J      of  Righteoufnefs  have  trod  : 
I  cannot  fail,  who  all  my  Truft 
repofe  on  Thee,  my  God. 
2,  3  Search  thou  my  Heart,  whofe  Innocencg 
will  mine,  the  more  'tis  try'd  ; 
For  I  have  kept  thy  Grace  in  View, 
and  made  thy  Truth  my  Guide* 

4  I  never  for  Companions  took 

the  Idle  or  Profane  ; 
No  Hypocrite,  with  all  his  Art9, 
cou'd  e'er  my  Friendfhip  gaim 

5  I  hate  the  bufy  plotting  Crew, 

who  make  diftracted  Times  ; 
And  fhun  their  wicked  Company*  „ 

as  I  avoid  their  Crimes. 

6  Pll  warn  my  Hands  in  Innocence, 

and  bring  a  Heart  fo  pure  -, 
That  when  thy  Altar  I  approach, 

my  Welcome  fhall  fecure. 
7,  8  My  Thanks  Pll  publifh  there,  and  tell 

how  thy  Renown  excells  : 
That  Seat  affords  me  mod  Delight, 

in  which  thy  Honour  dwells. 

9  Pafs  not  on  me  the  Sinners  Doom, 

who  Murder  make  their  Trade  -, 

10  Who  others  Rights,  by  fecret  Bribes, 

or  open  Force,  invade*       D  2       11  But 
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1 1  But  I  will  walk  in  Paths  of  Truth, 

and  Innocence  purfue  ; 
Protect  me  therefore,  and  to  me 
thy  Mercies,  Lord,  renew. 

1 2  In  fpite  of  all  afiaulting  Foes, 

I  (till  maintain  my  Ground  ; 
And  {hall  furvive  amonglt  thy  Saints, 
thy  Praifes  to  refound. 

PSALM     XXVII. 

1  "\X7Hom  mould  I  fear,  fince  God  to  me 

V  V       is  Saving-health  and  Light  ? 
Since  flrongly  He  my  Life  fupports, 
what  can  my  Flefri  affright  ? 

2  With  fierce  Intent  my  Flefh  to  tear, 

when  Foes  befet  me  round, 
They  Humbled,  and  their  lofty  Crefts 
were  made  to  ftrike  the  Ground. 

3  Thro'  Him,  my  Heart,  undaunted,  dares 

with  mighty  Hofts  to  cope  i 
Thro'  Him,  in  doubtful  Straits  of  War, 
for  good  Succefs  I  hope. 

4  Henceforth  within  his  Houfe  to  dwell, 

I  earneftly  defire, 
His  wondrous  Beauty  there  to  view, 
and  of  his  Will  enquire. 

5  For  there  may  I  with  Comfort  reft, 

in  Times  of  deep  Diftrefs  ; 
And  fafe  as  on  a  Rock  abide, 
in  that  fecure  Recefs  : 

6  Whilft  God  o'er  all  my  haughty  Foes 

my  lofty  Head  mall  raife  •, 
And   I  my  joyful  Tribute  bring 
with  grateful  Songs  of  Praife. 
PART    II. 

7  Continue,  Lord,  to  hear  my  Voice, 

whene'er  to  thee  I  cry  j 
In  Mc;cy  my  Complaints  receive, 
nor  my  Requeit  deny. 

8  Wrhen 
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8  When  us  to  feek  thy  glorious  Face 

thou  kindly  do'ft  ad  vile  ; 
"  Thy  glorious  Face  I'll  always  feek,  '* 
my  grateful  Heart  replies. 

9  Then  hide  not  thou  my  Face,  O  Lord, 

nor  me  in  Wrath  reject  : 
My  God  and  Saviour,  leave  not  him 
thou  didfl  fo  oft  protect. 

10  Tho'  all  my  Friends  and  Kindred  too 

their  helplefs  Charge  forfake  ; 
Yet  Thou,  whofe  Love  excels  them  all, 
wilt  Care  and  Pity  take. 

1 1  Inftruct  me  in  thy  Paths,  O  Lord, 

my  Ways  directly  guide  ; 
Left  envious  Men,  who  watch  my  Steps, 

fhould   fee  me  tread  afide. 
12  Lord,  difappoint  my  cruel  Foes, 

defeat  their  ill  Defire, 
Whofe  lying  Lips  and  bloody  Hands 

againft  my  Peace  confpire. 

13  I  trailed  that  my  future  Life 

fhould  with  thy  Love  be  crown'd  5 
Or  elfe  my  fainting  Soul  had  funk, 
with  Sorrow  compafs'd  round. 

14  God's  Time  with  patient  Faith  expect, 

who  will  infpire  thy  Breaft 
With  inward  Strength  :  Do  thou  thy  Parr, 
and  leave  to  Him  the  reft. 
PSALM     XXVIII. 

1  f"\  L  O  R  D  my  Rock,  to  thee  I  crys 
\^/     in  Sighs  confume  my  Breath  : 
Oh,   anfwer,  or  I  fhall  become 

like  thofe  that  fleep  in  Death. 

2  Regard  my  Supplication,  Lord, 

the  Cries  that  I  repeat, 
With  weeping  Eyes  and  lifted  Hands, 
before  thy  Mercy -feat. 

3  Let  me  efcape  the  Sinners  Doom, 

who  make  a  Trade  of  111,       D  3       And 
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And  ever  fpeakthe  Perfon  fair, 
whofe  Blood  they  mean  to  fpill. 

4  According  to  their  Crimes  Extent, 

Let  Juitice  have  its  Courie  ^ 
Relentlefs  be  to  them,  as  they 
have  finn'd  without  Remorfe, 

5  Since  they  the  Works  of  God  defpife, 

nor  will  his  Grace  adore  ; 
Jiis  Wrath  fhall  utterly  deftroy, 
and  build  them  up  no  more. 

6  But  I,  with  due  Acknowledgment, 

his  Praifes  will  refound, 
From  whom  the  Cries  of  my  Diftrefs 
a  gracious  Anfwer  found. 

7  My  Heart  its  Confidence  repos'd 

in  God,  my  Strength  and  Shield  j 
In  him  I  trufted,  and  return'd 

triumphant  from  the  Field. 
As  he  has  made  my  Joys  compleat, 

'tis  juft  that  I  mould  raife 
The  chearful  Tribute  of  my  Thanks, 

and  thus  refound  his  Praife  : 

8  "  His  aiding  Pow'r  fupports  the  Troops 

"  that  my  juft  Caufe  maintain  ; 
"  aTwas  he  advanc'd  me  to  the  Throne, 
"  'tis  he  fecures  my  Reign.  " 

9  Prefer ve  thy  Chofen,  and  proceed 

thine  Heritage  to  blefs  ; 
With  Plenty  profper  them,  in  Peace  i 
in  Battle,  with  Succefs. 


Y 


PSALM     XXIX. 

E  Princes  that  in  Might  excell, 
your  grateful  Sacrifice  prepare  , 
God's  glorious  Actions  loudly  tell, 

his  wondrous  Pow'r  to  all  declare. 
To  his  great  Name  frefh  Altars  raife, 
devoutly  due  Refpect  afford  j 
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Him  in  his  holy  Temple  praife, 

where  he's  with  folemn  State  ador'd. 
3  'Tis  He  that  with  amazing  Noife 

the  watry  Clouds  in  funde'r  breaks  ; 
The  Ocean  trembles  at  his  Voice, 

when  he  from  Heav'n  in  Thunder  fpeaks. 
4,  5  How  fall  of  Pow'r  his  Voice  appears  ! 
with  what  majeitick  Terror  crown'd  ! 
Which  from  their  Roots  tall  Cedars  tears, 
and  ftrews  their  fcatter'd  Branches  round. 
6  They,  and  the  Hills  on  which  they  grow, 
are  fometimes  hurry'd  far  away  •, 
And  leap,  like  Hinds  that  bounding  go, 
or  Unicorns  in  youthful  Play. 
7,  8  When  God  in  Thunder  loudly  fpeaks, 
and  fcatter'd  Flames  of  Lightning  fends, 
The  Foreft  nods,  the  Defart  quakes, 
and  ftubborn  Kadefh  lowly  bends  : 
9  He  makes  the  Hinds  to  cad  their  Young, 
and  leaves  the  Beafts  dark  Coverts  bare  ; 
While  thofe  that  to  his  Courts  belong, 
fecurely  fing  his  Praifes  there. 
10,  1 1    God  rules  the  angry  Floods  on  high ; 
his  boundlefs  Sway  fhall  never  ceafe  : 
His  Saints  with  Scrength  he  will  fupply, 
and  blefs  his  own  with  conftant  Peace. 
PSALM     XXX. 
1  T'LL  celebrate  thy  Praifes,  Lord, 
•*■     who  didft  thy  Pow'r  employ, 
To  raife  my  drooping  Head,  and  check 
my  Foes  infulting  Joy. 
2,  3   In  my  Diflrefs  I  cry'd  to  Thee, 
who  kindly  didft  relieve, 
And  from  the  Grave's  expecting  Jaws 
my  hopelefs  Life  retrieve. 
4  Thus  to  his  Courts,  ye  Saints  of  his, 
with  Songs  of  Praife  repair  ; 
With  me  commemorate  his  Truth, 
and  providential  Care.        D  4       5  Hi> 
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5  His  Wrath  has  but  a  Moment's  Reign, 

his  Favour  no  Decay  ; 
Your  Night  or*  Grief  is  recompens'd 
with  Joy's  returning  Day. 

6  But  I  in  profp'rous  Days  prefum'd  ; 

no  fudden  Change  appear'd, 

Whilft  in  my  Sun-iriine  of  Succefs 

no  low'ring  Cloud  appear'd. 

7  But  foon  I  found  thy  Favour,  Lord, 

rny  Empire's  only  Truft  : 
For  when  thou  hidd'fl:  thy  Face,  I  faw 
my  Honour  laid  in  Duft. 

8  Then,  as  I  vainly  had  prefum'd, 

my  Error  I  confefs'd, 
And  thus,  with  fupplicating  Voice, 
thy  Mercy's  Throne  addrefs'd  : 

9  "  What  Profit  is  there  in  my  Blood, 

"  congeal'd  by  Death's  cold  Night  ? 
"  Can  fiient  Allies  fpeak  thy  Praife, 
€t  thy  wondrous  Truth  recite  ? 
io  Cl  Hear  me,  O  Lord,  in  Mercy  hear, 
"  thy  wonted  Aid  extend  -, 
'*  Do  thou  fend  Help,  on  whom  alone 
c*  I  can  for  Help  depend.  " 
ii  'Tis  done  !  Thou  haft  my  mournful  Scene 
to  Songs  and  Dances  turn'd  -, 
Invefted  me  in  Robes  o(  State, 
who  late  in  Sackcloth  mourn'd. 
j  2  Exalted  thus,  I'll  gladly  fing 
thy  Praife  in  graterul  Verfe  ; 
4nd,  as  thy  Favours  endlefs  are, 
thy  endlefs  Praife  rehearfe. 
PSALM     XXXI. 
i  1~"\Efend  me,  Lord,  from  Shame, 
\J     for  ftill  I  truft  in  thee  : 
Ai  Juft  and  Righteous  is  thy  Name, 
from  Danger  fet  me  free. 
.»  Bow  down  thy  gracious  Ear, 

and  fpeedy  Succour  fend  ,  Do 
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Do  thou  my  fledfaft  Rock  appear, 
to  fhelter  and  defend. 

3  Since  Thou,  when  Foes  opprete, 

my  Rock  and  Fortrefs  art, 
To  guide  me  forth  from  this  Diftrefs, 
thy  wonted  Help  impart. 

4  Releafe  me  from  the  Snare 

which  they  have  clofely  kid  ; 
Since  I,  O  God  my  Strength,  repair 
to  Thee  alone  for  Aid. 

5  To  thee,  the  God  of  Truth, 

my  Life  and  all  that's  mine, 
(  For  thou  preferv'd'ft  me  from  my  Youth  ) 
I  willingly  refign. 

6  All   vain  Defigns  I  hate, 

of  thofe  that  truft  in  Lies  ; 
And  ftill  my  Soul  in  ev'ry  State, 
to  God  for  Succour  flies. 
PART     II.. 

7  Thofe  Mercies  thou  haft  mown 

I'll  chearfully  exprefs  ; 
For  thou  haft  feen  my  Straits,  and  known 
my  Soul  in  deep  Diftrefs. 

8  When  Keilah's  treach'rous  Race 

did  all  my  Strength  inclofe, 
Thou  gav'ft  my  Feet  a  larger  Space 

to  fliun  my  watchful  Foes. 
s9  Thy  Mercy,  Lord,  difplay, 

and  hear  my  juft  Complaint  ; 
For  both  my  Soul  and  Fleih  decay, 

with  Grief  and  Hunger  faint. 

10  Sad  Thoughts  my  Life  opprefs, 

my  Years  are  fpent  in  Groans  ; 
My  Sins  have  made  my  Strength  decreafe, 
and  e'en  confum'd  my  Bones. 

1 1  My  Foes  my  Suff'rings  mock'd, 

my  Neighbours  did  upbraid  j 
My  Friends  at  Sight  of  me  were  (hock'd, 
and  fled  as  Men  difmay'd.  13  For 
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12  Forfook  by  all  am  I, 

as  dead,  and  out  of  mind  ; 
And  like  a  fhatter'd  Veffel  lie, 
whofe  Parts  can  ne'er  be  join'd. 

13  Yet  fland'ring  Words  they  fpeak, 

and  feem  my  Pow'r  to  dread  ; 
Whilft  they  together  Counfel  take, 
my  guiltlefs  Blood  to  Hied. 

14  But  frill  my  ftedfaft  Trufl 

I  on  thy  Help  repofe  ; 
That  thou,  my  God,  art  Good  and  Jufr, 
my  Soul  with  Comfort  knows. 
PART    III. 

15  Whate'er  Events  betide, 

thy  Wifdom  times  them  all  ; 
Then,  Lord,  thy  Servant  fafely  hide 
from  thofe  that  feek  his  Fall. 

16  The  Brightnefs  of  thy  Face, 

to  me,  O  Lord,  difclofe  ; 
And,  as  thy  Mercies  ftill  increafe, 
preferve  me  from  my  Foes. 

17  Me  from  Difhonour  fave, 

who  ftill  have  calPd  on  Thee  ; 
Let  That,  and  Silence  in  the  Grave, 
the  Sinner's  Portion  be. 

18  Do  thou  their  Tongues  reftrain, 

whofe  Breath  in  Lies  is  fpent  •, 
Who  falfe  Reports  with  proud  Difdain 
againft  the  Righteous  vent. 

19  How  great  thy  Mercies  are 

to  fuch  as  fear  thy  Name  ! 
Which  thou,  for  thofe  that  truft  thy  Care, 
doff,  to  the  World  proclaim. 

20  Thou  keep'ft  them  in  thy  Sight, 

from  proud  OpprefTors  free  : 
From  Tpngues  that  do  in  Strife  delight, 
they  are  preferv'd  by  Thee. 
12  With  Glory  and  Renown 

Gocl's  Name  be  ever  blefs'd  j         Whofe 
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Whofe  Love  inKeilah's  well-fenc'dTown 
was  wondroufly  exprefs'd  I 

22  I  faid  in  hafty  Flight, 

"  I'm  banifh'd  from  thine  Eyes  :  " 
Yet  ftill  thou  keep' ft  me  in  thy  Sight, 
and  hear'ft  my  earneft  Cries. 

23  O  all  ye  Saints,  the  Lord 

with  eager  Love  purfue  ; 
Who  to  the  Juft  will  Help  afford, 
and  give  the  Proud  their  Due. 

24  Ye  that  on  God  rely, 

couragioufly  proceed : 
For  he  will  ftill  your  Hearts  fupply 
with  Strength,  in  Time  of  Need. 

PSALM     XXXII. 

1  XJE-'s  blefs'd,  whofe  Sins  have  Pardon  gain'd, 
**-■*■     no  more  in  Judgment  to  appear  , 

2  Whofe  Guilt  Remirfion  has  obtain'd, 

and  whofe  Repentance  is  fincere. 

3  While  I  conceal'd  the  fretting  Sore, 

my  Bones  confum'd  without  Relief ; 
All  Day  did  I  with  Anguifh  roar, 

but  no  Complaint  affwag'd  my  Grief. 

4  Heavy  on  me  thy  Hand  remain'd, 

by  Day  and  Night  alike  diftrefs'd  ; 
Till  quite  of  vital  Moifture  drain'd, 
like  Land  withSummer'sDroughtopprefs'd. 

5  No  fooner  I  my  Wound  difclos'd, 

the  Guilt  that  tortur'd  me  within, 
But  thy  Forgivenefs  interpos'd, 

and  Mercy's  healing  Balm  pour'd  in. 

6  True  Penitents  fhall  thus  fucceed, 

who  feek  thee  whilft  thou  may 'ft  be  found  j 
They,  from  the  common  Deluge  freed, 
fhall  fee  remorfelefs  Sinners  drown'd. 

7  Thy  Favour,  Lord,  in  all  Diftrefs, 

my  Tow'r  of  Refuge,  I  mull  own  5 

Thoi* 


44       PSALM     xxxii,  xxxiii. 

Thou  flialt  my  haughty  Foes  fupprefs, 
and  me  with  Songs  of  Triumph  crown. 
8  In  my  Inftruction  then  confide, 

you  that  would  Truth's  fafe  Path  defcry, 
Your  Progrefs  I'll  fecurely  guide, 
and  keep  you  in  my  watchful  Eye. 
9  Submit  yourfelves  to  Wifdom's  Rule, 
like  Men  that  Reafon  have  attain'd  ; 
Not  like  th'  ungovern'd  Horfe  and  Mule, 
whofe  Fury  mull   be  curb'd  and  rein'd. 
io  Sorrows  on  Sorrows  multiply'd 

the  harden'd  Sinner  mall  confound  ; 
But  them  who  in  his  Truth  confide, 
Bleffings  of  Mercy  fhall  furround. 
ii   His  Saints  that  have  perform'd  his  Laws, 
their  Life  in  Triumphs  fhall  employ  : 
Let  them  (  as  they  alone  have  Caufe  ) 
in  grateful  Raptures  fhout  for  Joy. 
PSALM     XXXIII. 
i  T    E  T  all  the  Juft  to  God  with  Joy 
•*-'     their  chearful  Voices  raife  *, 
For  well  the  Righteous  it  becomes 
to  ling  glad  Songs  of  Praife, 
2,  3  Let  Harps,  and  Pfalteries,  and  Lute 
in  joyful  Concert  meet  ; 
And  new-made  Songs  of  loud  Applaufe 
the  Harmony  compleat. 
j^  5  For  faithful  is  the  Word  of  God, 
his  Works  with  Truth  abound  ; 
He  Juftice  loves,  and  all  the  Earth 
is  with  his  Goodnefs  crown'd. 
6  By  his  Almighty  Word  at  firft 
the  heav'nly  Arch  was  rear'd  ; 
And  all  the  beauteous  Hofls  of  Light 
at  his  Command  appear'd. 
j  The  fweliing  Floods,  together  roll'd, 
he  makes  in  Heaps  to  lie  ; 
And  lays,  as  in  a  Store -houfe  lafe, 

the  watry  Trcafures  by.  8,  9  Let 
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8,  9  Let  Earth,  and  all  that  dwell  therein, 
before  him  trembling  ftand  •, 
For  when  he  fpake  the  Word,  'twas  made, 
'twas  iix'd  at  his  Command. 
10  He,  when  the  Heathen  clofely  plot, 
their  Counfels  undermines  ; 
His  Wifdom  ineffectual  makes 
the  People's  ram  Defigns. 
ii  Whate'er  the  mighty  Lord  decrees, 
mall  ftand  for  ever  fure  ; 
The  fettled  Purpofe  of  his  Heart 
to  Ages  mail  endure. 

PART    IL 
12  How  happy  then  are  they,  to  whom 
the  Lord  for  God  is  known  ! 
Whom  he  from  all  the  World  befides 
has  chofen  for  his  own  ! 
13,  14,  15  He  all  the  Nations  of  the  Earth, 
from  Heav'n,  his  Throne,  furvey*d  ; 
He  faw  their  Works,  and  view'd  their  Thoughts, 

by  him  their  Hearts  were  made. 
16,  17  No  King  is  fafe  by  mighty  Hofts, 
their  Strength  the  Strong  deceives  ; 
No  manag'd  Horfe,  by  Force  or  Speed, 
his  warlike  Rider  faves  : 
18,  19  'TisGod,  who  thofe  that  truft  in  him, 
beholds  with  gracious  Eyes  : 
He  frees  their  Soul  from  Death  •,  their  Want, 
in  Time  of  Dearth,  fupplies. 
20,  21   Our  SouLon  God  with  Patience  waits; 
our  Help  and  Shield  is  He  ! 
Then,  Lord,  let  (till  our  Hearts  rejoice, 
becaufe  we  truft  in  Thee. 
22  The  Riches  of  thy  Mercy,  Lord, 
do  thou  to  us  extend  ; 
Since  we,  for  all  we  want  or  wifh, 
on  Thee  alone  depend. 

P  S  A  L  M 
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PSALM     XXXIV. 
i  *  I  lHro'  all  the  changing  Scenes  of  Lifes 
1        in  Trouble  and  in  Joy, 
The  Praifes  of  my  God  mall  ftill 
my  Heart  and  Tongue  employ. 

2  Of  his  Deliv'rance  I  will  boaft, 

'till  all  that  are  diftrefs'd, 
From  my  Example  Comfort  take, 
and  charm  their  Griefs  to  Reft, 

3  Oh,  magnify  the  Lord  with  me  j 

with  me  exalt  his  Name  : 

4  When  in  Diftrefs  to  him  I  calFd, 

he  to  my  Refcue  came. 

5  Their  drooping  Hearts  were  foon  refrenVd, 

who  look'd  to  him  for  Aid  i 
Defir'd  Succefs  in  ev'ry  Face 
a  chearful  Air  difplaid. 

6  M  Behold,  (  fay  they  )  behold  the  Man 

"  whom  Providence  reliev'd  ; 
*c  The  Man  fo  dang'roufly  befet, 
"  fo  wondroufly  retriev'd  !  " 

7  The  Hofts  of  God  incamp  around 

the' Dwellings  of  the  Juft  ; 
Deliv'rance  he  affords  to  all 
who  on  his  Succour  truft. 

8  Oh,  make  but  Trial  of  his  Love, 

Experience  will  decide 
Howvblefs'd  they  are,  and  only  they, 
who  in  his  Truth  confide. 

9  Fear  him,  ye  Saints,  and  ye  will  then 

have  nothing  elfe  to  fear  ; 
Make  you  his  Service  your  Delight, 

your  Wants  fhall  be  his  Care, 
io  While  hungry  Lions  lack  their  Prey, 

the  Lord  will  Food  provide 
For  fuch  as  put  their  Truft  in  him, 

and  fee  their  Needs  fupply'd. 

PAR  sr 
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PAR?    II. 

1 1  Approach,  ye  Pioufly-difpos'd, 

and  my  Inftruction  hear  ; . 
I'll  teach  you  the  true  Difcipline 
of  his  religious  Fear. 

1 2  Let  him  who  Length  of  Life  defires, 

and  profp'rous  Days  would  fee, 
12  From  fland'ring  Language  keep  his  Tongue, 

his  Lips  from  Fallhood  free  : 
14.  The  crooked  Paths  of  Vice  decline, 

and  Virtue's  Ways  purfue  : 
Eftablifh  Peace,  where  'tis  begun  ; 

and  where  'tis  loft,  renew. 

15  The  Lord  from  Heav'n  beholds  the  Jull 

with  favourable  Eyes  ; 
And  when  diftrefs'd,  his  gracious  Ear 
is  open  to  their  Cries  : 

16  But  turns  his  wrathful  Look  on  thofe 

whom  Mercy  can't  reclaim, 
To  cut  them  off,  and  from  the  Earth 
blot  out  their  hated  Name. 

17  Deliv'rance  to  his  Saints  he  gives, 

when  his  Relief  they  crave  : 

18  He's  nigh  to  heal  the  broken  Heart, 

and  contrite  Spirit  fave. 

19  The  Wicked  oft,  but  ftill  in  vain, 

againft  the  Juft  confpire  ; 

20  For  under  their  Affliction's  Weight 

he  keeps  their  Bones  intire. 
21,  The  Wicked  from  their  wicked  Arts 
their  Ruin  fhall  derive  ; 
Whilft  righteous  Men,  whom  they  deteft, 
fhall  them  and  theirs  furvive. 
22  For  God  preferves  the  Souls  of  thofe 
who  on  his  Truth  depend  ; 
To  them  and  their  Pofterity 
his  Bleffings  fhall  defcend. 

PSALM 
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PSALM     XXXV. 

i      A   Gainft  all  thofe  that  ftrive  with  mc, 
A     O  Lord,  affert  my  Right; 
With  fuch  as  War  unjuftly  wage, 
do  thou  my  Battles  fight. 

2  Thy  Buckler  take,  and  bind  thy  Shield 

upon  thy  warlike  Arm  •, 
Stand  up,  my  God,  in  my  Defence, 
and  keep  me  fafe  from  Harm. 

3  Bring  forth  thy  Spear,  and  Hop  their  Courfe 

that  hafte  my  Blood  to  fpill  ; 
Say  to  my  Soul,  "  I  am  thy  Health, 
M  and  will  preferve  thee  Hill.  " 

4  Let  them  with  Shame  be  cover'd  o'er 

who  my  Deftruftion  fought ; 
And  fuch  as  did  my  Harm  devife, 
be  to  Confufion  brought. 

5  Then  fhall  they  fly,  difpers'd  like  Chaff 

before  the  driving  Wind  ; 
God's  vengeful  Minifter  of  Wrath 
fhall  follow  clofe  behind. 

6  And  when  thro'  dark  and  flipp'ry  Ways 

they  ftrive  his  Rage  to  lhun, 

His  vengeful  Minifters  of  Wrath  , 

mail  goad  them  as  they  run. 

7  Since,  unprovok'd  by  any  Wrong, 

they  hid  their  treach'rous  Snare  ; 
And  for  my  harmlefs  Soul  a  Pit 
did  caufclefly  prepare  : 

8  Surpriz'd  by  Mifchiefs  unforcfeen, 

by  their  own  Arts  betray'd, 

Their  Feet  fhall  fall  into  the  Net 

which  they  for  me  had  laid. 

9  Whilft  my  glad  Soul  fhall  God's  great  Name 

for  this  Deliv'rance  blefs, 
And,  by  his  faving  Health  fecur'd, 
a  grateful  Jov  exprefs. 
io  My  very  Bones  fhall  fay,  O  Lord, 

who  can  compare  with  Thee  ?         Who 
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Who  fett'fl  the  poor  and  helplefs  Man 
from  ftrong  OpprefTors  free  ? 
PART    II. 

1 1  Falfe  Witnefles,  with  forg'd  Complaints^ 

againft  my  Truth  combin'd  ; 
And  to  my  Charge  fuch  Things  they  laid^ 
as  I  had  ne'er  defign'd. 

1 2  The  Good  which  I  to  them  had  done, 

with  Evil   they  repaid  -, 
And  did,  by  Malice  undeferv'd, 
my  harmlefs  Life  invade. 

13  But  as  for  me,  when  they  were  fick, 

I  ftill  in  Sackcloth  mourn'd  •, 
I  pray'd  and  fafted,  and  my  Prayer 
to  my  own  Breaft  return'd. 

14  Had  they  my  Friends  or  Brethren  been9> 

I  could  have  done  no  more  •, 
Nor  with  more  decent  Signs  of  Grief, 
a  Mother's  Lofs  deplore. 

1 5  How  difPrent  did  their  Carriage  prove* 

in  Times  of  my  Diftrefs  ? 
When  they,  in  Crowds  together  met, 

did  favage  Joy  exprefs. 
The  Rabble  too,  in  mighty  Throngs, 

by  their  Example,  came, 
And  ceas'd  not  with  reviling  Words) 

to  wound  my  fpotlefs  Fame. 

16  Scoffers,  that  noble  Tables  haunt, 

and  earn  their  Bread  with  Lies, 
Did  gnafh  their  Teeth,  and  flandring  Jefls 
malicioufly  devife. 

17  But,  Lord,  how  long  wilt  thou  look  on  ? 

on  my  Behalf  appear  ; 
And  fave  my  guilders  Soul,  which  they, 
like  rav'ning  Beafts  would  tear. 
PART    III. 

18  So  I  before  the  lift'ning  World 

ihall  grateful  Thanks  exprefs  » 

E  And 
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And  where  the  great  AfTembly  meets, 
thy  Name  with  Praifes  blefs. 

19  Lord,  fuffer  not  my  caufelefs  Foes, 

who  me  unjuftly  hate, 
With  open  Joy,  or  fecret  Signs, 
to  mock  my  fad  Eftate. 

20  For  they  with  Hearts  averfe  from  Peace, 

induftrioufly  devife 
Againft  the  Men  of  quiet  Minds 
to  forge  malicious  Lies. 

21  Nor  with  thefe  private  Arts  content, 

aloud  they  vent  their  Spite  •, 
And  fay,   "  At  lalf.  we  found  him  out, 
"  He  did  it  in  our  Sight.  " 

22  But  thou,  who  doft   both  them  and  me 

with  righteous  Eyes  furvey, 
AiTert  my  Innocence,  O  Lord, 
and  keep  not  far  away. 

23  Stir  up  Thyfelf,  in  my  Behalf 

to  Judgment,  Lord,  awake  ; 
Thy  righteous  Servant's  Caufe,  O  God, 
to  thy  Decifion  take. 

24  Lord,  as  my  Heart  hath  upright  been. 

Let  me  thy  Juftice  find  j 
Nor  let  my  cruel  Foes  obtain 
the  Triumph  they  defign'd. 

25  Oh,  let  them  not  am  on  git  themfelves, 

in  boafting  Language,  fay, 
"  At  length  our  Wifhes  are  compleat, 
"at  lafl  he's  made  our  Prey.  " 

26  Let  fuch  as  in  my  Harm  rejoic'd, 

for  Shame  their  Faces  hide  ; 
And  foul  Difhonour  wait  on  thofe 
that  proudly   me  defy'd  : 

27  Whilit  they  with  chearful  Voices  fhout, 

who  my  juft  Caufe  befriend, 
And  blefs  the  Lord,  who  loves  to  make 
Succefs  the  Saints  attend. 

28  So 
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28  So  fhall  my  Tongue  thy  Judgments  fing, 
infpir'd  with  grateful  Joy  •, 
And  chearful  Hymns  in  Praife  of  Thee, 
fhall  all  my  Days  employ. 

PSALM     XXXVI. 

1  A   /T  Y  crafty  Foe,  with  flatt'ring  Art, 
JLVJ.     his  wicked  Purpofe  would  difguile  : 
But  Reafon  whifpers  to  my  Heart, 

He  ne'er  fet  God  before  his  Eyes. 

2  He  fooths  himfelf,  retir'd  from  Sight, 

fecure  he  thinks  his  treach'rous  Game  ; 
'Till  his  dark  Plots,  expos'd  to  Light, 
their  falfe  Contriver  brand  with  Shame. 

3  In  Deeds  he  is   my  Foe  confefs'd, 

whilft  with  his  Tongue  he  fpeaks  me  fair  : 
True  Wifdom's  banifh'd  from  his  Breait, 
and  Vice  has  fole  Dominion  there. 

4  His  wakeful  Malice  fpends  the  Night 

in  forging  his  accurs'd  Defigns  s 
His  obfl'nate  unregen'rate  Spite 
no  execrable  Means  declines. 

5  But,  Lord,  thy  Mercy,  my  fure  Hope, 

above  the  heav'nly  Orb  afcends  ; 
Thy  facred  Truth's  unmeafur'd  Scope 
beyond  the  fpreading  Sky  extends. 

6  Thy  Juftice  like  the  Hills  remains, 

unfathom'd  Depths  thy  Judgments  are  *, 
Thy  Providence  the  World  iuftains, 
The  whole  Creation  is  thy  Care. 

7  Since  of  thy  Goodnefs  all  partake  ; 

With  what  Affurance  mould  the  Juft 
Thy  fhelt'ring  Wings  their  Refuge  make, 
and  Saints  to  thy  Protection  truft  ! 

8  Such  Guefts  fhall  to  thy  Courts  be  led, 

to  banquet  on  thy  Love's  Repaft, 
And  drink,  as  from  a  Fountain's  Head, 
of  Joys  that  fhall  for  ever  laft. 

9  With  Thee  the  Springs  of  Life  remain, 

thy  Pre  fence  is  eternal  Day  > 

E  2  10  Oh  1 
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10  Oh  !  Ice  thy  Saints  thy  Favour  gain  ; 

to  upright  Hearts  thy  Truth  difplay. 

1 1  Whilii  Pride's  infulting  Foot  would  fpum, 

and  wicked  Hand  my  Life  iurprize  ; 

12  Their  Mifchiefs  on  themfelves  return  ; 

down,  down  they're  fall'n,  no  more  to  rife. 

PSALM     XXXVII. 
i  r~f~^  H  O'  wicked  Men  grow  rich  or  great, 
J_     Yet  let  not  their  fuccefsful  State 
•  thy  Anger  or  thy  Envy  raife  : 

2  For  they,  cut  down  like  tender  Grafs, 
Qx  like  young  Flow'rs,   away  fhall  pais, 

whole  blooming  Beauty  foon  decays. 

3  Depend  on  God,  and  him  obey  -, 
So  thou  within  the  Land  malt  (lay, 

fecure  from  Danger,  and  from  Want  : 

4  Make  his  Commands  thy  chief  Delight  ; 
And  He,  thy  Duty  to  requite, 

fhall  all  thy  earneft  Wilhes  grant. 

5  In  all  thy  Ways  trull  thou  the  Lord, 
And.  He  will  needful  Help  afford, 

to  perfect  ev'ry  juft  Defign  •, 

6  And  make,  like  Light,  ferene  and  clear, 
Thy  clouded  Innocence  appear, 

and  as  a  Mid -day  Sun  to  iliine. 

7  .With  quiet  Mind  on  God  depend, 
And  patiently  for  him  attend  5 

nor  let  thy  Anger  fondly  rife, 
Tho'  wicked  JVIen  with  Wealth  abound, 
And  with  Succefs  the  Plots  are  crown'd, 
•    which  they  malicioufly  devife. 

8  From  Anger  ceale,  and  Wrath  forfake  : 
Let  no  ungovem'd  Paffion  make 

thy  wav'ring  Heart  efpoufe  their  Crime  : 

9  For  God  (hall  finful  Man  dellroy, 
Whilfl:  only  they  the  Land  enjoy, 

who  trutt  on  Him,  and  wait  his  Time. 

iq  How 
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id  Hew  foon  mail  wicked  Men  decay  ! 
Their  Place  fhall  vanhh  quite  away, 
nor  by  the  ilriftelt  Search  be  found  ; 
ii   Whilft  humble  Souls  pofiefs  the  Earth, 
Rejoycing  Hill  with  godly  Mirth, 

with  Peace  and  Plenty  always  crown'd. 
PA  R  T    II. 

12  Whilrt  finful  Crowds,  with  falfe  Defign, 
Againft  the  righteous  Few  combine, 

and  gnafh  their  Teeth,andthreatningfland ; 

13  God  mall  their  empty  Plots  deride, 
And  laugh  at  their  defeated  Pride  ; 

he  fees  their  Ruin  near  at  hand. 

14  They  draw  the  Sword,  and  bend  the  Bow, 
The  Poor  and  Needy  to  o'erthrow, 

and  Men  of  upright  Lives  to  flay  : 

15  But  their  ftrong  Bow  {hall  foon  be  broke, 
Their  fharpen'd  Weapons  mortal  Stroke 

thro5  their  own  Hearts  fhall  force  its  way. 

16  A  Little,  with  God's  Favour  bleiVd, 
And  by  one  righteous  Man  poflefs'd, 

the  Wealth  of  many  Bad  excels : 

17  For  God  fupports  the  juft  Man's  Caufe  j 
But  as  for  thofe  that  break  his  Laws, 

their  unfuccefsful  Pow'r  he  quells. 

1 8  His  conftant  Care  the  Upright  guides5 
And  over  all  their  Life  pre  fides  ; 

their  Portion  fhall  for  ever  laft  : 

19  They,  v/hen  Diflrefs  o'erwhelms  the  Earth, 
Shall  be  unmov'd,  and  e'en  in  Dearth 

the  happy  Fruits  of  Plenty  tafte. 

20  Not  fo  the  wicked  Men,  and  thofe 
Who  proudly  dare  God's  Will  oppofe  •, 

Deftruftion  is  their  haplefs  Share  : 
Like  Fat  of  Lambs,  their  Hopes  and  they 
Shall  in  an  Inflant  melt  away, 

and  vanifh  into  Smoke  and  Air. 

L  3  PA  R  T 
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PART    III. 

2 1  Whilft  Sinners  brought  to  fad  Decay, 
Still  borrow  on,  and  never  pay, 

the  Juft  have  Will  and  Pow'r  to  give  ; 

22  For  fueh  as  God  vouchfafes  to  blefs, 
Shall  peaceably  the  Earth  poffefs  : 

and  thofe  he  curfes,  fhall  not  live. 

23  The  good  Man's  Way  is  God's  Delight, 
He  orders  all  the  Steps  aright 

of  him  that  moves  by  his  Command  *, 

24  Though  he  fometimes  may  be  diftrefs'd, 
Yet  fhall  he  ne'er  be  quite  deprefs'd, 

for  God  upholds  him  with  his  Hand. 

25  From  my  firft  Youth,  'till  Age  prevail'd, 
I  never  faw  the  Righteous  fail'd, 

or  Want  o'ertake   his  num'rous  Race  ; 

26  Becaufe  Compaflion  fill'd  his  Heart, 
And  he  did  chearfully  impart,         [creafe. 

God   made  his  Oif-fpring's  Wealth  in- 
47  With  Caution  fhun  each  wicked  Deed, 
In  Virtue's  Way  with  Zeal  proceed, 
and  fo  prolong  your  happy  Days  : 
28  For  God,  who  Judgment  loves,  does  ftill 
Preferve  his  Saints  fecure  from  111, 

while  foon  the  wicked  Race  decays. 
29,  30,  3 1   The  Upright  fhall  poffefs  the  Land, 
His  Portion  fhall  for  Ages  ftand, 

his  Mouth  with  Wifdom  is  fupply'd  •, 
His  Tongue  by  Rules  of  Judgment  moves, 
His  Heart  the  Law  of  God  approves, 
therefore  his  Footfteps  never  Aide. 
PART    IV. 
"32  In  wait  the  watchful  Sinner  lies, 
In  vain  the  Righteous  to  furprife  ; 
in  vain  his  Ruin  does  decree  : 
.;•}   God  will  not  him  defencelefs  leave, 
To  his  Revenge  expos'd,   but  five  ; 
and  when  he's  fentenc'd,  fet  him  free. 

34  Waic 
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34  Wait  ftill  on  God,  keep  his  Command, 
And  thou  exalted  in  the  Land, 

thy  blefs'd  Poffeflion  ne'er  malt  quit : 
The  Wicked  foon  deftroy'd  ihall  be, 
And  at  his  difmal  Tragedy 

thou  malt  a  iafe  Spectator  fit. 

35  The  Wicked  I  in  Power  have  feen, 
And,  like  a  Bay-tree,  frefh  and  green, 

that  fpreads  its  pleafant  Branches  round  : 

36  But  he  was  gone  as  fwift  as  Thougnt  ; 
And  though  in  every  Place  I  fought, 

no  Sign  or  Track  of  him  I  found, 

37  Obferve  the  perfect  Man  with  Care, 
And  mark  all  fuch  as  upright  are  -, 

their  roughen:  Days  in  Peace  fhall  end  : 

38  While  on  the  Latter-end  of  thofe 
Who  dare  God's  facred  Will  oppofe, 

a  common  Ruin  fhall  attend. 

39  God  to  the  Juft  will  Aid  afford, 
Their  only  Safeguard  is  the  Lord  ; 

their  Strength,  in  Times  of  Need,  is  He  : 

40  Becaufe  on  Him  they  ftill  depend, 
The  Lord  will  timely  Succour  fend, 

and  from  the  Wicked  let  them  free. 

PSALM     XXXVIII. 

1  HpH  Y  chaft'ning  Wrath,  O  Lord,  reftrain, 

though  I  deferve  it  all  ; 
Nor  let  at  once  on  me  the  Storm 
of  thy  Difpleafure  fall. 

2  In  ev'ry  wretched  Part  of  me 

thy  Arrows  deep  remain  ; 
Thy  heavy  Hand's  afflicting  Weight 
I  can  no  more  fuftain. 

3  My  Flefti  is  one  continu'd  Wound, 

thy  Wrath  fo  fiercely  glows  ; 
Betwixt  my  Punifhment  and  Guilt, 
my  Bones  have  no  Repofe. 

E  4  4  My 
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4  My  Sins,  that  to  a  Deluge  fwell, 

my  finking  Head  o'errlow  -, 
And,  for  my  feeble  Strength  to  bear, 
too  vaft  a  Burthen  grow. 

5  Stench  and  Corruption  fill  my  Wounds, 

my  Folly's  juft  Return  ; 

6  With  Trouble  I  am  warp'd  and  bow'd, 

and  all  Day  long  I  mourn. 

7  A  loath'd  Difeafe  affiifts  my  Loins, 

infe&ing  ev'ry  Part  j 
S  With  Sicknefs  worn,  I  groan  and  roar, 
thro'  Anguifn  of  my  Heart. 
PART    II. 
9  But,  Lord,  before  thy  fea'rching  Eyes 
all  my  Defires  appear  ; 
And  fure  my  Groans  have  been  too  loud, 
not  to  have  reach'd  thine  Ear. 
io  My  Heart's  opprefs'd,  my  Strength  decay'd, 

my  Eyes  depriv'd  of  Light  : 
ji   Friends,  Lovers,  Kinfmen  gaze  aloof 
on  Jiich  a  difmal  Sight. 

12  Mean  while  the  Foes  that  feek  my  Life, 

their  Snares  to  take  me  fet  ; 
Vent  Slanders,  and  contrive  all  Day 
to  forge  fome  new  Deceit. 

13  But  I,  as  if  both  deaf  and  dumb, 

nor  heard,  nor  once  reply'd  •, 

14  Quite  deaf  and  dumb, like  one  whofe  Tongue 

with  confeious  Guilt  is  ty'd. 

15  For,   Lord,  to  thee  I  do  appeal, 

my  Innocence  to  clear  j 
Afiur'd  that  thou,  the  righteous  God, 
my  injur'd  Caufe  wilt  hear. 
i6  "  Hear  me,  laid  I,  left  my  proud  Foes 
"  a  fpiteful  Joy  difplay  ; 
"  Infulting,  if  they  fee  my  Foot 
*'  but  once  to  go  aitray  :  " 
1 7  And  with  continual  Grief  opprefs'd, 

to  fink  I  now  begin  }  18  To 
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j8  To  thee,  O  Lord,  I  will  confefs, 
to  thee  bewail  my  Sin. 

19  But  whilft  I  languifh,  my  proud  Foes 

their  Strength  and  Vigour  boaft  •, 
And  they  that  hate  me  without  Caufe, 
are  grown  a  dreadful  Holt. 

20  E'en  they  whom  I  oblig'd,  return 

my  Kindnefs  with  Defpite, 
And  are  my  Enemies,  becaufe 
I  chufe  the  Path  that's  right. 

21  Forfake  me  not,  O  Lord  my  God, 

nor  far  from  me  depart  ; 
Make  hafte  to  my  Relief,  O  thou 
who  my  Salvation  art. 

PSALM     XXXIX. 

1  T)  Efolv'd  to  watch  o'er  all  my  Ways, 
X\     I  kept  my  Tongue  in  Awe  ; 

I  curb'd  my  halty  Words,  when  I 
the  Wicked  profp'rous  faw. 

2  Like  one  that's  dumb  I  filent  flood, 

and  did  my  Tongue  refrain 
From  good  Difcourfe  ;  but  that  Reftraint 
increas'd  my  inward  Pain. 

3  My  Heart  did  glow  with  working  Thoughts, 

and  no  Repofe  could  take, 
'Till  ftrong  Reflection  fann'd  the  Fire, 
and  thus  at  length  I  fpake  : 

4  Lord,  let  me  know  my  Term  of  Days, 

how  foon  my  Life  will  end  -, 
The  num'rous  Train  of  Ills  difclofe, 
which  this  frail  State  attend. 

5  My  Life,  thou  know'ft,  is  but  a  Span, 

a  Cypher  fums  my  Years  ; 
And  ev'ry  Man  in  belt  Eftate 
but  Vanity  appears. 

6  Man,  like  a  Shadow,  vainly  walks, 

with  fruitlefs  Cares  opprefs'd  ; 
He  heaps  up  Wealth,  but  cannot  tell 
by  whom  'twill  be  pofTefs'd.         7  Why 
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7  Why  then  mould  I  on  worthlefs  Toys 
with  anxious  Care  attend  ? 
On  thee  alone  my  ftedfaft  Hope 
mall  ever,  Lord,  depend. 
8,  9  Forgive  my  Sins,  nor  let  me  icorn'd 
by  foolifh  Sinners  be  ; 
For  I  was  dumb,  and  murmur'd  not, 
becaufe  'twas  done  by  Thee. 

10  The  dreadful  Burthen  of  thy  Wrath 

in  Mercy  foon  remove  •, 
Left  my  frail  Flefh  too  weak  to  bear 
the  heavy  Load  mould  prove. 

1 1  For  when  thou  chaft'neft  Man  for  Sin> 

thou  mak'ft  his  Beauty  fade, 
(  So  vain  a  Thing  is  he  !  )  like  Cloth 
by  fretting  Moths  decay'd. 

12  Lord,  hear  my  Cry,  accept  my  Tears, 

and  liften  to  my  Pray'r, 
Wrho  fojourn  like  a  Stranger  here, 
as  all  my  Fathers  were. 

13  Oh,  fpare  me  yet  a  little  Time  ; 

my  wafted  Strength  reftore, 
Before  I  vanifh  quite  from  hence, 
and  fhall  be  feen  no  more. 

PSALM     XL. 
Waited  meekly  for  the  Lord, 
'till  he  vouchfaf'd  a  kind  Reply  ; 
Who  did  his  gracious  Ear  afford, 

and  heard  from  Heav'n  my  humble  Cry. 

2  He  took  me  from  the  difmal  Pit, 

when  founder'd  deep  in  miry  Clay  ; 
On  folid  Ground  he  plac'd  my  Feet, 
and  fuijer'd  not  my  Steps  to  ftray. 

3  The  Wonders  he  for  me^has  wrought, 

fhall  fill  my  Mouth  with  Songs  of  Praife ; 
And  others  to  his  Worfhip  brought, 
to  Hopes  of  like  Deliv'rance  raife. 

4  For  BlcHings  fhall  that  Man  reward, 

who  on  th'  Almighty  Lord  relics  j     Who 
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Who  treats  the  Proud  with  Difregard, 
and  hates  the  Hypocrite's  Difguife. 

5  Who  can  the  wondrous  Works  recount, 

which  thou,  O  God,  for  us  haft  wrought  ? 
The  Tfeafures  of  thy  Love  furmount 
the  Pcw'r  of  Numbers,Speech,and  Thought. 

6  I've  learn'd,  that  thou  haft  not  defir'd 

OfPrings  and  Sacrifice  alone  ; 
Nor  Blood  of  guiklefs  Beafts  requir'd, 
for  Man's  Tranfgrefiion  to  atone. 

7  I  therefore  come come  to  fulfil 

the  Oracles  thy  Books  impart  : 

8  'Tis  my  Delight  to  do  thy  Will  ; 

thy  Law  is  written  in  my  Heart. 
PART    II. 

9  In  full  Affemblies  I  have  told 

thy  Truth  and  Righteoufnefa  at  large  ; 
Nor  did,  thou  know'ft,  my  Lips  withhold 

from  utt'ring  what  thou  gav'it  in  Charge, 
io  Nor  kept  within  my  Breaft  confin'd 

thy  Faithfulnefs  and  faving  Grace, 
But  preach'd  thy  Love,  for  all  defign'd, 

that  all  might  That,  and  Truth  embrace. 
ii   Then  let  thofe  Mercies  I  declar'd 

to  others,  Lord,  extend  to  me  ; 
Thy  Loving-kindnefs  my  Reward, 

thy  Truth  my  fafe  Protection  be. 

12  For  I  with  Troubles  am  diftrefs'd, 

too  numberlefs  for  me  to  bear  ; 
Nor  lefs  with  Loads  of  Guilt  opprefs'd, 

that  plunge  and  fink  me  to  Defpair. 
As  foon,  alas  !  may  I  recount 

the  Hairs  on  this  afflicted  Head  ; 
My  vanquilh'd  Courage  they  furmount, 

and  fill  my  drooping  Soul  with  Dread. 
PART    III. 

13  But,   Lord,  to  my  Relief  draw  near  ; 

for  never  was  more  preffing  Need  : 

In 
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In  my  Ddiv'rance,  Lord,  appear, 
and  add  to  chat  Deliv'rance  Speed. 

14  Confufion  on  their  Heads  return, 

who  to  deftroy  my  Soul  combine  •, 
Let  them,  defeated,  blufh  and  mourn, 
infnar'd  in  their  own  vile  Defign. 

15  Their  Doom  let  Deiolation  be, 

with  Shame  their  Malice  be  repaid, 
Who  mock'd  my  Confidence  in  Thee, 
and  Sport  of  my  Affliction  made. 

16  While  thofe  that  humbly  feek  thy  Face, 

to  joyful  Triumphs  fhall  be  rais'd  -, 
And  all  who  prize  thy  faving  Grace, 
with  me  refound,  The  Lord  be  prais'd. 

17  Thus  wretched  tho'  I  am,  and  poor, 

of  me  th'  Almighty  Lard  takes  Care  : 
Thou,  God,  who  only  can'ft  reftore, 
to  my  ^Relief  with  Speed  repair. 
PSALM     XLI. 

1  T_T  A  P  P  Y  the  Man,  whole  tender  Care 
XjL     relieves  the  Poor  diftrefs'd  ; 
WThen  Troubles  compafs  him  around, 

the  Lord  fhall  give  him  Reft. 

2  The  Lord  his  Life,  with  BlefTmgs  crown'd, 

in  Safety  fhall  prolong  •, 
And  dil appoint  the  Will  of  thofe, 
that  feek  to  do  him  Wrong. 

3  If  he  in  languishing  Efhue 

opprefs'd  with  Sicknefs  lie, 
The  i_,ord  will  eafy  make  his  Bed, 
and  inward  Strength  fupply. 

4  Secure  of  this,  to  Thee,  my  God, 

I  thus  my  Pray'r  addrefs'd  ; 
*•  Lord,  for  thy  Mercy  heal  my  Soul, 
'  "  tho'  I  have  much  tranfgrefs'd.  " 

5  My  cruel  Foes  with  fland'rous  Words 

attempt  to  wound  my  Fame  j 
4<  When  fhall  he  die,  (  fay  they  )  and  Men 
44  forget  his  very  Name  ?  "  6  Stip- 
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6  Suppofe  they  formal  Vifits  make, 
'tis  all  but  empty  Show  •, 
They  gather  Mifchief  in  their  Hearts, 
and  vent  it,  where  they  go. 
7,  8  With  private  Whifpers,  fuch  as  thefe, 
to  hurt  me  they  devife  ; 
"  A  fore  Difeafe  affiicls  him  now, 
"  he's  fall'n,  no  more  to  rife.  '* 
9  My  own  familiar  Bofom-Friend, 
on  whom  I  moft  rely'd, 
Has  me,  whofe  daily  Guefl  he  was, 
with  open  Scorn  defy'd. 
io  But  thou  my  fad  and  wretched  State 
in  Mercy,  Lord,  regard  ; 
And  raife  me  up,  that  all  their  Crimes 
may  meet  their  juft  Reward. 
n  By  this,  I  know,  thy  gracious  Ear 
is  open,  when  I  call  ; 
Becaufe  thou  furrer'ft  not  my  Foes 
to  triumph  in  my  Fall. 

12  Thy  tender  Care  fecures  my  Life 

from  Danger  and  Difgrace  ; 
And  thou  vouchfaf  'ft  to  fet  me  flill 
before  thy  glorious  Face. 

13  Let  therefore  Ifrael's  Lord  and  God 

from  Age  to  Age  be  blefs'd  ; 
And  all  the  People's  glad  Applaufe    » 
with  loud  Amens  exprefs'd. 
PSALM     XLII. 

1  AS  pants  the  Hart  for  cooling  Streams, 
jl\     when  heated  in  the  Chace, 

So  longs  my  Soul,  O  God,  for  thee, 
and  thy  refreshing  Grace. 

2  For  thee,  my  God,  the  living  God, 

my  thirfty  Soul  doth  pine  ; 
Oh,  when  fhall  I  behold  thy  Face, 
thou  Majefty  Divine! 
g  Tears  are  my  conitant  Food,  while  thus 
infuking  Foes  upbraid,  "  De- 
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*'  Deluded  Wretch,  where's  now  thy  God  ? 
"  and  where  his  promis'd  Aid  ?  " 

4  I  figh,  whene'er  my  muling  Thoughts 

thofe  happy  Days  prefent,  • 
When  I  with  Troops  of  pious  Friends 

thy  Temple  did  frequent  •, 
When  I  advanc'd  with  Songs  of  Praife, 

my  folemn  Vows  to  pay, 
And  led  the  joyful  facred  Throng, 

that  kept  the  Feflal  Day. 

5  Why  reftlefs,  why  call  down,  my  Soul  ? 

truft  God,  who  will  employ 
His  Aid  for  thee,  and  change  thefe  Sighs 
to  thankful  Hymns  of  Joy. 

6  My  Soul's  call  down,  O  God,  but  thinks 

on  Thee,  and  Sion  ftill  : 
From  Jordan's  Banks,  from  Hermon's  Heights, 
and  Mizar's  humbler  Hill, 

7  One  Trouble  calls  another  on, 

and  gath'ring  o'er  my  Head, 
Fall  fpouting  down,  'till  round  my  Soul 
a  roaring  Sea  is  fpread. 

8  But  when  thy  Prefence,  Lord  of  Life, 

has  once  difpell'd  this  Storm, 
To  thee  Pll  Midnight  Anthems  fing, 
and  all  my  Vows  perform. 

9  God  of  my  Strength,  how  long  mall  I 

like  one  forgotten  mourn  ? 
Forlorn,  forfaken,  and  expos'd 
to  my  OpprefTor's  Scorn. 
io  My  Heart  is  pierc'd  as  with  a  Sword, 
while  thus  my  Foes  upbraid  *, 
"  Vain  Boailer,  where  is  now  thy  God  ? 
ct  and  where  his  promis'd  Aid  ? 
1 1  Why  reftlefs,  and  call  down,  my  Soul  ? 
hope  ftill,  and  thou  fhalt  fing 
The  Praife  of  him  who  is  thy  God, 
thy  Heaith's  Eternal  Spring. 

"PSALM 
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PSALM     XLIII. 

*    TUST  Judge  of  Heav'n,  againft  my  Foes 
J      do  thou  aiTert  my  injur'd  Right : 
Oh,  fet  me  free,  my  God,  from  thofe 
that  in  Deceit  and  Wrong  delight. 

2  Since  thou  art  ftill  my  only  Stay, 

why  leav'ft  thou  me  in  deep  Diftrefs  ? 
Why  go  I  mourning  all  the  Day, 

whilft  me  infuking  Foes  opprefs  ? 

3  Let  me  with  Light  and  Truth  be  blefs'd  ; 

be  thefe  my  Guides,  to  lead  the  Way, 
'Till  on  the  holy  Hill  I  reft, 

and  in  thy  facred  Temple  pray. 

4  Then  will  I  there  frelh  Altars  raife 

to  God,  who  is  my  only  Joy  ; 
And  well-tun'd  Harps,  with  Songs  of  Praife, 
fhall  all  my  grateful  Hours  employ. 

5  Why  then  call  down,   my  Soul  ?  and  why 

fo  much  opprefs'd  with  anxious  Care  ? 
On  God,  thy  God,  for  Aid  rely, 
who  will  thy  ruin'd  State  repair. 
PSALM      XLIV. 

1  /^\  LORD,  our  Fathers  oft  have  told 
K^J      in  our  attentive  Ears, 

Thy  Wonders  in  their  Days  perform'd, 
and  elder  Times  than  theirs  : 

2  How  thou  to  plant  them  here,  didfl  drive 

the  Heathen  from  this  Land  ; 
Difpeopled  by  repeated  Strokes 
of  thy  avenging  Hand. 

3  For,  not  their  Courage  nor  their  Sword 

to  them  PoiTeiTion  gave  ; 
Nor  Strength,  that,  from  unequal  Force, 

their  fainting  Troops  could  fave  : 
But  thy  right  Hand,  and  pow'rful  Arm, 

whofe  Succour  they  implor'd  ; 
Thy  Prefence  with  the  chofen  Race, 

who  r.hy  great  Name  ador'd. 

4  As 
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4  As  thee  their  God  our  Fathers  own'J^ 

thou  art  our  Sov'reign  King  •, 
Oh  therefore,  as  thou  didft  to  them, 
to  us  Deliv'rance  bring. 

5  Thro'  thy  victorious  Name,  our  Arms 

the  proudefl  Foes  fhall  quell, 
And  crufli  them  with  repeated  Strokes, 
as  oft  as  they  rebel. 

6  I'll  neither  truft  my  Bow,  nor  Sword, 

when  I  in  Fight  ingage  •, 

7  But  thee,  who  haft  our  Foes  fubdu'd, 

and  fham'd  their  fpitcful  Rage. 

8  To  thee  the  Triumph  we  afcribe, 

from  whom  the  Conqueft  came  ; 
In  God  we  will  rejoice  all  Day, 
and  ever  blefs  his  Name. 
PART    II. 

9  But  thou  haft  caft  us  off,  and  now 

moft  fhamefully  we  yield  ; 
For  thou  no  more  vouchfaf'ft  to  lead 
our  Armies  to  the  Field, 
io  Since  when,  to  ev'ry  upftart  Foe 
we  turn  our  Backs  in  Fight  ; 
And  with  our  Spoil  their  Malice  feaft, 
who  bear  us  ancient  Spite. 
ii  To  Slaughter  doom'd,  we  fill  like  Sheep 
into  their  butch' ring  Hands  ; 
Or  (  what's  more  wretched  yet  )  furvive, 
difpers'd  thro'  Heathen  Lands. 
12  Thy  People  thou  haft  fold  for  Slaves, 
and  fet  their  Price  fo  low, 
That  not  thy  Treafure  by  the  Sale, 
but  their  Difgrace,  may  grow. 
13,  14  Reproach'd  by  all  the  Nations  round, 
the  Heathen's  By-word  grown, 
Whofe  Scorn  of  us  is  both  in  Speech 
and  mocking  Geftures  mown  -9 
15  Confufion  ftrikes  me  blind,  my  Face 

in  v:onicious  Shame  I  hide  ;        16  While 
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i6  While  we  are  fcoffM,  and  God  blafphem*ds 
by  their  licentious  Pride. 
PART    III. 

17  On  us  this  Heap  of  Woe  is  fall'n* 

all  this  we  have  endur'd  ; 
Yet  have  not,  Lord,  renounced  thy  Name  5 
or  Faith  to  Thee  abjur'd, 

1 8  But  in  thy  righteous  Paths  have  kept 

our  Hearts  and  Steps  with  Care  ; 

19  Tho'  thou  haft  broken  all  our  Strength, 

and  we  almoft  defpair. 

20  Could  we,  forgetting  thy  great  Name.* 

on  other  gods  rely, 

21  And  not  the  Searcher  of  all  Hearts 

the  treach'rous  Crime  defcry  ? 

22  Thou  feeft  what  SufPrings  for  thy  Sake 

we  ev'ry  Day  fuftain  * 
All  flaughter'd,  or  referv'd  like  Sheep 
appointed  to  be  (lain. 

23  Awake,  arife  5  let  feeming  Sleep 

no  longer  thee  detain  ; 
Nor  let  us,  Lord,  who   fue  to  Thee* 
for  ever  fue  in  vaim 

24  Oh,  wherefore  hideft  thou  thy  Face 

from  our  afflidted  State, 

25  Whofe  Souls  and  Bodies  fink  to  Earth 

with  Grief's  opprefiive  Weight  ! 

26  Arife,  O  Lord,  and  timely  Hafte 

to  our  Deliverance  make  * 

Redeem  us,  Lord.;  ■  if  not  for  our*s* 

yet  for  thy  Mercy's  fake. 

PSALM     XLV. 
1  I  XTHile  I  the  King's  loud  Praife  rehearfe,' 
V  V       endited  by  my  Heart* 
My  Tongue  is  like  the  Pen  of  him 
that  writes  with  ready  Art. 
$  How  matchlefs  is  thy  Form,  O  King  i 
thy  Mouth  with  Grace  o'erflows  j 

F  Becauftf 
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Becaufe  frefh  Blefiings  God  on  thee 
eternally  beftows. 

3  Gird  on  thy  Sword,  moft  mighty  Prince, 

and  clad  in  rich  Array, 
With  glorious  Ornaments  of  Pow'r, 
majeitick  Pomp  difplay. 

4  Ride  on  in  State,  and  ftill  protect 

the  Meek,  the  Juft,  the  True  ; 
Whilft  thy  right  Hand  with  fwift  Revenge 
does  all  thy  Foes  purfue. 

5  How  fharp  thy  Weapons  are  to  them 

that  dare  thy  Pow'r  defpife  : 
Down,  down  they  fall,  while  thro'  their  Heart 
the  feather'd  Arrow  flies. 

6  But  thy  firm  Throne,  O  God,  is  fix'd 

for  ever  to  endure  ; 
Thy  Sceptre's  Sway  mall  always  laft, 
by  righteous  Laws  fecure. 

7  Becaufe  thy  Heart,  by  Juftice  led, 

did  upright  Ways  approve, 
And  hated  (till  the  crooked  Paths 

where  wandring  Sinners -rove. 
Therefore  did  God,  thy  God,  on  thee 

the  Oil  of  Gladnefs  fhed  -, 
And  has  above  thy  Fellows  round 

advanc'd  thy  lofty  Head. 
8-  With  Caffia,  Aloes,  and  Myrrh 

thy  royal  Robes  abound  j 
Which  from  the  (lately  Wardrobe  brought, 

fprcad  grateful  Odours  round. 
9  Among  the  honourable  Train 

did  princely  Virgins  wait  ; 
The  Queen  was  plac'd  at  thy  right  Hand, 

in  golden  Robes  of  State. 
PART    II. 
io  But  thou,  O  Royal  Bride,  give  ear, 

and  to  my  Words  attend  ; 
Forget  thy  native  Country  now, 

and  ev'ry  former  Friend.  n  So 
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1 1  So  fhall  thy  Beauty  charm  the  King* 

nor  fhall  his  Love  decay  °, 
For  He  is  now  become  thy  Lord, 
to  Him  due  Rev'rence  pay. 

12  The  Tyrian  Matrons,  rich  and  proud, 

fhall  humble  Prefents  make  -, 
And  all  the  wealthy  Nations  fue 
thy  Favour  to  partake. 

13  The  King's  fair  Daughter's  fairer  Soul 

all  inward  Graces  fill  *, 
Her  Raiment  is  of  pureft  Gold, 
adorn'd  with  coftly  Skill. 

14  She  in  her  nuptial  Garment  drefs'd* 

with  Needles  richly  wrought, 
Attended  by  her  Virgin  Train, 
fhall  to  the  King  be  brought. 

15  With  all  the  State  of  folemn  Joy 

the  Triumph  moves  along, 
Till  with  wide  Gates  the  Royal  Court 
receives  the  pompous  Throng. 

16  Thou,  in  thy  Royal  Father's  Room, 

muft  princely  Sons  expect  5 
"Whom  thou  to  diff'rent  Realms  may'fl  fend, 
to  govern  and  protect : 

17  Whilft  this  my  Song  to  future  Times 

tranfmits  thy  glorious  Name  ; 
And  makes  the  World  with  one  Confent 
thy  lafting  Praife  proclaim. 
PSALM     XLVI. 
1   /""I  O  D  is  our  Refuge  in  Diftrefs, 

V.T   A  prefent  Help,  when  Dangers  prefs  ; 
in  him,  undaunted,  we'll  confide  : 
2,  3  Tho*  Earth  were  from  her  Centre  tofs'd, 
And  Mountains  in  the  Ocean  loft, 

torn  Piece-meal  by  the  roaring  Tide* 
4  A  gentler  Stream  with  Gladnefs  ilill 
The  City  of  our  Lord  fhall  fill, 
the  Royal  Seat  of  God  mod  High  : 

F  2  5  God 
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5  God  dwells  in  Sion,  whofe  fair  Tow'rs 
Shall  mock  th'Aflaults  of  earthly  Pow'rs, 

while  his  Almighty  Aid  is  nigh. 

6  In  Tumults  when  the  Heathen  rag'd, 
And  Kingdoms  War  againft  uswag'd, 

he  thunder'd,  and  difpers'd  their  Pow'rs  J 

7  The  Lord  of  Holts  conduces  our  Arms, 
Our  Tow'r  of  Refuge  in  Alarms, 

our  Fathers  Guardian-God,  and  ours. 

8  Come,  fee  the  Wonders  He  hath  wrought, 
On  Earth  what  Defolation  brought, 

how  He  has  calm'd  the  jarring  World  : 
He  broke  the  warlike  Spear  and  Bow  ; 
With  them  their  thundring  Chariots  too 
into  devouring  Flames  were  hurPd. 
i©  Submit  to  God's  Almighty  Sway, 
For  Him   the  Heathen  fhall  obey, 
and  Earth  her  Sov'reign  Lord  confefs  : 
ii   The  God  of  Hofts  conducts  our  Arms, 
Our  Tow'r  of  Refuge  in  Alarms, 
as  to  our  Fathers  in  Diftrefs- 
PSALM     XLVII. 
i,  2  /~\H,  all  ye  People,  clap  your  Hands, 
V^/     and  with  triumphant  Voices  fing  : 
No  Force  the  mighty  Pow'r  withftands, 
of  God,  the  Univerfal  King. 
3,  4  He  fhall  oppofing  Nations  quell, 
and  with  Succefs  our  Battles  fight  ; 
Shall  fix  the  Place  where  we  muft  dwell, 
the  Pride  of  Jacob,  his  Delight. 
£,  6  God  is  gone  up,  our  Lord  and  King, 
with  Shouts  of  Joy,  and  Trumpets  Sound  % 
To  Him  repeated  Praifes  fing, 

and  let  the  chearful  Song  go  round. 
7,  8  Your  utmoft  Skill  in  Praife  be  mown, 
for  Him  who  all  the  World  commands  ; 
Who  fits  upon  his  righteous  Throne, 
and  fprcads  his  Sway  o'er  Heathen  Lands. 

9  Our 
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9'  Our  Chief  and  Tribes,  that  far  from  hence 
to  ferve  the  God  of  Abra'm  came, 
Found  Him  their  conftant,  fure  Defence  ; 
how  great  and  glorious  is  his  Name  ! 
PSALM     XLVIII. 

1  rriHE  Lord,  the  only  God,  is  great, 

X       and  greatly  to  be  prais'd 
In  Sion,  on  whofe  happy  Mount 
his  facred  Throne  is  rais'd. 

2  Her  Tow'rs,  the  Joy  of  all  the  Earth, 

with  beauteous  Profpecl:  rife  ; 
On  her  North-fide  th' Almighty  King's 
Imperial  City  lies. 

3  God  in  her  Palaces  is  known, 

his  Prefence  is  her  Guard  : 

4  Confed'rate  Kings  withdrew  their  Siege, 

and  of  Succefs  defpair'd. 

5  They  view'd  her  Walls,  admir'd,  and  fled, 

with  Grief  and  Terror  ftruck  ; 

6  Like  Women,    whom  the  fudden  Pangs 

of  Travail  overtook. 

7  No  wretched  Crew  of  Mariners 

appear  like  them  forlorn, 
When  Fleets  from  Tarihifh  wealthy  Coafts 
by  eaftern  Winds  are  torn. 

8  In  Sion  we  have  feen  perform'd 

a  Work  that  was  foretold  ; 
In  Pledge,  That  God,  for  Times  to  come, 
his  City  will  uphold. 

9  Not  in  our  Fortreffes  and  Walls 

did  we,  O  God,  confide  ; 
But  on  the  Temple  fix'd  our  Hopes, 
in  which  thou  dofl  refide. 

10  According  to  thy  Sov'reign  Name, 

thy  Praife  through  Earth  extends  ; 
Thy  pow'rful  Arm,  as  Juftice  guides, 
chaftifes  or  defends. 

11  Let  Sion's  Mount  with  Joy  refonnd,     . 

her  Daughters  all  be  taught      F  3      In 
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In  Songs  his  Judgments  to  extol, 
who  this  Deliv'rance  wrought. 

12  Compafs  her  Walls  in  folemn  Pomp, 

your  Eyes  quite  round  her  call  •, 
Count  all  her  Tow'rs,  and  fge  if  there 
you  find  a  Stone  difplac'd. 

13  Her  Forts  and  Palaces  furvey, 

obferve  their  Order  well  ; 
That  with  AfTurance  to  your  Heirs 
this  Wonder  you  may  tell. 

14  This  God  is  ours,  and  will  be  ours, 

whilft  we  in  him  confide  ; 
Who,  as  he  has  preferv'd  us  now, 
'till  Death  will  be  our  Guide. 
PSALM     XLIX. 
1,2  T  ET  all  the  lift'ning  World  attend, 
•*-'     and  my  Inftructions  hear  •, 
Let  High  and  Low,  and  Rich  and  Poor, 
with  joint  Confent  give  ear  : 

3  My  Mouth  with  facrecl  Wifdom  fill'd, 

fhall  good  Advice  impart  •, 
The  found  Refult  of.  prudent  Thoughts, 
Digefted  in  my  Heart. 

4  To  Parables  of  weighty  Senfe 

I  will  my  Ear  incline  ; 
Whilft  to  my  tuneful  Harp  I  fing 
dark  Words  of  deep  Defign. 

5  Why  mould  my  Courage  fail  in  Times 

of  Danger  and  of  Doubt  ? 
When  Sinners,  that  would  me  fupplant, 
have  compafs'd  me  about  ? 
v  Thofe  Men  that  all  their  Hope  and  Trufl 
in  Heaps  of  Treafurc  place, 
And  boait  and  triumph  when  they  fee 
their  ill-got  Wealth  increafe  ; 
y  Are  yet  unable  from  the  Grave  - 
their  dearcft  Friend   to  free  ; 
Nor  can,  by  Force  nor  Bribes,  reverfe 
tka  Almighty  Lord's  Decree.      8,  9  Their 
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8,  9  Their  vain  Endeavours  they  muft  quit, 
the  Price  is  held  too  high  ; 
No  Sums  can  purchafe  fuch  a  Grant, 
that  Man  fhould  never  die, 

10  Not  Wifdom  can  the  Wife  exempt, 

nor  Fools  their  Folly  fave  5 
But  both  muft  periih,  and  in  Death, 
their  Wealth  to  others  leave, 

1 1  For  tho*  they  think  their  ftately  Seats 

fhall  ne'er  to  Ruin  fall  ; 
But  their  Remembrance  laft  in  Lands 
which  by  their  Names  they  call  : 

12  Yet  (hall  their  Fame  be  foon  forgot, 

how  great  foe'er  their  State  ; 
With  Beafts  their  Memory  and  they 
lhall  fhare  one  common  Fate. 
PART    II. 

13  How  great  their  Folly  is,  who  thus 

abfurd  Conclusions  make  ! 
And  yet  their  Children,  unreclaim'd5 
repeat  the  grofs  Miftake. 

14  They  all,  like  Sheep  to  Slaughter  led, 

the  Prey  of  Death  are  made  1 
Their  Beauty,  while  the  Juft  rejoice, 
within  the  Grave  mail  fade. 

15  But  God  will  yet  redeem  my  Sou], 

and  from  the  greedy  Grave 
His  greater  Pow'r  mail  fee  me  free, 
and  to  himfelf  receive. 

16  Then  fear  not  thou,  when  worldly  Mea 

in  envy'd  Wealth  abound  1 
Nor  tho'  their  profp'rous  Houic  increafe, 
with  State  and  Honour  crown'd. 

1 7  For  when  they're  fummon'd  hence  by  Death, 

they  leave  all  this  behind  ; 
No  Shadow  of  their  former  Pomp 
within  the  Grave  they  find  : 
I  $  And  yet  they  thought  their  State  was  blefs'd, 
caught  in  the  Flatterer's  Snare  j        Who* 
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Who  with  their  Vanity  comply'd, 
and  prais'd  their  worldly  Care. 
19  In  their  Forefathers  Steps  they  tread  i 
and  when,  like  them,  they  die, 
Their  wretched  Anceftors  and  they 
in  endlefs  Darknefs  lie. 
so  For  Man,  how  great  foe'er  his  State, 
unlefs  he's  truly  wife  ; 
As,  like  a  fenfual  Reaft  he  lives, 
fo,  like  a  Beaft  he  dies. 

PSALM     L. 
1, 2  '""pHE  Lord  hath  fpoke,  the  mighty  God 
-**     Hath  fent  his  Summons  all  abroad, 
from  dawning  Light,  'till  Day  declines  : 
The  liftning  Earth  his  Voice  hath  heard, 
And  he  from  Sion  hath  appeared, 
where  Beauty  in  Perfection  mines, 
g,  4  Our  God  mail  come,  and  keep  no  more 
Mifconflru*d  Silence,  as  before  ; 

but  waiting  Flames  before  him  fend  : 
Around  fhall  Tempefts  fiercely  rage, 
While  He  does  Heav'n  and  Earth  engage 
his  juft  Tribunal  to  attend. 
5,  6  AfTemble  all  my  Saints  to  me, 
(  Thus  runs  the  great  divine  Decree  ) 
that  in  my  lafting  Cov'nant  live  ; 
And  Off'rings  bring  with  conftant  Care, 
(  The  Heav'ns  his  Juftice  fhall  declare ) 
for  God  himfelf  fhall  Sentence  give. 
a  Attend,  my  People  ;  Ifrael,  hear  ; 
Thy  ftrong  Accufer  Pll  appear  ; 
thy  God,  thy  only  God  am  I  : 
8  'Tis  not  of  Off'iings  I  complain, 
Which,  daily  in  my  Temple  flain, 
my  facred  Altar  did  fupply. 
g  Will  this  alone  Atonement  make  ? 
No  Bullock  from  thy  Stall  Pll  take, 
jior  He-goat  from  thy  Fold  accept  : 

10  The 
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jo  The  Foreft-Beafts  that  range  alone, 
The  Cattle  too  are  all  my  own, 
that  on  a  thoufand  Hills  are  kept. 
ill  know  the  Fowls  that  build  their  Neils 
In  craggy  Rocks  ;  and  favage  Beafts 
that  loofely  haunt  the  open  Fields. 
12  If  feiz'd  with  Hunger  I  could  be, 
I  need  not  feek  Relief  from  thee, 
fince  the  World's  mine,  and  all  it  yields. 
1 2   Think' ft  thou  that  I  have  any  Need 
On  flaughter'd  Bulls  and  Goats  to  feed, 
to  eat  their  Flefh,  and  drink  their  Blood? 

14  The  Sacrifices  I  require, 

Are  Hearts  which  Love  and  Zeal  infpire, 
and  Vows  with  ftridteft  Care  made  good. 

15  In  Time  of  Trouble  call  on  me, 
And  I  will  fet  thee  fife  and  free  ; 

and  thou  Returns  of  Praife  fhalt  make. 

16  But  to  the  Wicked,  thus  faith  God, 
How  dar'il  thou  teach  my  Laws  abroad, 

or  in  thy  Mouth  my  Cov'nant  take? 

17  For  Stubborn  thou,  confirm'd  in  Sin, 
Haft  Proof  againft  Inftruction  been, 

and  of  my  Word  didft  lightly  fpeak. 

18  When  thou  a  fubtle  Thief  didft  fee, 
Thou  gladly  didft  with  him  agree, 

and  with  Adult'rers  didft  partake. 

19  Vile  Slander  is  thy  chief  Delight  ; 

Thy  Tongue  by  Envy  mov'd  and  Spite, 
deceitful  Tales  does  hourly  fpread  •, 

20  Thou  doft  with  hateful  Scandals  wound 
Thy  Brother,  and  with  Lies  confound 

the  Off-fpring  of  thy  Mother's  Bed. 

2 1  Thefe  Things  didft  thou,  whom  ftill  I  ftrove 
To  gain  with  Silence  and  with  Love  -, 

'till  thou  didft  wickedly  furmife, 
That  I  was  fuch  an  one  as  thou  ; 
JBut  I'll  reprove  and  fhame  thee  now, 

and  fet  thy  Sins  before  thine  Eyes.  22Mark 
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22  Mark  this,  ye  wicked  Fools,  left  I 
Let  all  my  Bolts  of  Vengeance  fly, 

whilft  none  mail  dare  yourCaufe  to  own, 

23  Who  praifes  me,  due  Honour  gives, 
And  to  the  Man  that  juftly  lives, 

my  ftrong  Salvation  mall  be  mown. 
PSALM     LI. 
l  T  T  AVE  Mercy,   Lord,  on  me, 
X~l     as  thou  wert  ever  kind  : 
Let  me,  opprefs'd  with  Loads  of  Guilt, 
thy  wonted  Mercy  find. 
2,  3  Warn  off  my  foul  Offence, 
and  cleanfe  me  from  my  Sin  ; 
For  I  confefs  my  Crime,  and  fee 
how  great  my  Guilt  has  been. 

4  Againft  Thee,  Lord,  alone, 

and  only  in  thy  Sight, 
Have  I  tranfgrefs'd,  and  tho*  condemn'd, 
muft  own  thy  Judgment  right. 

5  In  Guilt  each  Part  was  form'd 

of  all  this  fmful  Frame  •, 
In  Guilt  I  was  conceiv'd,  and  born 
the  Heir  of  Sin  and  Shame. 

6  Yet  thou  whofe  fearching  Eye 

does  inward  Truth  require, 
In  fecret  didft  with  Wifdom's  Laws 
my  tender  Soul  infpire. 

7  With  Hyffop  purge  me,  Lord, 

and  fo  I  clean  mail  be  : 
I  fhall  with  Snow  in  Whitenefs  vie, 
when  purify'd  by  Thee. 

8  Make  me  to  hear  with  Joy 

thy  kind  forgiving  Voice  ; 
That  fo  the  Bones  which  thou  hall  broke, 

may  with  freili  Strength  rejoice. 
9,  10  Blot  out  my  crying  Sin, 

nor  me  in  Anger  view  •, 
Create  in  me  a  Heart  that's  clean, 

an  upright  Mind  renew.  PA  R  T 
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PART    II. 
n  Withdraw  not  thou  thy  Help, 
nor  caft  me  from  thy  Sight  ; 
Nor  let  thy  Holy  Spirit  take 
its  everlafting  Flight  ; 

12  The  Joy  thy  Favour  gives, 

let  me  again  obtain  ; 
And  thy  free  Spirit's  firm  Support 
my  fainting  Soul  fuflain. 

13  So  I  thy  righteous  Ways 

to  Sinners  will  impart  ; 
Whilft  my  Advice  mall  wicked  Men 
to  thy  juft  Laws  convert. 

14  My  Guilt  of  Blood  remove, 

my  Saviour  and  my  God  ; 
And  my  glad  Tongue  fhall  loudly  tell 
thy  glorious  Acts  abroad. 

15  Do  thou  unlock  my  Lips, 

with  Sorrow  clos'd  and  Shame  ; 
So  fhall  my  Mouth  thy  wondrous  Praife 
to  all  the  World  proclaim. 

16  Could  Sacrifice  atone, 

whole  Flocks  and  Herds  mould  die  ; 
But  on  fuch  OrPrings  thou  difdain'ft 
to  caft  a  gracious  Eye  : 

1 7  A  broken  Spirit  is 

by  God  moft  highly  priz'd  ; 
By  him  a  broken  contrite  Heart 
fhall  never  be  defpis'd. 

1 8  Let  Sion  Favour  find, 

of  thy  Good-will  afiur'd  ; 
And  thy  own  City  flourifh  long, 
by  lofty  Walls  fecur'd. 

19  The  Juft  fhall  then  attend, 

and  pleafing  Tribute  pay  ; 
And  Sacrifice  of  choiceft  Kind 
upon  thy  Altar  lay. 
"■  ■      .  PSALM 
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PSALM     LII. 

i   T  N  vain,  O  Man  of  lawlefs  Might, 
X     thou  boaft'ft  thyfelf  in  111  ; 
Since  God,  the  God  in  whom  I  truft, 
vouchfafes  his  Favour  ftill. 
2  Thy  wicked  Tongue  does  fLand'ring  Tales 
malicioufly   devife  ; 
And  marper  than  a  Razor  fet, 
it  wounds  with  treach'rons  Lies. 
3,  4  Thy  Thoughts  are  more  on  111  than  Good, 
on  Lies  than  Truth  employ'd  -, 
Thy  Tongue  delights  in  Words  by  which 
the  Guiltlefs  are  deftroy'd. 
6  God  mall  for  ever  blaft  thy  Hopes, 
and  fnatch  thee  foon  away  ; 
Nor  in  thy  Dwelling-place  permit, 
nor  in  the  World  to  ftay. 

6  The  Juft  with  pious  Fear  mail  fee 

the  Downfal  of  thy  Pride  ; 
And  at  thy  fudden  Ruin  laugh, 
and  thus  thy  Fall  deride  : 

7  "  See  there  the  haughty  Man  that  wars, 

"  who  proudly  God  defy'd, 
"  Who  trufted  in  his  Wealth,  and  ftill 
"  on  wicked  Arts  rely'd.  " 
S  But  I  am  like  thofe  Olive-Plants, 
that  made  God's  Temple  round  ; 
And  hope  with  his  indulgent  Grace 
to  be  for  ever  crown'd. 
9  So  mall  my  Soul  with  Praife,  O  God, 
extol  thy  wond'rous  Love  ; 
And  on  thy  Name  with  Patience  wait  j 
for  this  thy  Saints  approve. 
PSALM     LIII. 
i  rT%  H  E  wicked  Fools  muft  needs  fuppofe 
X       that  God  is  but  a  Name  ; 
This  grofs  Miftake  their  Practice  mows, 
fince  Virtue  all  difclaim. 

2  The 
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The  Lord  look'd  down  from  Heav'n's  high 

the  Sons  of  Men  to  view  ;  £  Tow'r 

To  fee  if  any  own'd  his  Pow'r, 

or  Truth  and  Juftice  knew. 
But  all,  he  faw,  were  backwards  gone, 

degen'rate  grown  and  bafe  ; 
None  for  Religion  car'd,  not  one 

of  all  the  finful  Race. 
But  are  thofe  Workers  of  Deceit 

fo  dull  and  fenfelefs  grown, 
That  they  like  Bread  my  People  eat, 

and  God's  juft  Pow'r  difown  ? 
Their  caufelefs  Fears  fhall  ftrangely  grow  ; 

and  they,  defpis'd  of  God, 
Shall  foon  be  foil'd  ;  his  Hand  fhall  throw 

their  fhatter'd  Bones  abroad. 
Would  he  his  faving  Pow'r  employ, 

to  break  our  fervile  Band, 
Loud  Shouts  of  univerfal  Joy 

ihould  echo  thro*  the  Land. 
PSALM     LIV. 
2  T    ORD,  fa ve  me  for  thy  glorious  Name, 

I   ,i     and  in  thy  Strength  appear, 
To  judge  my  Caufe  ;  accept  my  Pray'r, 

and  to  my  Words  give  Ear. 
Mere  Strangers  whom  I  never  wrong'd, 

to  ruin  me  defign'd  ; 
And  cruel  Men  that  fear  not  God, 

againft  my  Soul  combin'd. 
5  But  God  takes  Part  with  all  my  Friends ; 

and  He's  the  fureft  Guard  •, 
The  God  of  Truth  fhall  give  my  Foes 

their  Falfhood's  due  Reward. 
While  I  my  grateful  OfPring  bring, 

and  facrifice  with  Joy  ; 
And  in  his  Praife  my  Time  to  come 

delightfully  employ. 
From  dreadful  Danger  and  Diftrefs 

the  Lord  hath  fet  me  free »  Thro' 
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Thro*  him  mall  I  of  all  my  Foes 
the  juft  Deftrudlion  fee. 

PSALM     LV. 
i  (~*1  I V  E  Ear,  thou  Judge  of  all  the  Earth, 
I^T     and  liften,  when  I  pray  ; 
Nor  from  thy  humble  Suppliant  turn 
thy  glorious  Face  away. 

2  Attend  to  this  my  fad  Complaint, 

and  hear  my  grievous  Moans  ; 
Whilft  I  my  mournful  Cafe  declare 
with  artlefs  Sighs  and  Groans. 

3  Hark  !  how  the  Foe  infults  aloud, 

how  fierce  OpprefTors  rage  ! 
Whofe  fland'ring  Tongues  with  wrathful  Hate 
againfl  my  Fame  ingage. 
4,  5  My  Heart  is  rack'd  with  Pain,  my  Soul 
with  deadly  Frights  diftrefs'd  ; 
With  Fear  and  Trembling  compafs'd  round, 
with  Horror  quite  opprefs'd. 
6  How  often  wifh'd  I  then,  that  I 

the  Dove's  fwift  Wings  could  get  -, 
That  I  might  take  my  fpeedy  Flight, 
and  feek  a  fafe  Retreat. 
J,  8  Then  would  I  wander  far  from  hence, 
and  in  wild  Deferts  ftray  •, 
'Till  all  this  furious  Storm  were  fpent,    . 
this  Tempeft  pafs'd  away. 
PART    II. 
9  Deftroy,  O  Lord,  their  ill  Defigns, 
their  Counfels  foon  divide  ; 
For  thro'  the  City  my  griev'd  Eyes 
have  Strife  and  Rapine  fpy'd. 
io  By  Day  and  Night  on  ev'ry  Wall 
they  walk  their  conftant  Round  ; 
And  in  the  midft  of  all  their  Strength 
are  Grief  and  Mifchief  found. 
ii   Whoe'er  thro'  ev'ry  Part  fhall  roam, 
with  frefli  Diforders  meet  ; 

Deceit 
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Deceit  and  Guile,  their  conftant  Pofts, 
maintain  in  ev'ry  Street. 
12  For  'twas  not  any  open  Foe 
that  falle  Reflections  made  ; 
For  then  I  could  with  Eafe  have  borne 

the  bitter  Things  he  faid  : 
'Twas  none  who  Hatred  had  profefs'd, 

that  did  againft  me  rife  * 
For  then  I  had  withdrawn  myfelf 

from  his  malicious  Eyes.  [  Friend, 

13,  14  But  'twas  ev'n  thou,    my  Guide,  my 
whom  tender  Love  did  join  ; 
Whofe  fweet  Advice  I  valu'd  mofr, 
whofe  Pray'rs  were  mix'd  with  mine. 
15  Sure  Vengeance  equal  to  their  Crimes, 
fuch  Traitors  muft  furprize  •, 
And  fudden  Death  requite  thofe  Ills 
they  wickedly  devife. 
16,  17  But  I  will  call  on  God,  who  fbill 
mail  in  my  Aid  appear  ; 
At  Morn,  and  Noon,  and  Night  I'll  pray, 
and  He  my  Voice  (hall  hear. 
PART    III. 

18  God  has  releas'd  my  Soul  from  thofe 

that  did  with  me  contend  ; 
And  made  a  num'rous  Hoft  of  Friends 
my  righteous  Caufe  defend. 

19  For  He  who  was  my  Help  of  old, 

mall  now  his  Suppliant  hear  ; 
And  punifh  them  whofe  profp'rous  State 
makes  them  no  God  to  fear. 

20  Whom  can  I  truft,  if  faithlefs  Men 

perfidioufly  devife 
To  ruin  me,  their  peacful  Friend, 
and  break  the  ftrongeft  Ties  ? 

2 1  Tho'  foft  and  melting  are  their  Words, 

their  Hearts  with  War  abound  ; 
Their  Speches  are  more  fmooth  than  Oil, 
and  yet  like-Swords  they  woiwd.       22  Do 
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22  Do  thou,  my  Soul,  on  God  depend* 

and  He  fhall  thee  fuftain  ; 
He  aids  the  Juft,  whom  to  fupplant 
the  Wicked  drive  in  vain. 

23  My  Foes,  that  trade  in  Lies  and  Blood* 

fhall  all  untimely  die  ; 
Whilft  I  for  Health,  and  Length  of  Days* 
on  Thee,  my  God  rely. 

PSALM     LVI. 
i-  T"\0  thou,  O  God,  in  Mercy  help, 
\J     for  Man  my  Life  purfues  ; 
To  crufh  me  with  repeated  Wrongs, 
he  daily  Strife  renews. 

2  Continually  my  fpiteful  Foes, 

to  ruin  me,  combine  ; 
Thou  feeft,  who  fit'ft  enthron'd  on  High* 
what  mighty  Numbers  join. 

3  But  tho'  fometimes  furpriz'd  by  Fear, 

(  on  Danger's  firft  Alarm  ) 
Yet  itill  for  Succour  I  depend 
on  thy  Almighty  Arm. 

4  God's  faithful  Promife  I  fhall  praife, 

on  which  I  now  rely  : 
In  God  I  truft  ;  and  trufting  Him, 
the  Arm  of  Flefh  defy. 

5  They  wreft  my  Words,  and  make  'em  fpeak 

a  Senfe  they  never  meant  : 
Their  Thoughts  are  all,  with  reftlefs  Spite, 
on  my  DeftruCtion  bent. 

6  In  clofe  Aflemblies  they  combine, 

and  wicked  Projects  lay  ; 
They  watch  my  Steps,  and  lie  in  wait 
to  make  my  Soul  their  Prey. 

7  Shall  fuch  Injuftice  ftill  efcape  ? 

0  righteous  God  arife  *, 

Let  thy  juft  Wrath  (too  long  provok'd) 
this  impious  Race  chaftife. 

8  Thou  number'ft  all  my  Steps,  fince  firft 

1  was  compell'd  to  flee  j  My 
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My   very  Tears  are  treafur'd  up, 
and  regifter'd  by  Thee. 
9  When  therefore  I  invoke  thy  Aid, 
my  Foes  mail  be  o'erthrown  ; 
For  I  am  well  aifur'd  that  God 
my  righteous  Caufe  will  own. 
10,  ii  I'll  truft  God's  Word,  and  fo  defpife 
the  Force  that  Man  can  raife : 

12  To  Thee,  O  God,  my  Vows  are  due, 

to  Thee  I'll  render  Praife  : 

13  Thou  hail  retriev'd  my  Soul  from  Death; 

and  Thou  wilt  dill  fecure 
The  Life  thou  haft  fo  oft  prefer  v'd, 

and  make  my  Footfteps  fure  : 
That  thus  protected  by  thy  Pow'r, 

I   may  this  Light  enjoy, 
And  in  the  Service  of  my  God 

my  lengthen'd  Days  employ. 
PSALM     LVII. 

1  nr^  H  Y  Mercy,  Lord,  to  me  extend, 

X  On  thy  Protection  I  depend  •, 
And  to  thy  Wing  for  Shelter  hafte, 
'Till  this  outragious  Storm  is  paft. 

2  To  thy  Tribunal,  Lord,  I  fly, 

Thou  Sov'reign  Judge,  and  God  moft  High, 
Who  Wonders  haft  for  me  begun, 
And  wilt  not  leave  thy  Work  undone. 

3  From  Heav'n  protect  me  by  thine  Arm, 
And  fhame  all  thofe  that  feek  my  Harm  ; 
To  my  Relief  thy  Mercy  fend, 

And  Truth,  on  which  my  Hopes  depend  : 

4  For  I  with  favage  Men  converfe, 

Like  hungry  Lions  wild  and  fierce,  [Words 
With  Men  whofe  Teeth  are  Spears,  their 
£n  venom' d  Darts,  and  two-edg'd  Swords. 

5  Be  Thou,  O  God,  exalted  high  j 
And,  as  thy  Glory  fills  the  Sky, 
So  let  it  be  on  Earth  difplay'd, 
'Till  Thou  arc  here,  as  there,  obey'd. 

Q  6  Te 
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6  To  take  me,  they  their  Net  prepared, 
And  had  almofl  my  Soul  enfnar'd  ; 
But  fell  themfelvcs,  by  juft  Decree, 
Into  the  Pit  they  made  for  me. 

7  O  God,  my  Heart  is  fix'd,  'tis  bent 
Its  thankful  Tribute  to  prefent  ; 

And  with  my  Heart,  my  Voice  I'll  raife 
To  Thee,  my  God,  in  Songs  of  Praife. 

8  Awake,  my  Glory  ;  Harp  and  Lute, 
No  longer  let  your  Strings  be  mute  -, 
And  I,  my  tuneful  Part  to  take, 
Will  with  the  early  Dawn  awake. 

9  Thy  Praifes,  Lord,  I  will  relbund 
To  all  the  lift'ning  Nations  round  : 

io  Thy  Mercy  higheit  Heav'n  tranfcends  ; 
Thy  Truth  beyond  the  Clouds  extends, 
ii  Be  Thou,  O  God,  exalted  high  ; 
And  as  thy  Glory  fills  the  Sky, 
So  let  it  be  on  Earth  difplay'd, 
'Till  thou  art  here,  as  there,  obey'd. 
PSALM     LVIII. 
i  QP  E  A  K,  O  ye  Judges  of  the  Earth, 
l3     if  juft  your  Sentence  be  ; 
Or  muft  not  Innocence  appeal 
to  Heav'n,  from  your  Decree  ; 

2  Your  wicked  Hearts  and  Judgments  are 

alike  by  Malice  fway'd  : 
Your  griping  Hands,  by  weighty  Bribes, 
to  Violence  betray 'd. 

3  To  Virtue,  Strangers  from  the  Womb  ; 

their  Infant  Steps  went  wrong  : 

They  prattled  Slander,  and  in  Lies 

employ'd  their  lifping  Tongue. 

4  No  Serpent  of  parch'd  Africk's  Breed 

does  ranker  Poifon  bear  ; 
The  drowfy  Adder  will  as  foon 
unlock  his  fullen  Ear. 

5  Unmov'd  by  good  Advice,  and  deaf 

as  Adders  they  remain  ;  From 
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From  whom  the  skilful  Charmer's  Voice 
can  no  Attention  gain. 

6  Defeat,  O  God,  their  threatning  Rage, 

and  timely  break  their  Pow'r  : 
Difarm  thefe  growing  Lions  Jaws, 
e'er  pra£tis'd  to  devour. 

7  Let  now  their  Infolence,  at  height, 

like  ebbing  Tides  be  fpent  j 
Their  fhiver'd  Darts  deceive  their  Aim3 
when  they  their  Bow  have  bent. 

8  Like  Snails,  let  them  diffolve  to  Slime  j 

like  hafty  Birth  become  ; 
Unworthy  to  behold  the  Sun, 
and  dead  within  the  Womb. 

9  Ere  Thorns  can  make  the  Flefh-pots  boilj 

tempeftuous  Wrath  mail  come 
From  God,  and  fnatch  'em  hence,  alive, 
to  their  eternal  Doom. 

10  The  Righteous  Ihall  rejoice  to  fee 

their  Crimes  fuch  Vengeance  meet  5 
And  Saints  in  Perfecutors  Blood 
fhall  dip  their  harmlefs  Feet. 

1 1  TranfgrefTors  then  with  Grief  fhall  fee 

jufl  Men  Rewards  obtain  ; 
And  own  a  God,  whofe  Juflice  will 
the  guilty  Earth  arraign. 
'PSALM     LIX, 
t  T^\Eliver  me,  O  Lord  my  God* 
JiJ     from  all  my  fpiteful  Foes  5 
In  my  Defence  oppofe  thy  Pow'r 
to  theirs,  who  me  oppofe. 

2  Preferve  me  from  a  wicked  Race 

who  make  a  Trade  of  111  ; 
Protect  me  from  remorfelefs  Men, 
who  feek  my  Blood  to  fpill. 

3  They  lie  in  wait,  and  mighty  Pow'rs 

againft  my  Life  combine  i 
Implacable  \  yet,  Lord,  thou  know'fl 
for  no  Offence  of  mine*        G  2        4  1ft 
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4  In  hafte  they  run  about  and  watch 

my  guiltlefs  Life  to  take  ; 
Look  down,  O  Lord,  on  my  Diitrefs, 
and  to  my  Help  awake  : 

5  Thou  Lord  of  Hofts,  and  Ifr'el's  God, 

their  Heathen  Rage  fupprefs  ; 
RelentLfs  Vengeance  take  on  thofe 
who  ilubbornly  tranfgrefs. 

6  At  Ev'ning  to  befet  my  Houfe, 

like  growling  Dogs  they  meet  ; 
While  others  through  the  City  range, 
and  ranfack  ev'ry  Street. 

7  Their  Throats  envenom'd  Slander  breathe* 

their  Tongues  are  fharpen'd  Swords  *, 
Who  hears  ?  ( fay  they  )  or,  hearing,  dares 
reprove  our  lawlefs  Words  ? 

8  But  from  thy  Throne  thou  fhalt,  O  Lord, 

their  baffled  Plots  deride  ; 
And  foon  to  Scorn  and  Shame  expofe 
their  boafted  Heathen  Pride. 

9  On  Thee  I  wait,  'tis  on  thy  Strength 

for  Succour  I  depend  ; 
•*Tis  Thou,  O  God,   art  my  Defence, 
who  only  canft  defend. 
io  Thy  Mercy,  Lord,  which  has  fo  oft 
from  Danger  fet  me  free, 
Shall  crown  my  Wifhes,  and  fubdue 
my  haughty  Foes  to  me. 

1 1  Deflroy  them  not,  O  Lord,  at  once, 

reftrain  thy  vengeful  Blow  ; 
Left  we,  ingratefully,  too  foon 
forget  their  Overthrow. 

12  Difperfe  them' through  the  Nations  round, 

by  thy  avenging  Pow'r  ; 
Do  thou  bring  down  their  haughty  Pride, 
O  Lord,  our  Shield  and  Tow'r. 

13  Now  in  the  Height  of  all  their  Hopes, 

their  Arrogance  chaftife  5 

ni  Whofe 
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Whofe  Tongues  have  finn'd  without  Reflraint, 
and  Curies  join'd  with  Lies. 

13  Nor  fhalt  thou,  whilft  their  Race  endures, 

thine  Anger,  Lord,  fupprefs  ; 
That  diftant  Lands,  by  their  juit  Doom, 
may  Ifr'el's  God  confefs. 

14  At  Ev'ning  let  them  ftill  perfift, 

like  growling  Dogs,  to  meet, 
Still  wander  all  the  City  round, 
and.  traverfe  ev'ry  Street. 

15  Then,  as  for  Malice  now  they  do, 

for  Hunger  let  them  ftray, 
And  yell  their  vain  Complaints  aloud, 
defeated  of  their  Prey. 

16  Whilft  early  I  thy  Mercy  fing 

thy  wond'rous  Pow'r  confefs  •, 
For  thou  haft  been  my  fure  Defence, 
my  Refuge  in  Diftrefs. 

17  To  Thee  with  never-ceaftng  Praife, 

O  God,  my  Strength,  I'll  fing  ; 
Thou  art  my  God,  the  Rock  from  whence 

my  Health  and  Safety  fpring. 
PSALM     LX. 
God,  who  haft  our  Troops  difpers'd, 
Forfaking  thofe  who  left  thee  firft  : 
As  we  thy  juft  Difpleafure  mourn, 
To  us  in  Mercy,  Lord,  return. 
Our  Strength,  that  firm  as  Earth  did  ftand, 
Is  rent  by  thy  avenging  Hand  : 
O  heal  the  Breaches  thou  haft  made  ; 
We  fhake,  we  fall,  without  thy  Aid  ! 
Our  Folly's  fad  Effects  we  feel, 
For,  drunk  with  Difcord's  Cup,  we  reel. 
But  now  for  them  who  Thee  rever'd, 
Thou  haft  thy  Truth's  bright  Banner  rear'd  i 
Let  thy  right  Hand  thy  Saints  protect ; 
L,ord,  hear  the  Pray'rs  that  we  direct. 
The  Holy  God  has  fpoke,  and  I 
O^erjoy'd,  on  his  firm  Word  rely.     G3     To 
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'To  Thee  in  Portions  I'll  divide 
Fair  Sichem's  Soil,  Samaria's  Pride  : 
To  Sichem,  Succoth  next  I'll  join, 
And  meafure  out  her  Vale  by  Line. 

j  Manafleh,   Gilead,  both  fubfcribe 

To  my  Commands,  with  Ephraim's  Tribe  ; 
Ephraim  by  Arms  fupports  my  Caufe, 
And  Judah  by  religious  Laws. 

3  Moab  my  Slave  and  Drudge  mail  be, 
Nor  Edom  from  my  Yoke  get  free  ; 
Proud  Paleftine's  imperious  State 
Shall  humbly  on  our  Triumph  wait. 

9  But  who  fhall  quell  thefe  mighty  Pow'rs, 
And  clear  my  Way  to  Edom's  Tow'rs, 
Or  through  her  guarded  Frontiers  tread 
The  Path  that  does  to  Conquer!  lead  ? 

io  Ev'n  Thou,  O  God,  who  has  difpers'd 
Our  Troops,  (  for  we  forfook  Thee  firft ) 
Thofe  whom  Thou  didft  in  Wrath  forfake, 
Aton'd,  Thou  wilt  victorious  make. 

Ii   Do  Thou  our  fainting  Caufe  fuftain, 
For  human  Succours  are  but  vain. 

12  Frefh  Strength  and  Courage  God  beftows  j 
*Tis  He  treads  down  our  proudeft  Foes. 
PSALM     LXI. 
j  T  O  R  D,  hear  my  Cry,  regard  my  Pray?r, 
■*-'     which  I,  opprefs'd  with  Grief, 

2  From  Earth's  remoteft  Parts  addrefs 

to  Thee  for  kind  Relief. 
O  lodge  me  fafe  beyond  the  Reach 
of  perfecuting  Pow?r  ; 

3  Thou,  who  fo  oft  from  fpiteful  Foes 

haft  been  my  fhelt'ring  Tow'r, 

4  So  fhall  I  in  thy  facred  Courts 

fecure  from  Danger  lie  ; 
Beneath  the  Covert  of  thy  Wings, 
all  future  Storms  defy, 

5  In  fign  my  Vows  are  heard,  once  more 

I  o'er  thy  Chofen  reign  :  6  O 
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6  O  blefs  with  long  and  profp'rous  Life 

the  King  thou  didft  ordain. 

7  Confirm  his  Throne,  and  make  his  Reign 

accepted  in  thy  Sight  ; 
And  let  thy  Truth  and  Mercy  both 
in  his  Defence  unite. 

8  So  mail  I  ever  fing  thy  Praife, 

thy  Name  for  ever  blefs  ; 
Devote  my  profp'rous  Days  to  pay 
»  the  Vows  of  my  Diftrefs. 

PSALM     LXII. 
1,  2  A   /f  Y  Soul  for  Help  on  God  relies, 
i. VX     from  Him  alone  my  Safety  flows  ; 
My  Rock,  my  Health,  that  Strength  fupplies, 
to  bear  the  Shock  of  all  my  Foes. 

3  How  long  will  ye  contrive  my  Fall, 

which  will  but  fallen  on  your  own  ? 
You'll  totter  like  a  bending  Wall, 
or  Fence  of  uncemented  Stone. 

4  To  make  my  envy'd  Honour  lefs, 

they  ftrive  with  Lies,  their  chief  Delight; 
For  they  who  with  their  Mouths  they  blefs, 

in  private  curfe  with  inward  Spite. 
5,  6  But  thou,  my  Soul,  on  God  rely  ; 

on  Him  alone  thy  Truft  repofe, 
My  Rock  and  Health,  with  Strength  fupply, 

to  bear  the  Shock  of  all  my  Foes. 

7  God  does  his  faving  Health  difpenfe, 

and  flowing  Bleffings  daily  fend  ; 
He  is  rqy  Fortrefs  and  Defence, 
on  Him  my  Soul  fhall  ftill  depend. 

8  In  Him,  ye  People,  always  truft, 

before  his  Throne  pour  out  your  Hearts  ; 
For  God,  the  merciful  and  juft, 
his  timely  Aid  to  us  imparts. 

9  The  Vulgar  fickle  are  and  frail, 

the  Great  diflemble  and  betray  ; 

G  4  And 
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And  laid  in  Truth's  impartial  Scale, 
the  lighted  Things  will  both  outweigh/ 
io  Then  truft  not  in  oppreffive  Ways, 
by  Spoil  and  Rapine  grow  not  vain  ; 
Nor  let  your  Hearts,  if  Wealth  increafe, 
be  fet  too  much  upon  your  Gain. 
x  i   For  God  has  oft  his  Will  exprefs'd, 
and  I  this  Truth  have  fully  known  ; 
To  be  of  boundlefs  Pow'r  pofTefs'd, 
belongs  of  Right  to  God  alone. 
12  Tho'  Mercy  is  his  darling  Grace, 
in  which  He  chiefly  takes  Delight  ; 
Yet  will  He  all  the  human  Race 
according  to  their  Works  requite. 
PSALM     LXIIL 
2   /"\  GOD,  my  gracious  God,  to  Thee 
i^/  My  Morning  Pray'rs  mall  offer'd  be, 

for  Thee  my  thirfly  Soul  does  pant  *, 
My  fainting  Flefh  implores  thy  Grace 
Within  this  dry  and  barren  Place, 
where  I  refreshing  Waters  want. 

2  O  !  to  my  longing  Eyes  once  more 
That  View  of  glorious  Pow'r  reltore, 

which   thy  majeftick  Houfe  difplays  : 

3  Becaufe  to  me  thy  wond'rous  Love, 
Than  Life  itfelf  does  dearer  prove, 

my  Lips  ihall  always  fpeak  thy  Praife, 

4  My  Life,  while  I  that  Life  enjoy, 
In  blefiing  God  I  will  employ, 

with  lifted  Hands  adore  his  Name ! 

5  My  Soul's  Content  ihall  be  as  great 
As  their's  who  choiceft  Dainties  eat, 

while  I  with  Joy  his  Praife  proclaim. 

6  When  down  I  lie  fweet  Sleep  to  find, 
Thou,  Lord,  art  prefent  to  my  Mind, 

and  when  I  wake  in  dead  of  Night  ; 
-J  Becaufe  Thou  ftill  doft  Succour  bring, 
Beneath  the  Shadow  of  thy  W  ing, 

J  reft  with  Safety  and  Delight,  8  My 
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S  My  Soul,  when  Foes  would  me  devour, 
Cleaves  faft  to  Thee,  whofe  matchlefs  Pow'r 
in  her  Support  is  daily  fhown  : 

9  But  thole  the  righteous  Lord  fhall  flay 
That  my  Deftruclion  wifh  •,  and  they 

that  feek  my  Life,  fhall  lofe  their  own. 

10  They  by  untimely  Ends  fhall  die, 
Their  Flefh  a  Prey  to  Foxes  lie  *, 

but  God  mail  fill  the  King  with  Joy  : 
ii  Who  Thee  confefs,  fhall  flill  rejoice, 
Whilft  the  falfe  Tongue  and  lying  Voice 
thou,  Lord,  fhalt  filence  and  deftroy. 
PSALM     LXIV. 
i  T  ORD,  hear  the  Voice  of  my  Complaint, 
-*-'     to  my  Requeft  give  Ear  ; 
Preferve  my  Life  from  cruel  Foes, 
and  free  my  Soul  from  Fear. 

2  Oh,  hide  me  with  thy  tend'refl  Care 

in  fome  fecure  Retreat, 
From  Sinners  that  againfb  me  rife, 
and  all  their  Plots  defeat. 

3  See  how  intent  to  work  my  Harm, 

they  whet  their  Tongues,  like  Swords  ; 
And  bend  their  Bows  to  fhoot  their  Darts, 
fharp  Lies  and  bitter  Words  ! 

4  Lurking  in  private,  at  the  Juft 

they  take  their  fecret  Aim  -, 
And  Suddenly  at  him  they  fhoot, 
quite  void  of  Fear  and  Shame. 

5  To  carry  on  their  ill  Defigns 

they  mutually  agree  •, 
They  fpeak  of  laying  private  Snares, 
and  think  that  none  fhall  fee. 

6  With  utmoft  Diligence  and  Care 

their  wicked  Plots  they  lay  ; 
The  deep  Defigns  of  all  their  Hearts 
are  only  to  betray. 
j  But  God,  to  Anger  juftly  mov'd, 

his  dreadful  Bow  fnall  bend,  And 
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And  on  his  flying  Arrow's  Point 
fhall  fwift  Deftruclion  fend. 
S  Thofe  Slanders  which  their  Mouths  did  vent, 
upon  themfelves  fhall  fall  ; 
Their  Crimes  difclos'd  fhall  make  them  be 
defpis'd  and  fhun'd  by  all. 
5  The  World  fhall  then  God's  Pow'r  confefs, 
and  Nations  trembling  ftand, 
Convinc'd  that  'tis  the  mighty  Work 
of  his  avenging  Hand. 
10  Whilft  righteous  Men,  whom  God  fecures, 
in  him  fhall  gladly  truft  ; 
And  all  the  lift'ning  Earth  fhall  hear 
loud  Triumphs  of  the  Juft. 
P  S  A  L  M     LXV. 
r"TT^  O  R  Thee,  0  God,  pur  conftant  Praife 
Jj      in  Sion  waits,  thy  chofen  Seat  j 
Our  promis'd  Altars  we  will  raife, 

and  there  our  zealous  Vows  compleat. 
2  O  Thou,  who  to  my  humble  Pray'r 
didft  alway  bend  thy  lift'ning  Ear, 
To  Thee  fhall  all  Mankind  repair, 
and  at  thy  gracious  Throne  appear, 
g  Our  Sins  ( tho'  numberlefs )  in  vain 
to  flop  thy  flowing  Mercy  try  •, 
Whilft  thou  o'erlook'ft  the  guilty  Stain, 
and  wafheft  out  the  Crimfon  Dye. 

4  Blefs'd  is  the  Man,  who  near  thee  plac'd, 

within  thy  facred  Dwelling  lives  ! 
Wkilft  we  at  humbler  Diftance  tafte 
the  vaft  Delights  thy  Temple  gives. 

5  By  wondrous  Ads,  O  God  moft  Juft, 

have  we  thy  gracious  Anfwer  found  : 
In  Thee  remoteft  Nations  truft, 

and  thofe  whom  ftormy  Waves  furround. 
6,  7  God  by  his  Strength  fets  faft  the  Hills, 

and  does  his  matchlefs  Pow'r  ingage, 
With  whicji  the  Sea's  loud  Waves  he  itills, 

and  angry  Crowds  tumultuousRage.  PAM 


PSALM     lxv,  lxvh  91 

PART    II. 
8  Thou,  Lord,  doft  barb'rous  Lands  difmay, 
when  they  thy  dreadful  Tokens  view  j 
With  Joy  they  fee  the  Night  and  Day 
each  other's  Track  by  Turns  purfue. 
o  From  out  thy  unexhaufted  Store 

thy  Rain  relieves  the  thirfty  Ground  ; 
Makes  Lands  that  barren  were  before, 
with  Corn  and  ufeful  Fruits  abound. 
io  On  rifing  Ridges  down  it  pours, 
and  ev'ry  furrow'd  Valley  fills  ; 
Thou  mak'ft  them  foft  with  gentle  Show'rs, 
in  which  a  bleiVd  Increafe  dillills. 
j  i   Thy  Goodnefs  does  the  circling  Year 
.with  frefh  Returns  of  Plenty  crown  ; 
And  where  thy  glorious  Paths  appear, 
thy  fruitful  Clouds  drop  Fatnefs  down. 

12  They  drop  on  barren  Forefts,  chang'd 

by  them  to  Paftures  freiri  and  green  ; 
The  Hills  about  in  Order  rang'd, 
in  beauteous  Robes  of  Joy  are  feen. 

13  Large  Flocks  with  fleecy  Wool  adorn 

the  chearful  Downs  •,  the  Valleys  bring 
A  plenteous  Crop  of  full-ear'd  Corn, 
and  feem  for  Joy  to  fhout  and  fing. 
PSALM     LXVI. 
1,2  T    E  T  all  the  Lands  with  Shouts  of  Joy 
■^     to  God  their  Voices  raife  ; 
Sing  Pfalms  in  Honour  of  his  Name, 
and  fpread  his  glorious  Praife. 

3  And  let  them  fay,  How  dreadful,  Lord, 

in  all  thy  Works  art  Thou  ! 
To  thy  great  Pow'r  thy  ftubborn  Foes 
mail  all  be  forc'd  to  bow. 

4  Thro'  all  the  Earth  the  Nations  round 

fhall  Thee  their  God  confefs  ; 
And  with  glad  Hymns  their  awful  Dread 
of  thy  great  Name  exprefs. 

6  Oh, 
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5  Oh,  come,  behold  the  Works  of  God, 

and  then  with  me  you'll  own, 
That  he  to  all  the  Sons  of  Men 
has  wond'rous  Judgments  mown. 

6  He  made  the  Sea  become  dry  Land, 

thro'  which  our  Fathers  walk'd  ; 
Whilft  to  each  other  of  his  Might 
with  Joy  his  People  talk'd. 

7  He  by  his  Pow'r  for  ever  rules  ; 

his  Eyes  the  World  furvey  ; 
Let  no  prefumptuous  Men  rebel 
againft  his  Sov'reign  Sway. 
PART    II. 
8,  9  O  all  ye  Nations,  blefs  our  God, 
and  loudly  fpeak  his  Praife  ; 
Who  keeps  our  Souls  alive,  and  ftill 
confirms  our  ftedfaft  Ways. 
io  For  Thou  haft  try'd  us,  Lord,  as  Fire 
does  try  the  precious  Ore  ; 

1 1  Thou  brought' ft  us  into  Straits,  where  we 

oppreffing  Burdens  bore. 

12  Infulting  Foes  did  us,  their  Slaves, 

thro'  Fire  and  Water  chafe  •, 
But  yet  at  laft  thou  brought'ft  us  forth 
into  a  wealthy  Place. 

13  Burnt-OfPrings  to  thy  Houfe  I'll  bring, 

and  there  my  Vows  will  pay  •, 

14  Which  I  with  folemn  Zeal  did  make 

in  Trouble's  difmal  Day. 

15  Then  fhall  the  richcft  Incenfc  fmoke, 

the  fatteft  Rams  fhall  fill, 
The  choiceft  Goats  from  out  the  Fold, 
and  Bullocks  from  the  Stall. 

16  Oh,  come,  all  ye  that  fear  the  Lord, 

attend  with  heedful  Care  ; 
Whilft  I,  what  God  for  me  has  done, 
with  grateful  Joy  declare. 
317,  18  As  I  before  his  Aid  implorM, 

fo  now  I  praife  his  Name  ;  Who, 
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Who,  if  my  Heart  has  harbour'd  Sin, 
would  all  my  Pray'rs  difclaim. 

19  But  God  to  me,  whene'er  I  cry'd, 

his  gracious  Ear  did  bend  ; 
And  to  the  Voice  of  my  Requeft 
with  conftant  Love  attend, 

20  Then  blefs'd  for  ever  be  my  God, 

who  never,  when  I  pray, 
With-holds  his  Mercy  from  my  Soul, 
nor  turns  his  Face  away. 

PSALM     LXVII. 

1  npO  blefs  the  chofen  Race, 

-1       in  Mercy,  Lord,  incline  -, 
And  caufe  the  Brightnefs  of  thy  Face 
on  all  thy  Saints  to  fhine. 

2  That  fo  thy  wond'rous  Ways 

may  thro*  the  World  be  known  ; 
Whilft  diftant  Lands  their  Tribute  pay, 

and  thy  Salvation  own. 
2   Let  difPring  Nations  join, 

to  celebrate  thy  Fame  ; 
Let  all  the  World,  O  Lord,  combine, 

to  praife  thy  glorious  Name. 

4  Oh,  let  them  fliout  and  fing, 

with  Joy  and  pious  Mirth  •> 
For  Thou,  the  righteous  Judge  and  King, 
lhalt  govern  all  the  Earth. 

5  Let  difPring  Nations  join 

to  celebrate  thy  Fame  ; 
Let  all  the  World,  O  Lord,  combine, 
to  praife  thy  glorious  Name. 

6  Then  fhall  the  teeming  Ground 

a  large  Increafe  difclofe  ; 
And  we  with  Plenty  fhall  be  crown'd, 
which  God,  our  God,  bellows. 

7  Then  God  upon  our  Land 

fhall  conftant  Bleffings  fhow'r  ; 
And  all  the  World  in  Awe  fhall  ftand 
of  his  refiftkfs  PowV,  PSALM 
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PSALM     LXVIII. 
i  T    E  T  God,  the  God  of  Battle,  rife* 
-*"**     and  fcatter  his  prefuroptuous  Foes  ; 
Let  fhamehil  Rout  their  Hoft  furprize, 
who  fpitefully  his  Pow*r  oppofe. 
i  As  Smoke  in  Tempeft's  Rage  is  loft* 
or  Wax  into  the  Furnace  caft, 
So  let  their  facrilegious  Hoft 

before  his  wrathful  Prefence  wafte. 

3  But  let  the  Servants  of  his  Will 

his  Favour's  gentle  Beams  enjoy  j 
Their  upright  Hearts  let  Gladnefs  fill, 
and  chearful  Songs  their  Tongues  employ. 

4  To  him  your  Voice  in  Anthems  raife, 

J  e  h  o  va  h's  awful  Name  he  bears  ; 
In  him  rejoice,  extol  his  Praife, 

who  rides  upon  high-rolling  Spheres. 

5  Him  from  his  Empire  of  the  Skies 

to  this  low  World  Companion  draws, 
The  Orphan's  Claim  to  patronize, 
and  judge  the  injur'd  Widow's  Caufe. 

6  'Tis  God,  who  from  a  foreign  Soil 

reftores  poor  Exiles  to  their  Home  ; 
Makes  Captives  free,  and  fruitlefs  Toil, 
their  proud  Oppreflbrs  righteous  Doom. 

7  'Twas  fo  of  old,  when  Thou  didft  lead 

in  Perfon,  Lord,  our  Armies  forth  ; 
Strange  Terrors  thro'  the  Defart  fpread, 
Convulfions  fhook  th'  aftonifh'd  Earth, 
S  The  breaking  Clouds  did  Rain  diftil, 

and  Heav'n'shigh  Arches  fhook  with  Fear  j 
How  then  mould  Sinai's  humble  Hill 
of  Ifrael's  God  the  Prefence  bear  ? 
9  Thy  Hand,  at  famifh'd  Earth's  Complaint, 
reliev'd  her  from  celeftial  Stores  ; 
And  when  thy  Heritage  was  faint, 

affuag'dtheDroughtwithplenteousShow'rs, 
io  Where  Savages  had  rang'd  before, 

at  Eafe  thou  mad'ft  our  Tribes  refide ;  And 
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And  in  the  Defart,  for  the  Poor, 
thy  gen'rous  Bounty  did  provide. 
PART    II. 

11  Thou  gav'ft  the  Word,  we  fally'd  forth, 

and  in  that  pow'rful  Word  o'ercame  ; 
While  Virgin-Troops  with  Songs  of  Mirth 
in  State  our  Conqueft  did  proclaim. 

12  Vaft  Armies  by  fuch  Gen'rals  led 

as  ne'er  had  yet  receiv'd  a  Foil, 
Forfook  their  Camp  with  fudden  Dread, 
and  to  our  Women  left  the  Spoil. 

13  Tho'  Egypt's  Drudges  you  have  been, 

your  Army's  Wings  mall  fhine  as  bright 
As  Doves  in  golden  Sun-mine  feen, 
or  filver'd  o'er  with  paler  Light. 

14  'Twas  fo,  when  God's  Almighty  Hand 

o'er  fcatter'd  Kings  the  Conqueft  won  ; 
Our  Troops  drawn  up  on  Jordan's  Strand, 
high  Salmon's  glitt'tring  Snow  outfhone* 

15  From  thence  to  Jordan's  farther  Coalt, 

and  Bafhan's  Hill  we  did  advance  : 
No  more  her  Height  mall  Bafhan  boaft, 
but  that  fhe's  God's  Inheritance. 

16  But  wherefore  ( tho'  the  Honour's  great) 

mould  this,  O  Mountain,  fwell  your  Pride  ? 
For  Sion  is  his  chofen  Seat, 
where  He  for  ever  will  refide. 

17  His  Chariots  numberlefs,  his  Pow'rs 

are  heav'nly  Holts  that  wait  his  Will  i 
His  Prefence  now  fills  Sion's  Tow'rs, 
as  once  it  honour'd  Sinai's  Hill. 

18  Afcending  high,  in  Triumph  Thou 

Captivity  haft  Captive  led  ; 
And  on  thy  People  didft  beftow 

the  Spoil  of  Armies,  once  their  Dread. 
E'en  Rebels  mall  partake  thy  Grace, 

and  humble  Profelytes  repair 
To  worfhip  at  thy  Dwelling-place, 
and  all  the  World  pay  Homage  there.  i9For 
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19  For  Benefits  each  Day  beftow'd, 

be  daily  his  great  Name  ador'd  ; 

20  Who  is  our  Saviour  and  our  God, 

of  Life  and  Death  the  Sov'reign  Lord. 

21  But  Juftice  for  his  harden'd  Foes 
proportion'd  Vengeance  hath  decreed, 

To  wound  the  hoary  Head  of  thofe 
who  in  prefumptuous  Crimes  proceed. 

22  The  Lord  has  thus  in  Thunder  fpoke  ; 

"  As  I  fubdu'd  proud  Bafhan's  King, 
<c  Once  more  I'll  break  my  People's  Yoke, 
<c  and  from  the  Deep  my  Servants  bring  : 

23  "  Their  Feet  mail  with  a  crimfon  Flood 

"  of  ilaughter'd  Foes  be  cover'd  o'er  ; 
"  Nor  Earth  receive  fuch  impious  Blood, 
cc  but  leave  for  Dogs  th'unhallow'd  Gore. 
PART    III. 

24  "When  marching  to  thy  blefs'd  abode, 

the  wandring  Multitude  furvey'd 
The  pompous  State  of  Thee  our  God, 
in  Robes  of  Majefty  array'd  : 

25  Sweet-finging  Levites  led  the  Van, 

loud  Inftruments  brought  up  the  Rear  ♦, 
Between  both  Troops  a  Virgin-train 

with  Voice  and  Timbrel  charm'd  the  Ear. 

26  This  was  the  Burden  of  the  Song  ; 

"  In  full  AfTemblies  blefs  the  Lord, 
"  All  who  to  Ifr'el's  Tribe  belong, 
"   the  God  of  Ifr'el's  Praife  record. 

27  Nor  little  Benjamin  alone 

from  neighb'ring  Bounds  did  there  attend, 
Nor  only  Judah's  nearer  Throne, 

her  Counfellors  in  State  did  fend  ; 
But  Zebulon's  remoter  Seat, 

and  Nepthali's  more  diftant  Coaft 
(The  grand  Procefiion  to  compleat ) 

fend  up  their  Tribes,  a  princely  Hoft. 

28  Thus 
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28  Thus  God  to  Strength  and  Union  brought 

our  Tribes,  at  Strife  'till  that  blefs'd  Hour. 
This  Work  which  thou,  O  God,  haft  wrought, 
confirm  with  frefh  Recruits  of  Pow'r. 

29  To  vifit  Salem,  Lord,  defcend  ; 

and  Sion,  thy   terreftrial  Throne  : 
Where  Kings  with  Prefents  mail  attend, 
and  Thee  with  offer'd  Crowns  atone  : 

30  Break  down  the  Spearmens  Ranks,  who  threat 

like  pamper' d  Herds  of  favage  Might  ; 
Their  Silver-armour' d  Chiefs  defeat, 
who  in  deftructive  War  delight. 

3 1  Egypt  mail  then  to  God  ftretch  forth 

her  Hands,  and  Afric  Homage  bring  : 
3  2  The  fcatter'd  Kingdoms  of  the  Earth 

their  common  Sov'reign's  Praifes  fing  ; 
2^  Who,  mounted  on  the  loftieft  Sphere 

of  ancient  Heav'n,  fublimely  rides  ; 
From  whence  his  dreadful  Voice  we  hear, 

like  that  of  warring  Winds  and  Tides. 

34  Afcribe  ye  Pow'r  to  God  molt  High, 

of  humble  Ifr'el  He  takes  Care  ; 
Whofe  Strength,  from  out  the  dusky  Sky, 
darts  mining  Terrors  thro'  the  Air. 

35  How  dreadful  are  the  facred  Courts 

where  God  has  fix'd  his  earthly  Throne  ! 
His  Strength  his  feeble  Saints  fupports  ; 
to  God  give  Praife,  and  Him  alone. 
PSALM     LXIX. 

1  QJ  Ave  me,  O  God,  from  Waves  that  rOul, 
Lj  And  prefs  to  overwhelm  my  Soul. 

2  With  painful  Steps  in  Mire  I  tread, . 
And  Deluges  o'erflow  my  Head. 

3  With  reftlefs  Cries  my  Spirits  faint, 

My  Voice  is  hoarfe  with  long  Complaint ; 
My  Sight  decays  with  tedious  Pain, 
Whilft  for  my  God  I  wait  in  vain. 

H  4  My 
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4  My  Hairs,  tho'  num'rous,  are  but  few, 
Compar'd  with  Foes  that  me  purfue 

With  groundlefs  Hate,  grown  now  of  Might 
To  execute  their  lawlefs  Spite  : 
They  force  me,  guiltlefs,  to  refign, 
As  Rapine,  what  by  Right  was  mine. 

5  Thou,  Lord,  my  Innocence  dofb  fee, 
Nor  are  my  Sins  conceal'd  from  Thee. 

6  Lord  God  of  Hofts,  take  timely  Care, 
Left,  for  my  Sake,  thy  Saints  defpair  : 

7  Since  I  have  fuffer'd  for  thy  Name, 
Reproach,  and  hid  my  Face  in  Shame. 

8  A  Stranger  to  my  Country  grown, 
Nor  to  my  neareft  Kindred  known  ; 
A  Foreigner,  expos' d  to  Scorn 

By  Brethren  of  my  Mother  born. 

9  For  Zeal  to  thy  lov'd  Houfe  and  Name 
Confumes  me  like  devouring  Flame  ; 
Concern'd  at  their  Affronts  to  Thee, 
More  than  at  Slanders  call:  on  me. 

io  My  very  Tears  and  Abflinence 
They  conftrue  in  a  fpiteful  Sehfe. 

1 1  When  cloath'd  with  Sackcloth  for  their  Sake, 
They  me  their  common  Proverb  make. 

12  Their  Judges  at  my  Wrongs  do  jeft, 
Thofe  Wrongs  they  ought  to  have  redrefs'd. 
How  then  mould  I  expect  to  be 

From  Libels  of  lewd  Drunkards  free  ? 

13  But,  Lord,  to  Thee  I  will  repair 
For  Help,  with  humble  timely  Pray'r  ; 
Relieve  me  from  thy  Mercy's  Store, 
Difplay  thy  Truth's  preferving  Pow'r. 

14  From  threatning  Dangers  me  relieve, 
And  from  the  Mire  my  Feet  retrieve  ; 
From  fpiteful  Foes  in  Safety  keep, 
And  match  me  from  the  raging  Deep. 

15  Controul   the  Deluge  ere  it  fpread, 
And  roul  its  Waves  above  my  Head  : 

Nor 
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Nor  deep  Deftruction's  open  Pit, 
To  clofe  her  Jaws  on  me  permit 

1 6  Lord,  hear  the  humble  Pray 'r  I  make, 
For  thy  tranfcending  Goodnefs  fake  •, 
Relieve  thy  Supplicant  once  more 
From  thy  abounding  Mercy's  Store. 

17  Nor  from  thy  Servant  hide  thy  Face  5 
Make  hafte,  for  defp'rate  is  my  Cafe  : 

18  Thy  timely  Succour  interpofe, 
And  fhield  me  from  remorfelefs  Foes. 

19  Thou  know' ft  what  Infamy  and  Scorn 
I  from  my  Enemies  have  borne  ; 

Nor  can  their  clofe  diifembled  Spite, 
Or  darker!  Plots,  efcape  thy  Sight. 

20  Reproach  and  Grief  have  broke  my  Heart* 
I  look'd  for  fome  to  take  my  Part, 

To  pity  or  relieve  my  Pain  ; 

But  look'd,  alas  !  for  both  in  vain. 

2 1  With  Hunger  pain'd.,  for  Food  I  call  ; 
*   Inftead  of  Food,  they  give  me  Gall  ; 

And  when  with  Third:  my  Spirits  fink, 
They  gave  me  Vinegar  to  drink. 

22  Their  Table  therefore  to  their  Health 
Shall  prove  a  Snare,  a  Trap  their  Wealth  ; 

23  Perpetual  Darknefs  feize  their  Eyes, 
And  fudden  Blafts  their  Hopes  furprize. 

24  On  them  Thou  malt  thy  Fury  pour, 
'Till  thy  fierce  Wrath  their  Race  devour  ; 

25  And  make  their  Houfe  a  difmal  Cell, 
Where  none  will  e'er  vouchfafe  to  dwell. 

26  For  new  Afflictions  they  procur'd, 
For  him  who  had  thy  Stripes  endur'd  ; 
And  made  the  Wounds  thy  Scourge  had  torn, 
To  bleed  afreih  with  fharper  Scorn. 

27  Sin  mail  to  Sin  their  Steps  betray, 
'Till  they  to  Truth  have  loft  the  Way. 

28  From  Life  thou  malt  exclude  their  Soul, 
Nor  with  the  Juft  their  Names  enroll. 

H  2  29  But 
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29  But  me,  howe'er  diitrefs'd  and  poor, 
thy  flrong  Salvation  fhall  reftore  : 

30  Thy  Pow'r  with  Songs  I'll  then  proclaim, 
And  celebrate  with  Thanks  thy  Name. 

3 1  Our  God  fhall  this  more  highly  prize, 
Than  Herds  or  Flocks  in  Sacrifice  : 

32  Which  humble  Saints  with  Joy  fhall  fee, 
And  hope  for  like  Redrefs  with  me. 

22  For  God  regards  the  Poor's  Complaint, 
Sets  Pris'ners  free  from  clofe  Reftraint  : 
34  Let  Heav'n,  Earth,  Sea,  their  Voices  raife, 

And  all  the  World  refound  his  Praife. 
2S  For  God  will  Sion's  Walls  erect, 
And  Judah's  Cities  ftill  protect  ; 
'Till  all  her  fcatter'd  Sons  repair 
To  undifturb'd  Pofifeffion  there. 
^6  This  Blefiing  they  fhall  at  their  Death, 
To  their  religious  Heirs  bequeath  ; 
And  they  to  endlefs  Ages  more, 
Of  fiich  as  his  blefs'd  Name  adore. 
PSALM     LXX. 
1    /^\  LORD,  to  my  Relief  draw  near, 
VV     for  never  was  more  preiling  Need  : 
For  my  Deliv'rance,  Lord,  appear, 
and  add  to  that  Deliv'rance  Speed. 
1  Confufion  on  their  Heads  return, 
who  to  deftroy  my  Soul  combine  ; 
Let  them,  defeated,  blufh  and  mourn, 
infnar'd  in  their  own  vile  Defign. 

3  Their  Doom  let  Delblation  be  ; 

wifh  Shame  their  Malice  be  repaid, 
Who  mock'd  my  Confidence  in  Thee, 
and  Sport  of  my  Affliction  made. 

4  While  thofe  who  humbly  feek  thy  Face, 

to  joyful  Triumphs  fhall   be  rais'd  ; 
And  all  who  prize  thy  faving  Grace, 
with  me  mall  fing,  The  Lord  be  prais'd. 

5  Thus  wretched  tho'  J  am,  and   poor, 

the  mighty  Lord  of  me  takes  Care  i   Thou, 
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Thou,  God,  who  only  can'il  reftore, 
to  my  Relief  with  Speed   repair. 
PSALM     LXXI. 
i,  2  T  N  Thee  I  put  my  ftedfaft  Truft  -, 
J^_      defend  me,  Lord,  from  Shame  : 
Incline  thine  Ear,  and  fave  my  Soul, 
for  righteous  is  thy  Name. 
3  Be  thou  my  ftrong  abiding  Place, 
to  which  I  may  reibrt  •, 
'Tis  thy  Decree  that  keeps  me  fafe, 
thou  art  my  Rock  and  Fort. 
4,  5  From  cruel  and  ungodly  Men 
protect  and  fet  me  free  ; 
For,  from  my  earlieft  Youth  'till  now, 
my  Hope  has  been  in  Thee. 
6  Thy  conftant  Care  did  fafely  guard 
my  tender  Infant-Days  i 
Thou  took'ft  me  from  my  Mother's  Womb, 
to  fing  thy  conftant  Praife. 
7,  S  While  lbme  on  me  with  Wonder  gaze, 
thy  Hand  iupports  me  ftill  ; 
Thy  Honour  therefore  and  thy  Praife 
my  Mouth  fhall  always  fill. 
9  Reject  not  then  thy  Servant,  Lord, 
when  I  with  Age  decay  •, 
Forfake  me  not,  when,  worn  with  Years, 
my  Vigour  fades  away, 
io  My  Foes,  againft  my  Fame  and  me, 
with  crafty  Malice  fpeak  ; 
Againft  my  Soul  they  lay  their  Snares, 
and  mutual  Counfel  take. 

1 1  His  God,  fay  they,  forfakes  him  now, 

on  whom  he  did  rely  ; 
Purfue  and  take  him,  whilft  no  Flope 
of  timely  Aid  is  nigh. 

12  But  Thou,  my  God,  withdraw  not  tar, 

for  fpeedy  Help  I  call  ; 

H  1  To 
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13  To  Shame  and  Ruin  bring  my  Foes, 

that  feek  to  work  my  Fall. 

14  But  as  for  me,  my  fled f aft  Hope 

mall  on  thy  Pow'r  depend  •, 
And  I,  in  grateful  Songs  of  Praife, 
my  Time  to  come  will  fpend. 
PART    II. 

15  Thy  righteous  Acts  and  faving  Health 

my  Mouth  mail  ftill  declare  : 
Unable  yet  to  count  them  all, 
tho'  fumm'd  with  utmoft  Care. 

16  While  God  vouchfafes  me  his  Support, 

I'll  in  his  Strength  go  on  : 
All  other  Righteoufnefs  difclaim, 
and  mention  His  alone. 

1 7  Thou,  Lord,  haft  taught  me  from  my  Youth 

to  praife  thy  glorious  Name  ; 
And  ever  fince  thy  wond'rous  Works 
have  been  my  conftant  Theme. 

1 8  Then  now  forfake  me  not,  when  I 

am  grey,  and  feeble  grown  •, 
'Till  I  to  thefe  and  future  Times 
thy  Strength  and  Pow'r  have  mown. 

19  How  high  thy  Juftice  foars,  O  God  ! 

how  great  and  wondrous  are 
The  mighty  Works  which  Thou  haft  done  ! 
who  may  with  Thee  compare  ? 

20  Me  whom  thy  Hand  has  forely  prefs'd, 

thy  Grace  mail  yet  relieve  ; 
And  from  the  loweft  Depth  of  Woe 
with  tender  Care  retrieve. 

21  Thro'  Thee  my  Time  to  come  lhall  be 

with  Pow'r  and  Greatnefs  crown'd  ; 
And  me,  whofe  difmal  Years  have  pafs'd, 
thy  Comforts  fhall  furround  : 

22  That  I  with  Pfaltery   and  Harp, 

thy  Truth,  O  Lord,  may  praife  ; 
To  Thee  the  God  of  Jacob's  Race, 

my  Voice  in  Anthems  raife.        '  23  Then 
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23  Then  Joy  fhall  fill  my  Mouth,  and  Song 

employ  my  chearful  Voice  ; 
My  grateful  Soul,  by  thee  redeem'd, 
fhall  in  thy  Strength  rejoyce. 

24  My  Tongue  thy  juft  and  righteous  Acts 

fhall  all  the  Day  proclaim  ; 
Becaufe  thou  didft  confound  my  Foes, 
and  brought'fl  them  all  to  Shame. 
PSALM     LXXII. 

1  T    O  R  D,  let  thy  juft  Decrees  the  King 
j    j     in  all  his  Ways  direct  -, 

And  let  his  Son,  throughout  his  Reign, 
thy  righteous  Laws  refpect. 

2  So  fhall  he  ftill  his  People  judge 

with  pure  and  upright  Mind, 
Whilft  all  the  helplefs  Poor  fhall  him 
their  juft  Protector  find. 

3  Then  Hills  and  Mountains  fhall  bring  forth 

the  happy  Fruits  of  Peace  •, 
Which  all  the  Land  fhall  own  to  be 
the  Work  of  Righteoufnefs  : 

4  Whilft  he  the  poor  and  needy  Race 

Shall  rule  with  gentle  Sway  ; 
And  from  their  humble  Necks  mail  take 
oppreflive  Yokes  away. 

5  In  ev'ry  Heart  thy  awful  Fear 

fhall  then  be  rooted  fail, 
As  long  as  Sun  and  Moon  endure, 
or  Time  itfelf  fhall  laft. 

6  He  fhall  defcend  like  Rain,  that  chears 

the  Meadows  fecond  Birth, 
Or  like  warm  Show'rs,  whofe  gentle  Drops 
refrefh  the  thirfty  Earth. 

7  In  his  blefs'd  Days  the  Juft  and  Good 

fhall  be  with  Favour  crown'd  j 
The  happy  Land  fhall  ev'ry-where 
with  endlefs  Peace  abound. 

8  His  uncontroul'd  Dominion  fhall 

from  Sea  to  Sea  extend  •>      H  4      Begin 
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Begin  at  proud  Euphrates'  Streams, 

at  Nature's  Limits  end. 
9  To  Him  the  favage  Nations  round 

ihall  bow  their  fervile  Heads  ; 
His  vanquifh'd  Soul  fhall  lick  the  Dull 

where  He  his  Conqueft  fpreads. 
io  The  Kings  ofTarfhifh,   and  the  Ifks, 

fhall  coltly  Prefents  bring  ; 
From  fpicy  Sheba  Gifts  fhall  come, 

and  wealthy  Saba's  King. 

1 1  To  Him  fhall  ev'ry  King  on  Earth, 

his  humble  Homage  pay  ; 
And  diff'ring  Nations  gladly  join 
to  own  his  righteous  Sway. 

12  Tor  He  Ihall  fet  the  Needy  free, 

when  they  for  Succour  cry  ; 
Shall  fave  the  Helpleis   and  the  Poor, 
and  all  their  Wants  Ripply. 
PART    II. 

13  His  Providence,  for  needy  Souls, 

fhall  due  Supplies  prepare  •, 
And  over  their  defencelefs  Lives 
fhall  watch  with  tender  Care. 

14  He  fhall  preferve  and  keep  their  Souls 

from  Fraud  and  Rapine  free  ; 
And  in  his  Sight  their  guiltlefs  Blood 
of  mighty  Price  fhall  be. 

15  Therefore  Ihall  God  his  Life  and  Reign 

to  many  Years  extend  ; 
Whilft  Eaftern  Princes  Tribute  pay, 

and  golden  Prefents  fend. 
For  him  Ihall  cOnitant  Pray'rs  be  made, 

thro'  all  his  profp'rous  Days  : 
His'juft  Dominion  fhall  afford  ' 

a  lading  Theme  of  Praife. 

16  Of  ufeful  Grain,  thro'  all   the  Land, 

great  Plenty  fhall  appear  ; 
An  Handful   fown  on  Mountain  Tops 
a  mighty  Cr6p  ihall  bear ':'  Its 
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,  Its  Fruit,  like  Cedars  fhook  by  Winds, 
a  rattling  Noife  fhall  yield  ; 
The  City  too  fhall  thrive,  and  vie 
for  Plenty  with  the  Field. 
17  The  Mem'ry  of  his  glorious  Name 
thro'  endlefs  Years  lhall  run  ; 
His  fpotlefs  Fame  fhall  fhine  as  bright, 

and  lafting  as  the  Sun. 
In  Him  the  Nations  of  the  World 

fhall  be  completely  blefs'd, 
And  His  unbounded  Happinefs 
by  ev'ry  Tongue  confefs'd. 
1 S  Then  blefs'd  be  God,  the  mighty  Lord, 
the  God  whom  Ifr'el  fears  ; 
Who  only  wondrous  in  his  Works 
beyond  Compare  appears. 
19  Let  Earth  be  with  his  Glory  fill'd  •, 
and  ever  blefs  his  Name, 
Whilft  to  his  Praife  the  lift'ning  World 
their  glad  Aflent  proclaim. 
PSALM     LXXIII. 
1      A  L  length,  by  certain  Proofs  'tis  plain, 
Jix.     that  God  will  to  his  Saints  be  kind  ; 
That  all  whofe  Hearts  are  pure  and  clean, 
fhall  his  protecting  Favour  find. 
2,3  'Till  this  fuftaining  Truth  I  knew, 
my  ftagg'ring  Feet  had  almoft  fail'd  ; 
I  griev'd  the  Sinners  Wealth  to  view, 
and  envy'd,  when  the  Fools  prevail'd. 
4,  5  They  to  the  Grave  in  Peace  defccnd, 
and  whilft  they  live,  are  hale  and  ftrong  ; 
No  Plague  or  Troubles  them  offend, 
which  oft  to  other  Men  belong. 
6,  7  With  Pride,  as  with  a  Chain,  they're  held, 
and  Rapine  feems  their  Robe  of  State  ; 
Their  Eyes  ftand  out  with  Fatnefs  fwell'd, 
they  grow  beyond  their  Wifhes  great. 
8,  9  With  Hearts  corrupt,  and  lofty  Talk, 
oppreflive  Methods  they  defend  ;     Their 
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Their  Tongue  thro*  all  the  Earth  does  walk, 
their  Blafphemies  to  Heav'n  afcend. 

10  And  yet  admiring  Crowds  are  found, 

who  fervi'le  Vifits  duly  make  ; 
Becaufe  with  Plenty  they  abound, 

of  which  their  flatt'ring  Slaves  partake. 

1 1  Their  fond  Opinions  thefe  purfue, 

'till  they  with  them  profanely  cry  •, 
"  How  mould  the  Lord  our  Actions  view  ? 
"  can  He  perceive  who  dwells  fo  high  ?  " 

12  Behold  the  Wicked  !  thefe  are  they 

who  openly  their  Sins  profefs  ; 
And  yet  their  Wealth's  increas'd  each  Day, 
and  all  their  Actions  meer  Succefs. 
13,  14  Then  have  I  cleans'd  my  Heart  (  faid  I) 
and  wafh'd  my  Hands  from  Guilt  in  vain  j 
If  all  the  Day  opprefs'd  I  lie, 
and  ev'ry  Morning  fuffer  Pain. 
15  Thus  did  I  once  to  fpeak  intend  ; 
but  if  fuch  Things  I  rafhly  fay, 
Thy  Children,  Lord,  I  mud  offend, 
and  bafely  mould  their  Caufe  betray. 
PART    II. 
16,  17  To  fathom  this  my  Thoughts  I  bent, 
but  found  the  Cafe  too  hard  for  me  •, 
'Till  to  the  Houfe  of  God  I  went  •, 
then  I  their  End  did  plainly  fee. 
iS  How  high  loe'er  advanc'd,  they  all 
on  flipp'ry  Places  loofely  ftand  ; 
Thence  into  Ruin  headlong  fall, 
call  down  by  thy  avenging  Eland. 
19,  20  How  dreadful  and  how  quick  their  Fate  ! 
defpis'd  by  thee,  when  they're  deftroy'd  ; 
As  waking  Men  with  Scorn  do  treat 
the  Fancies  that  their  Dreams  employ 'd. 
21,22  Thus  was  my  Eleart  with  Grief  opprefs'd, 
my  Reins  were  rack'd  with  reillefs  Pains  •, 
So  ft upid  was  I,  like  a  Beaft, 

who  no  reflecting  Thought  retains.         23, 
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23,  24  Yet  ftill  thy  Prefence  me  fupply'd, 
and  thy  Right- hand  Afiiftance  gave  ; 
Thou  firft  malt  with  thy  Counfel  guide, 
and  then  to  Glory  me  receive. 

25  Whom  then  in  Heav'n  but  Thee  alone, 

have  I,  whofe  Favour  I  require  ? 
Thro'out  the  fpacious  Earth  there's  none 
that  I  befides  thee  can  defire. 

26  My  trembling  Flefh  and  aking  Heart 

may  often  fail  to  fuccour  me  ; 
But  God  mall  inward  Strength  impart, 
and  my  eternal  Portion  be. 
17  For  they  that  far  from  Thee  remove, 
mail  into  fudden  Ruin  fall  ; 
If  after  other  Gods  they  rove, 

thy  Vengeance  (hall  deftroy  them  all. 
28  But  as  for  me,  'tis  good  and  juft, 
that  I  mould  ftill  to  God  repair  ; 
In  him  I  always  put  my  Truft, 

and  will  his  wondrous  Works  declare. 
PSALM     LXXIV. 

1  YKT  H  Y  haft  thou  caft  us  off,  O  God, 

V  V       wilt  thou  no  more  return  ? 
Oh,  why  againft  thy  chofen  Flock 
does  thy  fierce  Anger  burn  ? 

2  Think  on  thy  ancient  Purchafe,  Lord, 

the  Land  that  is  thy  own, 
By  thee  redeem'd,  and  Sion's  Mount, 
where  once  thy  Glory  fhone. 

3  Oh,  come,  and  view  our  ruin'd  State, 

how  long  our  Troubles  laft  ! 
See  how  the  Foe  with  wicked  Rage 
hath  laid  thy  Temple  wafte  ! 

4  Thy  Foes  blafpheme  thy  Name,  where  late 

thy  zealous  Servant  pray'd  ; 
The  Heathen  there  with  naughty  Pomp 
their  Banners  have  difplay'd. 

5,  6  Thofe 
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5,  6  Thofe  curious  Carvings  which  did  once 
advance  the  Artifts  Fume, 
With  Ax  and  Hammer  they  deftroy, 
like  Works  of  vulgar  Frame. 

7  Thy  holy  Temple  they  have  burnt, 

and  what  efcap'd  the  Flame, 
Has  been  prophan'd,  and  quite  defae'd, 
tho*  facred  to  thy  Name. 

8  Thy  Worfhip  wholly  to  deftroy 

malicioufly  they  aim'd  ; 
And  all  the  facred  Places  burn'd, 
where  we  thy  Praife  proclaim'd. 

9  'Yet  of  thy  Prefence  thou  vouchfaPd'ft 

no  tender  Signs  to  fend  •, 
We  have  no  Prophet  now  that  knows 
when  this  fad  State  mall  end. 

part:  ii. 

io  But,  Lord,  how  long  wilt  thou  permit 
th'  infulting  Foe  to  boaft  ? 
Shall  all  the  Honour  of  thy  Name 
for  evermore  be  loft  ? 

1 1  Why  hold'ft  thou  back  thy  ftrongRight-hand, 

and  on  thy  patient  Breaft, 
When  Vengeance  calls  to  ftretch  it  forth, 
fo  calmly  let'ft  it  reft  ?; 

12  Thou  heretofore,  with  Kingly  PowY, 

in  our  Defence  haft  fought  ; 
For  us,  thro'out  the  wond'ring  World, 
haft  great  Salvation  wrought. 

13  'Twas  thou,  O  God,  that  did'ft  the  Sea 

by  thy  own  Strength  divide  ; 
Thou  brak'ft  the  watry  Monftcrs  Head* 
the  Waves  o'erwhelm'd  their  Pride. 

14  The  greateft,  fierceft  of  them  all, 

that  feem'd  the  Deep  to  fway  ', 
Was  by  thy  Pow'r  deftroy'd,  and  made 
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15  Thou  clav'ft  the  folic!  Rock,  and  mad'ft 

the  Waters  largely  flow  ; 
Again,  thou  mad'ft  thro'  parted  Streams 
thy  wondring  People  go. 

16  Thine  is  the  chearful  Day,  and  thine 

the  black  Return  of  Night  •, 
Thou  haft  prepar'd  the  glorious  Sun, 
and  ev'ry  feebler  Light : 

1 7  By  thee  the  Borders  of  the  Earth 

in  perfect  Order  ftand  ; 
The  Summer's  Warmth,  and  Winter's  Cold, 
attend  on  thy  Command. 
PART    III. 

1 8  Remember,  Lord,  how  fcornful  Foes 

have  daily  urg'd  our  Shame  ; 
And  how  the  foolifh  People  have 
blafphem'd  thy  holy  Name. 

19  O  free  thy  mourning  Turtle-Dove, 

by  finful  Crowds  befet  ; 
Nor  the  AfTembly  of  thy  Poor 
for  evermore  forget. 

20  Thy  ancient  Cov'nant,  Lord,  regard, 

and  make  thy  Promife  good  ; 
For  now  each  Corner  of  the  Land 
is  fill'd  with  Men  of  Blood. 

21  O  let  not  the  Opprefs'd  return 

with  Sorrow  cloath'd  and  Shame  ; 
But  let  the  Helplefs  and  the  Poor 
for  ever  praife  thy  Name. 

22  Arife,  O  God,  in  our  Behalf, 

thy  Caufe  and  ours  maintain  •, 
Remember  how  infulting  Fools 
each  Day  thy  Name  prophane  ! 

23  Make  thou  the  Boaftings  of  thy  Foes 

for  evermore  to  ceafe  ; 
Whole  Infolence,  if  unchaftiz'd, 
will  more  and  more  increafe. 

PSALM 
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PSALM     LXXV. 
i  HP'  O  thee,  O  God,  we  render  Praife, 
I        to  thee  with  Thanks  repair  ; 
For,  that  thy  Name  to  us  is  nigh, 
thy  wondrous  Works  declare. 

2  In  Ifr'el  when  my  Throne  is  fix'd,  v 

with  me  fhall  Juftice  reign. 

3  The  Land  with  Difcord  makes,  but  I 

the  finking  Frame  fuftain. 

4  Deluded  Wretches  I  advis'd 

their  Errors  to  redrefs  ; 
And  warn'd  bold  Sinners  that  they  mould 
their  fwelling  Pride  fupprefs. 

5  Bear  not  yourfelves  fo  high,  as  if 

no  Pow'r  could  yours  reftrain  ; 
Submit  your  ftubborn  Necks,  and  learn 
to  fpeak  with  lefs  Difdain. 

6  For  that  Promotion,  which  to  gain 

your  vain  Ambition  ftrives, 
From  neither  Eafb,  nor  Weft,  nor  yet 
from  Southern  Climes  arrives. 

7  For  God  the  great  Difpofer  is, 

and  Sov'reign  Judge  alone  •, 
Who  cafts  the  Proud  to  Earth,  and  lifts 
the  Humble  to  a  Throne. 

8  His  Hand  holds  forth  a  dreadful  Cup, 

with  purple  Wine  'tis  crown'd  •, 
The  deadly  Mixture  which  his  Wrath 

deals  out  to  Nations  round. 
Of  this  his  Saints  fometimes  may  tafte, 

but  wicked  Men  fhall  fqueeze 
The  bitter  Dregs,  and  be  condemn'd 

to  drink  the  very  Lees. 

9  His  Prophet  I,  to  all  the  World 

this  Meffage  will  relate  ; 
The  Juftice  then  of  Jacob's  God 
my  Song  fhall  celebrate. 
io  The  Wicked's  Pride  I  will  reduce, 

their  Cruelty  dilarm  j  Exalt 
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Exalt  the  Juft,  and  feat  him  high, 
above  the  Reach  of  Harm. 
PSALM     LXXVI. 

i   T  N  Judah  the  Almighty's  known, 

(  Almighty  there,  by  Wonders  mown  ) 
his  Name  in  Jacob   does  excel  5 

2  His  Sanct'ry  in  Salem  ftands, 

The  Ma-jelly  that  Heav'n  commands, 
in  Sion  condefcends  to  dwell. 

3  He  brake  the  Bow  and  Arrows  there, 
The  Shield,  the  temper'd  Sword  and  Spear, 

There  (lain  the  mighty  Army  lay  ; 

4  Whence  Sion's  Fame  thro'  Earth  is  fpread, 
Of  greater  Glory,  greater  Dread, 

than  Hills  where  Robbers  lodge  their  Prey. 

5  Their  valiant  Chiefs  who  came  for  Spoil, 
Themfelves  met  there  a  fhameful  Foil : 

fecurely  down  to  Sleep  they  lay  ; 
But  wak'd  no  more,  their  ftouteft  Band 
Ne'er  lifted  one  refilling  Hand 

'gainil  His  that  did  their  Legions  flay. 

6  When  Jacob's  God  began  to  irown, 
Both  Horfe  and  Charioteers  o'erthrown, 

together  flept  in  endlefs  Night : 

7  When  Thou,  whom  Earth  and  Heav'n  revere, 

Doit  once  with  wrathful  Looks' appear, 
what  mortal  Pow'r  can  (land  thy  Sight  ? 
SPronounc'dfromHeav'n, Earth  heard  itsDoom, 
Grew  hufh'd  with  Fear  when  Thoudidft  come, 

9  The  Meek  with  Juftice  to  reitore  : 

10  The  Wrath  of  Man  fhall  yieJd  Thee  Praife, 
Its  lafl  Attempts  but  ferve  to  raife 

the  Triumphs  of  Almighty  Power  : 

1 1  Vow  to  the  Lord,  ye  Nations  bring 
Vow'd  Prefents  to  th'  Eternal  King  ; 

thus  to  his  Name  due  Rev'rence  pay  ; 

12  Whoproudeft  Potentates  can  quell. 
To  earthly  Kings  more  terrible, 

than,  to  their  trembling  Subjtds,  they. 

PSALM 
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PSALM     LXXVII. 
i  rTp  O  God  I  cry'd,  who  to  my  Help 

1        did  gracioufly  repair  -, 

2  In  Trouble's  difmal  Day  I  fought 

my  God  with  humble  Pray'r. 
All  Night  my  feft'ring  Wound  did  run, 

no  Med'cine  gave  Relief  ; 
My  Soul  no  Comfort  would  admit, 

my  Soul  indulg'd  her  Grief. 

3  I  thought  on  God,  and  Favours  paiVd, 

but  that  increas'd  my  Pain  : 
I  found  my  Spirit  more  opprefs'd, 
the  more  I  did  complain. 

4  Thro'  ev'ry  Watch  of  tedious  Night 

thou  keep'ft  my  Eyes  awake  : 
My  Grief  is  fwelFd  to  that  Excefs, 
I  figh,  but  cannot  fpeak. 

5  I  calPd  to  mind  the  Days  of  old, 

with  fignal  Mercy  crown'd, 
Thole  famous  Years  of  ancient  Times, 
for  Miracles  renown'd. 

6  By  Night  I  recoiled,  my  Songs 

on  former  Triumphs  made  •, 
Then  fearch,  confult,  and  ask  my  Heart, 
where's  now  thy  wondrous  Aid  ? 

7  Has  God  for  ever  call  us  off, 

withdrawn  his  Favour  quite  ? 

8  Are  both  his  Mercy  and  his  Truth 

rctir'd  to  endlefs  Night  ? 

9  Can  his  long-pra<5Hs'd  Love  forget 

its  wonted  Aids  to  bring  ? 
Has  he  in  Wrath  fhut  up  and  feal'd 

his  Mercy's  healing  Spring  ? 
io  I  faid,  my  Weaknefs  hints  thefe  Fears, 

but  I'll  my  Fears  disband  •, 
Will  yet  remember  the  Molt  High, 

and  Years  of  his  Ris;ht-hand. 
1 1   I'll  call  to  mind  his  Works  of  old, 

the  Wonders  of  his  Might  ;  On 

? 
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12  On  them  my  Heart  (hall  meditate, 
my  Tongue  mail  them  recite. 

13  Safe  lodg'd  from  human  Search  on  high, 
O  God,  thy  Councils  are  ! 

Who  is  fo  great  a  God  as  ours  ? 
Who  can  with  him  compare  ? 

14  Long  fince  a  God  of  Wonders  Thee 
thy  refcu'd  People  found  ; 

15  Long  fince  haft  Thou  thy  chofen  Seed 
with  ftrong  Deliv'rance  crown'd, 

16  When  Thee,  O  God,  the  Waters  faw, 
the  frighted  Billows  fhrunk  ; 

The  troubled  Depths  themfelves  for  Fear 
beneath  their  Channels  funk. 

17  The  Clouds  pour'd  down,  while  rendingSkies 
did  with  their  Noife  confpire  ; 

Thy  Arrows  all  abroad  were  fent, 
wing'd  with  avenging  Fire. 

18  Heav'n  with  thy  Thunder's  Voice  was  torn, 
while  all  the  lower  World 

With  Lightning  blaz'd,   Earth  Ihook  and  feerrfd 
from  her  Foundation  hurl'd. 

19  Thro'  rolling  Streams  thou  findeft  thy  Way, 
Thy  Paths  in  Waters  lie  •, 

Thy  wond'rous  Paffage   where   no  Sight 

thy   Footfteps  can  defcry. 
Thou  led'ft  thy  People,  like  a  Flock 

fafe  thro'  the  Defart  Land, 
By  Mofes,  their  meek  fkilful  Guide, 

and  Aaron's  facred  Hand. 

PSALM     LXXVIII. 

1  Y  T  Ear,  O  my  People,  to  my  Law, 
J~j[     devout  Attention  lend  ; 

Let  the  Instruction  of  my  Mouth 
deep  in  your  Hearts  defcend. 

2  My  Tongue  by  Infpiration  taught, 
mail  Parables 'unfold, 

I  Daik 
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Dark  Oracles,   but  underflood, 
and  own'd  for  Truths  ol  Old; 

3  Which  we  from  facred  Regifters 
of  ancient  Times  have  known, 

And  our  Fore- fathers  pious  Care 
to  us  has  handed  down. 

4  We  wil1  not  hide  them  fromour  Sons; 
our  Off-fpring  fhall  be  taught 

The  Praifes  of  the  Lord,  whofe  Strength 
has  Works  of  Wonder  wrought. 

5  For  Jacob  he  this  Law  ordain'd, 
this  League  with  7/rV/made  ; 

WTith  Charge,  to  be  from  Age  to  Age, 
from  Race  to  Race  convey 'd. 

6  That  Generations  yet  to  come 
mould  to  their  unborn  Heirs 

Religioufly  tranfmit  the  fame, 
and  they  again  to  their?. 

7  To  teach'em  that  in  God  alone 
their  Hope  fecurely  Hands ; 

That  they  mould  ne'er  forget  his  Works, 

but  keep  his  jufb  Commands. 
Left,  like  their  Fathers,  they  might  prove, 

a  ft  iff  rebellious  Race  ; 
Falfe  hearted,  fickle  to  their  God, 

unfteadfaft  in  his  Grace. 
9  Such  were  revolting  Epbraim's  Sons, 

who  tho'  to  Warfare  bred  •, 
And  fkilful  Archers  arm'd  with  Bows, 

from  Field  ignobly  fled. 
io,  ii  They  falfify'd  their  League  with  God, 

his  Orders  difobey'd, 
Forgot  his  Works  and  Miracles 

before  their  Eyes  difpla; 
1 1  Nor    Wonders,  which  their  Fathers  faw, 

did  they  in  Mind  retain  ; 
Prodigious  Things  in  Egypt  doi    , 

and  Zoan's  fertile  Plain. 

15   He 
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13  He  cut  the  Seas  to   let  'em  pafs, 

reftrain'd  the  preiiing   Flood  ; 
Where  pil'd  on  Heaps,  on  either  Side, 

The  folid  Water  flood. 
24  A  wondrous  Pillar  led  them  on, 

compos'd  of  Shade  and  Light-, 
A  fhelt'ring  Cloud  it  prov'd  by  Day, 

a  leading  Fire  by  Night. 

15  When  Drought  oppreft  'em,  where  no  Stream 
the  Wildernefs  fupply'd, 

He  cleft  the  Rock,  whofe  flinty  Breaft 
diffolv'd  into  a  Tide. 

16  Streams  from  the  folid  Rock  he  brought,- 
which  down  in  Rivers  fell, 

That  travelling  with  their  Camp  each  Day 
renew'd  the  Miracle. 

17  Yet  there  they  finn'd -againft  him  more, 
provoking   the   moft  Kigh  ; 

In  that  fame  Defert  where  he  did 
their  fainting  Souls  iupply. 

18  They  firft  incens'd  him  in  their  Flearts, 
that  did  his  Pow'r  diftruft  ; 

And  long'd  for  Meats,  not  urg'd  by  Want, 
but  to  indulge  their  Luff. 

19  Then  utter'd  their  blafpheming  Doubts, 
"  Can  God,  fay  they,    prepare 

*<  A  Table  in  the  Wildernefs, 

4S  fet  out  with  various  Fart  ? 
so  "  He  fmote  the  flinty  Rock,  ('tis  true) 

"  and  gufhing  Streams  eniu'd  ; 
*■*  But  can  he  Corn  and  Flefh  provide 

"  for  fuch  a   Multitude? 
11   The  Lord  with  Indignation  heard :  ' 

from  Heav'n  avenging  Flame 
On  Jacob  fell,  confuming  Wrath 

.  on  thanklefs  hr'el  came. 
22  Becaufe^their  unbelieving  Hearts 

in  God  would  not  confide, 

I  2  Nor 
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Nor  truft  his  Carr,   who  had  from  Heav'n 
Their  Wants  fo  oft  fupply'd 

23  Tho'   he  made  his  Clouds  difcharge 
Provifions  down  in  Showr's ; 

And,  when  Earth  fail'd,  reliev'd  their  Needs 
from  his  celeftial  Stores. 

24  Tho'  tafteful  Manna  was  rain'd  down 
their  Hunger  to  relieve  ; 

Tho'  from  the  Stores  of  Heav'n  they  did 
fuftaining  Corn  receive. 

25  Thus  Man  with  Angels  facred  Food 
ingrateful  Man  was  fed  ; 

Not  fparingly  for  ftill  they  found 
a  plenteous  Table  fpread.. 

26  From  Heav'n  he  made  an  Eaft  Wind  blow, 
then  did  the  South  command 

27  To  rain  down  Flefli  like  Duft,  and  Fowls, 
like  Seas  unnumber'd  Sand. 

21    Within  their  Trenches  he  let  fall 

the  lufcious   eafy  Prey, 
And  all  around  their  fpreading  Camp 

the  ready  Booty  lay. 
29  They  fed,  were  fill'd,  he  gave  them  Leave 

their  Appetites  to  feaft  •, 
30,  3  1   Yet  ftill  their  wanton  Luft  crav'd  on, 

nor  with  their  Hunger  ceas'd. 
But  whilft  in  their  luxurious  Mouths, 

they   did  their  Dainties  chew, 
The  Wrath  of  God  fmore  down  their  Chief, 

and  Ifr'el's  Cholc-n  uVw. 

part:   n. 

32  Yet  ftill  they  finn'd,  nor  would  afford 
his  Miracles  belief; 

33  Therefore   thro'   fruitlefs  Travels   he 
conium'd  their  Lives  in  Grief. 

34  When  fome  were  (lain,  the  reft  return'd 
to  God   With  early  Cry  •, 

25  Own'd  him  the  Rock  of  their  Defence, 
their  Saviour,  God  tnoft  High.  36  But 
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36  But  this  was  feign'd  Submiffion  all, 

their  Heart  their  Tongue  bely'd  ; 
2j  Their  Heart  was  ftill  perverfe,  nor  would 

firm  in  his  League  abide. 

38  Yet  full  of  Mercy,  he  forgave, 
nor  did  with  Death  chaflife; 

Butturn'd  his  kindled  Wrath  afide, 
or  would  not  let  it  rife. 

39  For  he  remembred  they  were  Flefh 
that  could  not  long  remain  ; 

A  murmuring  Wind  that's  quickly  pad, 
and  ne'er  returns  again. 

40  How  oft  did  they  provoke  him  there, 
how  oft  his  Patience  grieve, 

In  that  fame  Defert  where  he  did 
their  fainting  Souls  relieve  •, 

41  They  tempted  him  by  turning  back, 
and  wickedly  repin'd  •, 

When  Ifr'el's  God  refus'd  to  be 
by  their  Defires  confin'd. 

42  Nor  cali'd  to  Mind  the  Hand  and  Day 
that  their  Redemption  brought  •, 

43  His  Signs  in  Egypt,  wond'rous  Works 
in  Zoan's  Valley  wrought. 

44  He  rurn'd  their  Rivers  into  Blood, 
that  Man  and  Beaft  forbore, 

And  rather  chofe  to  die  of  Third 
than  drink  the  putrid  Gore. 

45  He  feni  devouring  Swarms  of  Flies, 
hoarfe  Frogs  annoy'd  their  Soil  ; 

46  Locufts  and  Caterpillars  reap'd 
the  Harveft  of  their  Toil. 

47  Their  Vines  with  batt'ring  Hail  were  broke, 
with  Froft  the  Fig-  tree  dies  ; 

48  Light'ning  and  Hail  made  Flocks  and  Herbs 
one  gen'ral  Sacrifice. 

4£  He  turn'd  his  Anger  loofe,  and  fet 
no  Time  lor  it  to  ceafe ; 

I  3:  And, 


n8  PSALM    lxxviii. 

And,  with  their  Plagues  had  Angels  fent 
their  Torments  to  increafe, 

50  He  clear'd  a  Pafiage  for  his  Wrath 
to  ravage  uncontrouPd  •, 

The  Murrain  on  their  Firftlings  feiz'd 
In  ev'ry  Field  and  Fold. 

51  The  deadly  Peft  from  Beaft  to  Man, 
from  Field  to  City  came  •, 

It  flew  their  Heirs,  their  eldeft  Hopes, 
Thro'  all  the  Tents  of  Ham. 

52  But  his  own  Tribe,  like  folded  Sheep, 
he  brought  from  their  Diftreis ; 

And  them  conduded  like  a  Flock, 
throughout  the  Wildernefs. 

53  He  led  'em  on  ;  and  in  their  Way, 
no  Caufe  of  Fear  they  found  ; 

But  march'd  fecurely  through  thofe  Deeps 
in  which  their  Foes  wers  drown'd, 

54  Nor  ceas'd  his  Care  till  them  he  brought 
fafe  to  his  promis'd  Land, 

And  to  his  holy  Mount,   the  Prize 
of  his  victorious   Hand. 

55  To  them  the  out-caft  Heathens  Land 
He  did  by  Lot  divide; 

And  in  their  Foes  abandon'd  Tents, 
made  IjYel's  Tribes  refide. 

PART    III. 

56  Yet  Mill  they  tempted,  fliil  provok'd 
the  Wrath  of  God  moft  High  ; 

Nor  would  to  prac~life  his  Commands 
their  (lubborn  Hearts  apply  : 

57  But  in  their  faithlefs  Father's  Steps 
perverfely  chofe  to  go. 

They  turn'd  afide,  like  Arrows  fhet 
from  fome  deceitful  Bow. 

i  to  Fury  they  provok'd 
with  Altars  fee  on  hi 
And  with  their  graven  Images 

59  When 
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59  When  God  heard  this,  on  IjYeW  Tribes 
his  Wrath  and  Hatred  fell  ; 

60  He  quitted  Shilob,  and  the  Tents 
where  once  he  chofe  to  dwell. 

61  To  vile  Captivity  his  Ark, 
his  Glory  to  difdain, 

62  His  People  to  the  Sword  he  gave, 
nor  would  his  Wrath  reftrain 

63  Deftructive  War  their  ableft  Youth 
untimely  did  confound  ; 

No  Virgin  was  to  th'  Altar  led, 
with  Nuptial  Garlands  crown'd. 

64  In  Fight  the  Sacrificer  fell, 
the  Pried  a  Victim  bled  ; 

And  Widows  who  their  Death  mould  mourn 
themielves  of  Grief  were  dead. 

65  Then  as  a  Giant  rouz'd  from  Sleep, 
whom  Wine  had  throughly  warm'd, 

Shouts  out  aloud  •,  the  Lord  awak'd 
and  his  proud  Foe  alarm'd. 

66  He  fmote  their  Hoft,  that  from  the  Field 
a  fcattering  Remnant  came, 

With  Wounds  imprinted  on  their  Backs 

of  everlafting  Shame. 
6y   With  Conqueft  crown'd  he  Jofepb's  Tents 

and  Ephr  aim's  Tribe  forfook  ; 
6%  But  Judab  chofe^  and  Sion's  Mount 

for  his  lov'd  Dwelling  took. 

69  His  Temple  he  creeled  there 
with  Spires  exalted  high  ; 

While  deep  and  fix'd  as  that  of  Earth, 
the  ftrong   Foundations  lie. 

70  His  faithful  Servant  David  too, 
he  for  his  Choice  did  own, 

And  from  the  Sheepiblds  him  advane'd 
to  (it  on  Judab*  s  Throne. 

71  From  tending  on  the  teeming  Evvs, 
he  brought  him  forth  tqfeed ' 

I  4  His 
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His  own  Inheritance,  the  Tribes 

of  T/rV/'s  chofen  Seed. 
72  Exalted  thus  the  Monarch  prov'd 

a  faithful  Shepherd  full  •, 
He  fed  them  with  an  upright  Heart, 

and  guided  them  with  Skill. 

PSALM     XXIX. 

1  TJEhold,  O  God,  how  heathen  Hods 
J3     have  thy  Pofiefiion  feiz'd  ! 

Thy  facred  Houfe  they  have  defil'd, 
thy  holy  City  raz'd  ! 

2  The  mangled  Bodies  of  thy  Saints 
abroad  un  buried  lay  ; 

Their  Flefh  expos'd  to  favage  Beafts, 
and  rav'nous  Birds  of  Prey, 

3  Quite  thro'  Jeruflem  was  their  Blood 
like  common  Water  filed  ; 

And  none  were  left  alive  to  pay 
laft   Duties  to  the  Dead. 

4  The  neigb'ring  Lands  our  fmall  Remains 
with  loud  Reproaches  wound  ; 

And  we  a  Laughing-flack  are  made 
to  all  the  Nations  round. 

5  How  long  wilt  thou  be  angry,  Lord, 
muft  we  ior  ever  mourn  ; 

Shall  thy  devouring  jealous  Rage, 
like  Fire  for  ever  burn  ? 

6  On  foreign  Lands  that  know  not  Thee, 
thy   heavy  Vengeance  fnow'r  ; 

Thofe  finful  Kingdoms  let  it  crufh 
that  have  no.t  0wn*d  thy  Pow'r. 

7  For  their  devouring  Jaws  have  prey'd 
on  Jacob's  chofen  R:ce; 

And  roa  barren  Defart  turn'd 
their  fruitful  Dwelling- place. 

8  O  think  not  on  our  former  Sins, 
but  fpcec.ii.ly  prevent 

The  utter  Ru:n  o"  thy  Saints 

ijmoft   with  So:  ent.  9  Thou 
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9  Thou  God  of  our  Salvation,  help, 
And  free  our  Souls  from  Blame  ; 

So  mail  our  Pardon  and  Defence 
exalt  thy  glorious  Name. 

10  Let  Infidels,   that  fcoffing  fay, 
Where  is  the  God  they  boaft  ? 

In  Vengeance  for  thy  flauter'd  Saints, 
perceive  Thee  to  their  Coft. 

1 1  Lord  hear  the  fighing  Prisoners  Moans, 
thy  faving  Pow'r  extend ; 

Preferve  the  Wretches  doom'd  to  die, 

from  that  untimely  End.  , 

12  On  them,  who  us  opprefs,  let  all 
our  SufT'rings  be  repaid  ; 

Make  thetr  Confufion  fev'n  times  more 

than  what  on  us  they  laid, 
j 3  So  we  thy  People,   and  thy  Flock, 

lhall  ever  praife  thy  Name  ; 
And  with  glad  Hearts  our  grateful  Thanks 

from  Age  to  Age  proclaim. 

PSALM    LXXX. 

1  /^\^rV'sShePherd?  Jofephh  Guide. 

\J   Our  Prayr's  to  Thee  vouchfafe  to  hear; 
Thou  that  do'ft  on  the  Cherubs  ride 
Again  in  folemn  State  appear. 

2  Behold,   how  Benjamin  expects, 
With  Ephraim  and  Manajfeb  join'd, 
In  our  Deliv'rance,  the  Effeas 

Of  thy  refiftlefs  Strength  to  find. 

3  Do  thou  convert  us,  Lord,  do  thou 
Luftre  of  thy  Face  difplay  ; 

And  all  the  Ills  we  fuffer  nov 
Like  fcatter'd  Clouds  fhall  pafs  away. 

4  O  thou,  whom  heav'nly  Hoits  obey, 
How  long  fhall  thy  fierce  Anger  burn  ? 
Ho*?   Jong  thy   fufPring   People  pray, 

4"d  C?  their  Pray'rs  &W  no  Return  > 
o   VV  hen  hungry,  we  are  fore'd   to  drench 
Our  fcanty  Food  in  Floods  of  Woe  ;       When 
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When  dry,  our  r.iging  Third  we  quench 
"With  Screams  of  Tears  that  largely  flow. 

6  For  us  the  Heathen  Nations  round 
As  for  a  common  Prey,  con  reft  •, 
Our  Foes  with  fpiteful  Joy  abound, 
And  et  our  loft  Condition  jeft. 

7  Do  thou  convert  us,   Lord,  do  thou 
The  Luftre  of  thy  Face  difplay  ; 
And  all  the  Ills  we  fuffer  now, 

Like  fcafter'd  Clouds  fhall  pafs  away, 
PART    II. 

8  Thou  brought'ft  a  Vine  from  Egypt's  Land, 
And  cafting  out  the  Heathen  Race, 

Didft  plant  it  with  thine  own  Right-hand, 
And  firmly  fix'd  it  in  their  Place. 

9  Before  fc  thou  prepar'dft  the  Way, 
And  mad'd  it  take  a  lading  Root, 
Which,  bled  with  thy  indulgent  Ray, 
O'er  all  the  Land  did  widely  fhoor. 

io,   ii  The  Hills  were  cover'd  with  its  Shade, 
Its  goodly  Roughs  did  Cedars  feem  ; 
Its  Branches  to  the  Sea  were  fpread, 
And  reach'd  to  proud  Euphrates  Stream. 

12  Why  then  haft  thou  its  Hedge  o'crthrown, 
Which  thou  had'ft  made  fo  firm  and  ftrong  ? 
Whilft  all  irs  Grapes,  defencclefs  grown, 
Are  pluck'd  by  thofe  that  pafs  along. 

13  See  how  the  bridling Foreft  Boar 
With  dreadful  Fury  lays  it  wafte. 
Harkhow  the  favage Monfters  roar, 

And  to  their  helplefs  Prey  make  hade. 
PART    III. 

14  To  thee,  OGod  of  Hods,  we  pmy  ; 
Thy  wonted  Goodnefs,  Lord,   renew  : 
From  Heav'n  thy  Throne,  this  Vine  iurvey, 
And  her  fad  State  with  Pity  view. 

15  Behold  the  Vineyard,   made  by  thee, 
Which  thy  Right  hand  did  guard  fo  long  ; 

"  And 
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And  keep  that  Branch  from  Danger  free, 
Which  for  thyfelf  thou  mad'ft  fo  ftrong.   ' 

16  To  wafting  Flames  '[is  made  a  Prey, 
And  all  its  fpreading  Boughs  cut  down  ; 
At  thy  Rebuke  they  foon  decay, 

And  perifli  at  thy  dreadful  Frown. 

17  Crown  thou  the  King  with  good  Succefs, 
By  thy  Right  Hand  fecur'd  from  Wrong. 
The  Son  of  Man  in  Mercy  blefs, 
Whom  for  thyfelf  thou  rnad'ft  fo  ftrong. 

18  So  fhall  we  ftill  continue  free 
From  whatfo'er  deferves  thy  Blame  ; 
And  if  once  more  reviv'd  by  thee, 
Will  always  praife  thy  holy  Name. 

19  Do  thou  convert  us,  Lord,  do  thou 
The  Luftre  of  thy  Face  difplay, 
And  all  the  Ills  we  fufrer  now, 
Like  fcatter'd  Clouds  mall  pafs  away. 

PSALM     LXXXI. 

1  r*|^0  God,  our  never- failing  Strength, 

1      with  loud  Applaufes  fing  : 
And  jointly  make  a  chearful  Noife 
To  Jacob's  awful  King. 

2  Compofe  a  Hymn  of  Praife,  and  touch 
your  Inftruments  of  Joy  ; 

Let  Pfalteries  and  pleafant  Harps, 
your  grateful  Skill  employ. 

3  Let  Trumpets  at  the  great  New  Moon, 
their  joyful  Voices  raife, 

To  celebrate  th'  appointed  Time, 
the  folemn  Days  of  Praife. 

4  For  this  a  Statute  was  of  old, 
which  Jacob's  God  decreed 

To  be  with  pious  Care  obferv'cl 

by  Ifr'ePs  chofen  Seed. 
$  This  he  for  a  Memorial  fix'd, 
-  when  freed  from  Egypt's  Land, 
S: range  Nations  barb'rous  Speech  we  heard,  • 
but  could  not  undeifcand.  6  Your 
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6  Your  burthen'd  Shoulders  I  reliev'd, 
(thus  feem'd  our  God  to  fay) 

Your  fervile  Hands  by  me  were  freed 
from  Jab'ring  in  the  Clay. 

7  Your  Anceltors  with  Wrongs  oppreft 
to  me  for  Aid  did  call  •, 

"With  Pity  I  their  Sufferings  faw, 

and  fet  them  tree  from  all. 
They  fought  for  me,  and  from  the  Clouds, 

in  Thunder  I  rqply'd; 
At  Meribab's  contentious  Stream 

their  Faith  and  Duty  try'd. 

pari:   ii. 

8  While  I  my  folemn  Will  declare, 
my  chofen  People  hear  ; 

If  thou,  O  lfr'el  to  my  Words 

wilt  lend  thy  liftning  Ear  ; 
o.  Then  mail  no  God  befides  myfelf 

within  thy  Coafts  be  found  ; 
Nor  fbalc  thou  worfhip  any  God 

of  all   the  Nations  round. 
io  The  Lord  thy  God  am  I,  who  thee 

brought  forth  from  Egypt's  Land  ; 
'Tis  I  that  all  thy  juft  Defircs 

fupply  with  lib'ral  Hand. 
ii   But  they,   my  chofen  Race,  refus'd 

.  to  hearken  to  my  Voice  ; 
Nor  would  rebellious  l/rel's  Sons 

make  me  their  happy  Choice. 

12  So  I  provok'd,  refign'd  them  up, 
to  ev'ry    Luft  a  Prey  j 

And  in  their  own  perverfe  Defigns, 
permitted   them   to  ftray. 

13  O  that   my  People  wifely  would 
my  juft  Commandments  heed  ! 

And  7/rV/  in  my  righteous  Ways 

with  pious  Care  proceed  !  • 

14  Then  fhould  my  heavy  Ju;lcm:?n:s  fall 

on  all  that  them  oppofe  >  .   Ail 
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And   my  avenging  Hand  be  turn'd 
againfc  their  num'rous  Foes. 

15  Their  Enemies  and  mine,  mould  all 
before  my  Footftool  bend  •, 

But  as  for  them  their  happy  State 
fhould  never  know  an  End. 

16  All  Parts  with  Plenty  mall  abound  ; 
with  fineft  Wheat  their  Field  ; 

The  barren  Rocks,  to  pleafe  their  Tafte, 

mould  richeit  Honey  yield. 

PSALM     LXXXII. 
1   f^\  OD  in  the  great  AfTembly  (lands 

\J\     where  his  impartial  Eye 
In  State  furveys  the  earthly  gods, 

and  does  their  Judgments  try. 
2,  3  How  dare  ye  then  unjuftly  judge, 

or  be  to  Sinners  kind  ? 
Defend   the  Orphans,    and    the    Poor, 

let  fuch  your  Juftice  find. 
Protect  the   humble  helplefs  Man 

reduc'd  to  deep  Diftrefs, 
And  let  not  him  become  a  Prey 

to  fuch  as  would  opprefs. 
5  They  neither  know,  nor  will  they  learn, 

but  blindly  rove  and  ftray  ; 
Juftice  and  Truth,  the  World's  great  Prop?, 

thro'  all  the  Land  decay. 
Well  then  may  God  in   Anger   fay, 

"  I've  call'd  ye  by  my  Name: 
"  Iv'e  faid  ye  are  gods,  andallally'd 

"  to  the  mod  High  in  Fame 

7  u  But  ne'erthelefs  your  unjuft  Deeds 
"  to  drift  Account  I'll  call  ; 

«  You  all  mall  die  like  common  Men, 
"  like  other  Tyrants  fall  ; 

8  Arife  and  thy  juft  Judgments,  Lord, 
throughout  the  Earth  difplay  ; 

And  all   the  Nations  of  the  World 

Shall  own  thy  righteous  Sway,  PSALM 
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PSALM     LXXXIIL 
i    T  TOici  nor  thy  peace,  O  Lord  our  God, 

I  J      no  lot  ger  filent  be; 
Nor  with  con1<  nting  quiet  Looks 
our  Ruin  calmly  fee  ! 

2  Fo  lo  !  the  Tumults  of  the  Foes 
o'er  all  the  Land  are  fpread  -, 

Andthofe  who  hate  thy  Saints  and  Thee, 
lift  up  their  threatning  Head. 

3  Againft  thy  zealous  People,  Lord, 
they  craftily  combine  ; 

And  to  deflroy  thy  chofen  Saints 
have  laid  their  clofe  Defign. 

4  «  Come,  let  us  cut  them  off,  fay  they, 
"  their  Nation  quite  deface  ; 

««  That  no  Remembrance  may  remain 
"  of  Ifr'el's  hated  Race. 

5  Tbfcs  rhey  againft  thy  Peoples  Peace 
confulc  with  one  Confent : 

And  differing  Nations  jointly  leagu'd, 
their  common  Malice  vent. 

6  The  JJbm'dites  that  dweil  in  Tents, 
with  warlike  Edom  ]o\n*d9 

And  Moab's  Sons  our  Ruin  vow, 
with  Hagar\  Race  combin'd  ; 

7  Proud  Amnion's  Offspring,   Gebal  too 
with  Amalek  confpire  ; 

The  Lords  of  Pale/line,  and  all 
the  wealthy  Sons  of  Tyre. 

8  All  thefe  the  ftrong  Aj/yrian  King 
their  firm  Ally  have  got ; 

Who  with  a  powerful  Army  aids 
th'  inceftuous  Race  of  Lot. 
PART    II. 

9  But  let  fuch  Vengeance  come  to  them 
as  once  to  Midi  an  came  ; 

To  Jabin  and  proud  Si/era, 
at  Kijbon's  fatal  Stream, 

jo  When 
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10  When  thy  Right  Hand  their  num'rous  Holts 
near  Endor  did  confound, 

And  left  their  CarcalTes  for  Dung 
to  feed  the  hungry  Ground. 

1 1  Let  all  their  mighty  Men  the  Fate 
of  Zeb  and  Oreb  fhare  s 

As  Zeb  a  and  Zalmannah,  fo 
let  all  their  Princes  fare. 

12  Who,  with  the  fame  Defign  infpir'd, 
thus  vainly  boalting  fpake, 

<s  In  firm  Pofiefiion  for  ourfelves 
"  let  us  God's  Houfes  take. 

13  To  Ruin  let  them  hafte,  like  Wheels 
which  downward  fwiftly  move  ; 

Like  Chaff  before  the  Winds,  let  all 

their  fcatter'd  Forces  prove. 
14,   15  As  Flames  confumedry  Wood,  or  Heath 

that  on  parch'd  Mountains  grows, 
So  let  thy  fierce  purfuing  Wrath 

with  Terror  ftrike  thy  Foes. 
16,   17  Lord,  fhroud  their  Faces  with  Difgrace3 

that  they  may  own  thy  Name  •, 
Or  them  confound,  whofe  harden'd  Hearts 

thy  gentle  Means  difclairn. 
18  So  fhall  the  wond'ring  World  confefs 

that  Thou,  who  claimM  alone 
Jehovah's  Name,  o'er  all  the  Earth 

has  rais'd  thy  lofty  Throne. 

PSA  L'M    LXXXIV. 

1  /~\   God  of  Hefts,  the  mighty  Lord, 
\^J     how  lovely  is  the  Place, 

Where  Thou,  enthron'd  in  Glory,  fhew'ft 
the  Brightnefsof  thy  Face! 

2  My  longing  S.cui  faints  with  Defire, 
to  view  thy  bleft  Abode  ; 

My  panting  Heart  and  FJefh  cry  out 
lor  Thee  the  living  God. 

3  The  Birds,   more  happy  far  than  I, 

ind  the  Temple  throngs  $c« 
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Securely  there  they  build,  and  there 
fecurely  they  hatch  their  Young. 

4  O  Lord  of  Hofts,  my  King  and  God, 
how  highly  bleft  are   they 

"Who  in  thy  Temple  always  dwell, 
and  there  thy  Praife  difplay  ! 

5  Thrice  happy  they,  whofe  Choice  has  Thee 
their  fare  Protection   made; 

Who  long  to  tread  the  facred  Ways 

that  to  thy  Dwelling  lead  ! 
9  Who  pafs  thro*  parch'd  and  thirfty  Vales 

yet  no  Reirefhment  want  ; 
Their  Pools  are  fill'd  with  Rain,  which  Thou 

at  their   Rtqueft    doft  grant. 

7  Thus. they  proceed  from  Strength  to  Strength, 
and  lull  approach  more  near; 

'Till  all  on  Stents  holy  Mount 
before  their  God  appear. 

8  O  Lord,  the  mighty  God  of  Hods, 
my  juft  Requeft  regard ! 

Thou  God  of  Jacob,  let  my  Pray'r 
be  Hill  with  Favour  heard; 

9  Behold,  O  God,  for  Thou  alone 
can'ft  timely  Aid  difpenfe; 

On  thy  anointed  Servant  look, 

be  Thou  his  ftrong  Defence  : 
io  For  in   thy  Courts  one  Angle  Day 

'tis  better  to  attend, 
Than,  Lord,  in  any  Place  befides 

a   thou  land  Days  to  fpend. 
Much  rather  in  God's  Houfe  will  I 

the   meanf.ll  Office  take, 
Than  in  the  wealthy  Tents  of  Sin 

my  pompous  Dwelling  make. 
1 1    For  God  who  is  our  Sun  and  Shield, 

will  Grace  and  Glory  give  ; 
And  no  good  thing;  will   lie  with  hold 

From  them  lhacjuftly  live. 

Thou 
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52   Thou  God,  whom  heav'nly  Hods  obey, 

how  highly  bleft  is  he, 
Whofe  Hope  and  Truft  fecurely  plac'd, 

is  ftill  repos'd  on  Thee ! 

PSALM     LXXXV. 
r    T"    ORD,  thou  haft  granted  to  thy  Land, 

j|_j     the  Favours  we  implor'd-, 
And  faithful  Jacob's  captive  Race 

hail  gracioufly  reftor'd. 
2,  3   Thy  People's  Sins  thou  haft  forgi/'n, 

and  all  their  Guilt  defac'd  ; 
Thou  haft  not  let  thy  Wrath  flame  on, 

nor  thy  fierce  An2;er  Lift. 
4  O  God  our  Saviour,  all  our  Hearts 

to  thy  Obedience  turn  ; 
That  quench'd  with  our  repenting  Tears, 

thy  Wrath  no  more  may  burn. 
5,  6  For  why  fhould'ft  thou  be  angry  ftiLl, 

and  Wrath   fo   long  retain  •, 
Revive  us,  Lord,  and  let  thy  Saints 

thy   wonted  Comfort   gain. 

7  Thy  gracious  Favour,   Lord,  difplay, 
which  we  have  long  implor'd; 

And  for  thy  wond'rous  Mercy's  fake,  \ 

Thy   wonted  Aid  afford. 

8  God's  Anfwer  patiently  I'll  wait, 
for'  he  with  glad  Succefs, 

(If  they  no  more  to  Folly  turn) 
his   mourning  Saints  will  blefs. 

9  To  all  that  fear  his  holy  Name 
his  fure  Salvation's  near; 

And  in  its  former  happy  State, 
our  Nation  fhall  appear. 

10  For  Mercy  now  with  Truth  is  join'd, 
and  Righteoufnefs  with    Peace, 

Like  kind  Companions  abfent  long, 
with  friendly  Arms  embrace. 

K  i'ii,   12  Truth 
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ii,   12   Truth  from  the  Earth  (hall  fpring  whilft 

(hall  Streams  of  Juftice  pour;  [Heaven 

And  God,  from  whom  all  Goodnefs  flows, 

fhall  endlefs  Plenty  fhow'r. 
13   Before  him  Righteoufnefs  fhall  march, 

and  hi.c  juft  Paths  prepare  ; 
Whilft  we  h's  holy  Steps  purfue 

with  conflant  Zeal  and  Care. 

PSALM     LXXXVI. 

1  f  1  'O  my  Complaint.   O  Lord  my  God, 

thy  gracious  Ear  incline  ; 
Hear  me,  diftreft  and  deftitute 
of  all  Relief  but  thine  •, 

2  Do  thou,  O  God,  preferve  my  Soul, 
that  does  thy  Name  adore  : 

Thy  Servant  keep,  and  him,  whofe  Trull 
relics  on  Thee,  reftorc. 

3  To  me  who  daily  Thee  invoke, 
thy  Mercy,  Lord,  extend  •, 

4  Refrefh  thy  Servant's  Soul,  whofe  Hopes 
on  Thee  alone  depend. 

5  Thou,  Lord,  art  good,  not  only  good, 
But  prompt  to  pardon   too, 

Of  plenteous  Mercy  to  all  thofe 
who  for  thy  Mercy  fue. 

6  To  my  repeated  humble  Pray'r, 
O  Lord,  attentive  be  ! 

y  When  troubled  I  on  Thee  will  call, 
for  thou  wilt  anfwer  me. 

8  Among  the  Gods  there's  none  like  Thee, 
O  Lord,  alone  divine  ! 

To  Thee  as  much  inferior  they, 
as  are  their  Works  to  thine. 

9  Therefore  their  great  Creator  Thee 
the  Nations  fhall  adore  •, 

Their  long  mifguided  Pray'rs  and  Praife 
to  thy  blefl  Name  reftore. 

10  All 


PSALM     lxxxvi,  Ixxxvii.     131 

10  All   fhall   confefs  thee  great,  and  great 
the  Wonders  thou  haft  done; 

Confefs    thee  God,  the  God  fupreme  ; 
confefs  thee  God  alone. 

PART    II. 

1 1  Teach  me  thy  Way,  O  Lord,  and  I 
from  Truth  fliall   ne'er  depart ; 

In  Rev'rence  to  thy  facred  Name 
devoutly  "fix  my  Heart. 

12  Thee  will  I  praife,  O  Lord  my  God, 
praife  Thee  with  Heart  fincere  : 

And  to  thy  everlafting  Name 
eternal   Trophies   rear. 

13  Thy  boundlefs  Mercy  fhewn  to  me 
tranfcends  my  Pow'r  to  tell, 

For  thou  halt  oft  redeem'd  my  Soul 
from  loweft  Depths  of  Hell. 

14  O  God,   the  Sons  of  Pride  and  Strife 
have  my  Deftrudtion  fought, 

Regardlefs  of  thy   Pow'r,   that  oft 
hath  my  Deliv'rance  wrought : 

15  But   thou   thy  conftant  Goodnefs  did'ft 
to  my    AiTiftance  bring  ; 

Of  Patience,  Mercy   and  of  Truth, 
thou  everlafting  Spring ! 

16  O  bounteous  Lord  thy  Grace  and  Strength 
to  me  thy  Servant   fhow, 

Thy  kind  Protection,  Lord,  on  me, 
thine  Handmaid's  Son,   beftow. 

17  Some  Signal  give,  which  my  proud  Foes 
may  lee  wirh  Shame  and  Rage, 

When   thou,    O  Lord,  for  my  Relief 
and  Comfort  do'ft  engage. 

PSALM     LXXXVII. 
lf~~]  OD's  Temple  crowns  the  holy  Mount ; 

y  T     the  Lord  there  condefcends  to  dwell. 
2  His  Sion's  Gites,  in  his  Account, 
our  T/rV/'s  faueft  Tents  excel. 

K  2  3  Fame 
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.3   Fame  glorious  Things  of  thee  (hall  fing, 
O  City  of  th'  Almighty  King  ! 

4  I'll  mention  Rahab  with  due  Praife, 
in  Babylon's  Applaufes  join, 

The  Fame  of  Ethiopia  raife, 

with  that  of  Tyre  and  Palefiine  ; 
And  grant  that  fome,  amongft  them  born^ 

their  'Age  and  Country  did  adorn, 

5  But  ftill  of  Sion  I'll  averr, 

Th'  Almighty  (hall  eftablifh  her, 
that  many  fuch  from  her  proceed  ; 
His  gen'ral  Lift  mall  lhew,  when  read, 

6  That  fuch  a  Perfon  there  was  born, 
and  fuch  did  fuch  an  Age  adorn. 

7  He'll  Sion  find  with  Numbers  fill'd 
of  fuch  as  merit  high  Renown  •, 

For  Hand  and  Voice  Muficians  fkill'd, 
and  (her  tranfcending  Fame  to  crown) 

Of  fuch  fhe  fhall  Succefllons  bring 
like  Waters  from  a  living  Spring. 

PSALM     LXXXVIIL 

1  ^  I  s  O  Thee,   my  God  and  Saviour,  I 

y        by  Day  and  Night  addrefs  my  Cry  ; 

2  Vouchfa!e  my  mournful  Voice  to  hear, 
to  my  Diftrefs  incline  thine  Ear  : 

3  For  Seas  of  Trouble  me  invade, 

my  Soul  draws  nigh  to  Death's  cold  Shade  ; 

4  Like  one  whofe  Strength  and  Hopes  are  fled, 
they  number  me  among  the  Dead. 

5  Like  thole  who  (hrouded  in  the  Grave, 
from  thee  no  more  remembrance  have  ; 

6  Call  off  from  thy  fultaining  Care, 
down  to  the  Confines  of  Defpair. 

7  Thy  Wrath  has  hard  upon  me  lain, 
affiicling  me  with  reftlels  Pain  ; 

Me  all  the  Mountain  Waves  have  preft, 
too  weak,  alas,  to  bear  the  leaft. 

8  Remov'd  from  Friends  I  figh  alone, 

in  a  loath'd  Dungeon  laid,  where  none 
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A  ViGr.  will  vouchfafe  to  me, 

confm'd,  paft  Hopes  of  Liberty. 

9  My  Eyes  from  Weeping  never  ceafe, 
they  wafte,   but  dill  my  Griefs  increafe  ; 

Yet  daily,   Lord,   to  Thee  I  pray'd, 

with  out-ftretch'd  Hand  invok'd  thy  Aid. 

10  Wilt  thou  by  Miracle  revive 

the  Dead,  whom  thou  fbrfook'fi;  alive? 
From  Death  reftore  thy  Praife  to  fing, 

whom  thou  from  Prifon  would'ft  not  bring  ? 

11  Shall  the  mute' Grave  thy  Love  confefs? 
a  mould'ring  Tomb  thy  Faithfulnefs  ? 

1 1   Thy  Truth  anc  Pow'r  Renown  obtain, 
where  Darknefs  and  Oblivion  reign? 

13  To  Thee,  O  Lord,   I  cry,  forlorn, 
my  Pray'r  prevents  the  early  Morn. 

14  Why  haft  thou,  Lord,   my  Soul  forfook, 
nor  on-ce  vouchfaf'd  a  gracious  Look  ; 

15  Prevailing  Sorrows  bear  me  down, 
which  from  my  Youth  with  me  have  grown  5 

Thy  Terrors  paft  diffract  my  Mind, 
and  Fears  of  blacker  Days  behind, 

16  Thy  Wrath  hath  burft  upon  my  Head, 
thy  Terrors  fill  my  Soul  with  Dread  j 

17  Environ'd  as  with  Waves  combin'd, 
and  for  a  gen'ral  Deluge  join'd. 

18  My  Lovers,   Friends,  Familiars^  all 
remov'd  from  Sight,  ani  out  of  Call  j 

To  dark  Oblivion  all  retir'd, 
dead,  or  at  lead  to  me  expired-. 

PSALM     LXXXIX. 

1  rriHY  Mercies,  Lord,  (hall  be  my  Song, 

X     My  Song  on  them  (hall  ever  dwell; 
To  Ages  yet  unborn  my  Tongue 
Thy  never  failing  Truth  fnall  zt\\. 

2  I  nave  affirmed  and  1L II]  maintain, 
Thy  Mercy  lhall  for  ever  laft  i  •' 

Thy  Truth,   that  does  the  Heav'ns  fuftain, 
Like  [h-'m  for  ;iver  fnall  ftand  Lift, 

K  3  3  Thus 
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3  Thus  fpak'ft  thou  by  thy  Prophet's  Voice, 
With  David  I  a  League  have  made  ; 
To  him,  my  Servant,  and  my  Choice, 
Be  folemn  Oath  this  Grant  convey'd  ; 
While  Eafth,   and  Seas,   and  Skies  endure. 
Thy  Seed  mall  in  my  Sight  remain  j 
To  them  thy  Throne  I  will  infure, 
They  fnall  to  endlefs  Ages  reign. 
5  For'  Inch  ftupendious  Truth  and  Love, 
Both  Heav'n  and  F.arth  juft  Praiies  owe, 
By  Ciioirs  of  Argels  Jung  above, 
And  by  afiembled  Saints  below. 
S  Wkil  Seraph  of  Ctleftial  Birth 
To  vie  with  Ifr'el's  God  (hall  dare  ? 
Or  who  among  the  Gods  of  Earth, 
"With  our  Almighty  I  ord  compare  ? 
y  "W.th  Riv'rence  and    religious  Dread, 
His  Saints  mould  to  his  Temple  prefs  ? 
His  Fear  thro'  all  their  Hearts  fhould  fpread 
-  "Who  his  Almighty  Name  confpfs, 
S   Lord  God  or  Armies,  who  can  boaft  ■ 
OfStreogth  or  Pow'r,  '::  e rencwn'd  ? 

Of  fuch   a  m  m'rous  faithful  I  loft, 
As  that  which  does  thy  Throne  furrpund  ? 
9  Thou  doft  the  lawlefs  Sea  controul, 
And  change  the  Profpect  of  the  Deep  ; 
Thou  mak'ft  the  fleeping  Bi  lows  roul, 
Thou  mak'ft  the   rolling  Billows  fieep. 
io  Thou  brak'ft  in  Pieces  Rabat's  Pride, 
And  did'ft  oppreffing  Pow'r  difarm  : 
Thy  fcatter'd  Foes  have  dearly  try'd 
The  Force  of  thy  refiftlefs  Arm. 
Ti   In  thee  the   fov'reign  Right  remains 
Of  Earth  and  Heav'n  ;  thee,  Lord,  alone 
The  World  and  all  that  it  contains, 
Their  Maker  and  Prefcrvcr  own. 
12  The  Poles  on  which  the  Globe  does  reft, 
Were  form'd  by  thy  creating  Voice  ; 

Tabor 
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Tabor  and  Hermon^  Eafl  and  Wefts 
In  thy  fuftaining  Pow'r  rejoyce. 

13  Thy  Arm  is  mighty,  ftrong  thy  Hand, 
Yet  Lord,  thou  dofi  with  Juftice  reign  ; 

14  Poflfeft  of  abfolute  Command, 
Thou  Truth  and  Mercy  do'fl  maintain. 

15  Happy,  thrice  happy  they,  who  hear 
Thy  facred  Trumpet's  joyful  Sound  ; 
Who  may  at  Feftivals  appear, 

With  thy  mod  glorious  Prefence  crown'd, 

16  Thy  Saints  fhall  always  be  o'erioy'd, 
Who  on   thy  facred  Name  rely  ; 
And  in  thy  Righteoufnefs  employ'd, 
Above  their  Foes  be  rais'd  on  high. 

17  For  in  thy  Strength  they  (hall  advance, 
Whofe  Conquefls  from  thy  Favour  fpting. 

18  The  Lord  of  Hods  is  our  Defence, 
And  Ifr'eVs  God  our  Ifr'eFs  King. 

19  Thus  fpak'ft  thou  by  the  Prophet's  Voice, 
"   A  mighty  Champion  I  will  fend, 

"  From  Judah's  Tribe  have  I  made  Choice 
«•  Of  One  who  fhall  the  reft -defend. 

20  <s   My  Servant  David  I  have  found, 
"  With  holy  Oil  anointed  him  ; 

2 1  "  Him  (hall  the  Hand  fupport  that  crown'd, 
"  And  guard  that  gave  the  Diadem. 

22  "  No  Prince  from  him  fhall  Tribute  force, 
"  No  Son  of  Strife  fhall   him  annoy  ; 

23  "  His  fpiteful   Foes  I  will  difperfe, 
"  And  them  before  his  Face  deftroy. 

24  "   My  Truth  and  Grace  fhall  him  fuflain  ; 
"   His  Armies  in  well  order'd  Ranks, 

25  "  Shall  conquer  from  the  Tyrian  Main 
"  To  Tigris  and  Euphrates  Banks. 

26  "  Me  for  his  Father  he  fhall  take, 
"  His  God  and  Rock  of  Safety  call  ; 

27  '*   Him  I  my  firft-born  Son  will  make, 
"  And  earthly  Kings  his  Subjects  all, 

K  4  28  «  To 
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28   "    To  him  my  Mercy  I'll  fecure, 
"   My  Cov'nant  make  for  ever  fait.- 

29  ct  His  Seed  :or  ever  fhall  endure, 

"  His  Throne,  till  Heav'n  difiblves,  mall  laft. 
V  A  R  T     II. 

30  "  But  if  his  Heirs  my  Law  forfake  ; 

"  And  from  my  fecret  Preceprs  (tray  ; 

31  cC  If"  they  my  righteous  Statutes  break, 
"  Nor  llrictly  my  Commands  obey  ; 

32  <c   Their  Sin:,  I'll  vifit  with   a  Rod, 

''  And  for  their  Folly  make  them  fmart ; 

33  "  Yet  will  not  ceafe  to  be  their  God, 

"  Nor  from  my  Truth,  like  them,  depart. 

34  "  My  Cov'nant  I  will  ne'er  revoke, 
"  But  in  Remembrance  fait  retain  ; 

"  The  Thing  that  once  my  Lips  have  fpoke 

*«  Shall  in  eternal  Force  remain. 

35  ct  Once  have  I  fworn,  but  once  for  all, 
««  And  made  my  Holinefs  the  Tie, 

"  That  I  my  Grant  wilhne'er  recall, 
"  Nor  to  my  Servant  David  lie. 

36  "  Whofe  Throne  and  Race  the  cooftant  S^n 
.     "  Shall,  like  his  Courfe  eftablifh'd  lee  ; 

37  "  Of  this  my  Oath,  thou  confeious  Moon, 
"  In  Heav'n  my  faithful  Witnefs  be." 

38  Such  was  thy  gracious  Promife,  Lord, 

:  thou  hart  now  our  Tribes  forfook, 
iy  own  Anointed  haft  abhorr'd, 
And  turn'd  on  him  thy  wrathful  Look. 

39  Thou  k.  meft  to  have  rendcr'd  - 
The  Cov'nant  with  thy  Servant  made, 
Thou  haft  his  Dignity  deftroy'd, 
And  in  the  Duft  his  Honour  laid. 

40  Of  ftrong  Plolds  thou  halt  him  bereft, 
And  brought  his  Bulwarks   to  Dtcay  ; 

41  His  Frontier  Coafts  defenceless  left, 

A  publick  Scorn,  and  common  Prey. 

42  His  Ruin  dots  glacTTrrurhphs  yield 

To  Foes  advacn'd  by  thee  to  Might  5         43 
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43  Thou  haft  his  conqu'ring  Sword  unfteel'd3 
His  Valour  turn'd  to  fhameful  Flight. 

44  His  Glory  is  to  Darknefs  tied, 

His  Throne  is  levell'd   with  the  Ground  ; 

45  His  Youth  to  wretched  Bondng-  led, 
With  Shame o'erwhelm'd  andSoi  row  drown'd. 

46  How  long  mall  we  thy  Abfence  mourn  ! 
Wilt  thou  forever,   Lord,  retire  ? 

Shall  thy  confuming  Anger  burn 
'Till  that  and  we  at  once  confpire  ? 

47  Confider,  Lord,  how  fhort  a  Space 
Thou  doll  for  mort  i  Life  ordain  ; 
No  Method  to  prolong  the  Race, 
But  loading  it  with  Grief  and  Fain  ; 

48  What  Man  is  he  that  can  controul 
Death's  ftri6t  unalterable  Doom? 
Or  refcue  from  the  Grave  his  Soul, 

The  Grave  that  mud  Mankind  entomb  ? 

49  Lord,  where's  thy  Love,  thy  boundlefs  Grace, 
The  Oath  to  which  thy  Truth  did  feaJ, 
Confign'd  to  David  and  his  Race, 

The  Grant  which  Time  fhould  ne'er  repeal  ? 

50  S:.e  how  thy  Servants  treated  are 
With  Infamy,  Reproach  and  Spite  ; 
Which  in  my  filent  Bread  I  bear 
From  Nations  of  licentious  Might. 

51  Flow  they,  reproaching  thy  great  Name, 
Hive  made   thy  Servants  Hope  their  Jed : 

52  Yet  thy  juft  Praifes  we'll  proclaim, 
And  ever  fing,   The  Lord  be  hleft. 

Amen,  Amen. 
PSALM    XC 

1  f\  Lord,  the  Saviour  and  Defence 
V_^   of  us  thy  chofen  Race, 

From  Age  to  Age  thou  dill  had  been 
our  fure  abiding   Place. 

2  Before  thou  brought'ft  the  Mountains  forth, 
or  th'  Earth  and  World,  did'ii  frame, 

Thou 
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Thou  always  were   the   mighty  God, 
and  ever  art  the    fame, 

3  Thou  turned  Man,  O  Lord,  to  Duft, 
of  which  he   firft  was    made ; 

And  when  thou  fpeak'ft  the  Word,  Return^ 
'tis  inftantly  obey'd. 

4  For  in  thy  Sight  a  thou  (and  Years 
are  like  a  Day  that's  pad, 

Or  like  a  Watch  in  Dead  or  Night, 
whofe  Hours  unminded  wait. 

5  Thou  fweep'ft  us  off  as  with  a  Flood, 
we  vanifh  hence  like  Dreams  ; 

At  firfr  we  grow  like  Grafs  that  feels 
the  Sun's  reviving  Beams  : 

6  But  howfoever  irefh  and  fair 
its  Morning  Beauty  fliows; 

sTis  all  cut  down  and  wither'd  quite 

before  the  Evening  clofe. 
7,  8  We  by  thine  Anger  are  conium'd, 

and  by  thy  Wrath  difmay'd  ; 
Our  publick  Crimes  and  fecret  Sins 

beiore  thy  Sight  are  laid. 
9  Beneath  thy  Anger's  fad  Effects 

our  diooping  Days  we  fpend  ; 
Our  unregarded  Years  break  off, 

like  Tales  that  quickly  end. 
io  Our  Term  of  Time  is  feventy  Years, 

an  Aae  that  few  furvive  : 
But  if  with  more  than  common  Strength, 

to  Eighty  we  arrive  ; 
Yet  then  our  boafted  Strength  decays, 

to  Sorrow  turn'd  and  Pain, 
So  foon  the  (lender  Thread  is  cut, 

and  we  no  more  remain. 

PART    IT. 
1 1  Bur  who  thy  Anger's  dr<  ad  EfFecTs* 

does,  as  he  ought,  revere? 

thy  Wrath  does  fall  or  rife, 

vvc  fear.  21  So 
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12  So  teach  us,  Lord,  th'uncenain  Sum 
of  our  fhort  Days  to  mind, 

That  to  true  Wifdom  all  our  Hearts 
may  ever  be  inclin'd. 

13  O  to  thy  Servants,  Lord,  return, 
and  fpeedily  relent! 

As  we  of  our  Mifdeeds,  do  thou 
of  our  juft  Doom  repent. 

14  To  fatisfy  and  chear  our  Souls 
thy  early  Mercy  fend  ; 

That  we  may  all  our  Days  to  come, 
in  Joy  and  Comfort  fpend. 

15  Let  happy  Times  with  large  Amends 
dry  up  our  former  Tears  ; 

Or  equal  at  the  leaf!:  the  Term 
of  our  afflicted  Years. 

16  To  all  thy  Servants,  Lord,  let  this 
thy  wond'rous  Work  be  known, 

And  to  our  Oii-fpring  yet  unborn, 

thy  glorious  Pow'r  be  mown. 
1  j  Let  thy  bright  Rays  upon  us  mine 

give  thou  our  Work  Succefs  ; 
The  glorious  Work  we  have  in  Hand 

do  thou  vouchfafe  to  blefs. 

P  S  JfiL  M    XCI. 

E  that  has  his  Guardian  made, 
Shall  under  the  Almighty  Shade, 
fecure  and  undifturb'd  abide. 
Thus  to  my  Soul,  of  him  I'll  fay, 
He  is  my  Fortrcfs  and  my  Stay, 

my  God  in  whom  I  will  confide. 
His  tender  Love,  and  watchful  Care 
Shall  free  thee  from  the  Fowler's  Snare, 

and  from  the  noifome  Peffijence  : 
He  over  thee  his  Wings  fhall  fpread, 
And  cover  thy  unguarded  Plead  ; 
his  Truth  fhall  be  thy  ftrong  Defence. 

5  No 
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5  No  Terrors  that  furprize  by  Night, 
Shall  rhy  undaunted  Courage  fright, 

nor  deadly  Shafts  that  fly  by  Day  ; 

6  Nor  Plague,   of  unknown  Ri(9  that  kills 
In  Darknefs,  nor  infectious  Ills, 

that  in   the  hotted  Seafbn  flay. 

7  A  Thoufand  at  thy  Side  fnall  die  ; 
At  thy  Right-hand  ten  rhnufand  lie, 

While  thy  firm  Health  untouch'd  remains: 
S  Thou  only  fhalt  look  on,  and  fee 
The  Wicked's  di final  Tragedy, 

and  count  the  Sinner's  mournful  Gains. 
e*  Becaufe  with  well-plac'd  Confidence, 
Thou  mak'ft  the  Lord  thy  fure  Defence, 
and  on   the   Higher!  do' ft    rely; 

10  Therefore  no  111  ihall  thee  befal, 
Nor  to  thy  healthful  Dwelling  mall 

any  infectious  Plague  draw  nigh. 

11  For  he  throughout  thy  happy  Days, 
To  keep  thee  fate  in  all  thy  Ways, 

fhall  give  his  Angels  ftrict  Commands, 

12  And  they,  left  thou  fhcutd'ft  chance  to  meet 
With  fome  rough  Stone  to  wound  thy  Feet, 

^  fhall  bear  thee  fbi'ely  in  their  Hands. 

13  Dragons  and  Afps  that  thirft  for  Blood, 
And  Lions  roaring  for  their  Food, 

beneath  his  co:  qu'ring  Feet  fhall  lie. 

14  Becaufe   he  lov'd  and   honour'd  me, 
Therefore  (fays  God)  I'll  fet- him  free, 

and  fix  his  glorious  Throne  on  high. 

15  He'll  call,   I'll  anfwer  when  he  calls, 
And  reicue  him  when  111  brfais ; 

increafe  his  Honour  and  his  Wealth: 

16  And  when,  with  undifturb'd  Content, 
His  lonp;,  and  happy  Life  is  fpent, 

his  End  I'll  crown  with  favrng  Health. 
PSA  L  M     XCII. 
1   '    JO  W  good  and  plea  fan  t  muft  it  he 

to  thank  the  Lord  moll  high  ;       Arid 
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And,  with  repeated  Hymns  of  Praife, 
his  ISlame  to  magnify  •, 

2  With  ev'ry  Morning's  early  Dawn, 
his  Goodnefs  to  relate  ; 

And  of  his  conftant  Truth,  each  Night, 
the  glad  Effects  repeat. 

3  To  ten-ftrmg'd  Inliruments  we'll  Ting, 
with  tuneful  Pfalteries  join'd, 

And  to  the  Harp  with  foiemn  Sounds, 
for  facred  Uie  defiffn'd. 

4  For  thro'  thy  wond'rous  Works,  O  Lord  ! 
thou  mak'ft  my  Heart  rejoyce; 

The  Thoughts  of  them  mall  make  me  glad, 

and  fhout  with  chearful  Voice. 
5,  6  How  wond'rous  are  thy  Works,  OLord! 

how  deep  are  thy  Decrees  ! 
Whofe  winding  Tracts,    in  fecret  laid, 

nonlipid  Sinner  fees. 
7   He  little  thinks,  when  wicked  Men, 

like  Grafs,  look  frefh  and  gay, 
How  loon  their  liv'd  Splendor  muft 

for  ever  pafs  away. 
8,  9  But  thou,  my  God,  art  dill  mod  High  5 

and  all  thy  lofty  Foes, 
Who  thought  they  might  fecurely  fin, 

mall  be  o'erwhelm'd  with  Woes. 
10  Whilir.  thou  exalt' it  my  fov'reign  Pow'r, 

and  mak'ft  it  largely  fpread  ; 
And  with  refreshing  Oil  anoim'ft 

my  confecrated  Head. 
ill  foon  mail  fee  my  (lubborn  Foes 

to  utter  Ruin  brought  *, 
And  hear  the  difmal  End  of  thofe 

who  have  againft  me  fought. 
12  But  righteous  Men,  like  fruitful  Palms 

mall  make  a  glorious  Show; 
As  Cedars  that  on  Lebanon 
in  (lately  Order  o-row. 

13,   14  Thefe, 
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i;,    14  Thefe,  pouted  in  the  Houfe  oi  God, 

within  his  Courts  fhall  thrive  ; 
Their  Vigour  and  their  Luftre  both 

fh.il I  in  old  Age  revive. 
15  Thus  will  the  Lord  his  Juftice  fhew  j 

and  God  my  ftrong  Defence, 
Shall  due  Rewards  to  all  the  World 

impartially  dirpenfe. 

P  S  A  L  M     XCIIT. 

1  TXT  Itn  Glory  clad,  with  Strength  array'd, 

y  \     the  Lord  that  o'er  all  Nature  reigns, 
The  World's  Foundations  ttrongly  laid, 
and  the  vail  Fabrick  11  ill  fuftains. 

2  How  furely  ftablifh'd  is  thy  Throne  ! 
which  fhall  no  Change  of  Period  fee, 

For  thou,  O  Lord,  and  thou  alone, 

art  God  irom  all  Eternity. 
3,  4  The  Floods,  O  Lord,  lift  up  their  Voice, 

and  tofs  the  troubled  Waves  on  high  ; 
But  God  above  can  (till  their  Noife, 

and  make  the  angry  Sea  comply. 
5  Thy  Promife*  Lord,   is  ever  fure  ; 

and  they  that  in  thy  Houfe  would  dwell, 
That  happy  Station  to  fecure, 

muft  itill  in  Holinefs  excell. 

PSALM     XCIV. 
1,  2  /^\    God,   to  whom  Revenge  belongs, 

V^/   thy  Vengeance  now  dilclofe  j 
Arife  thou  Judge  of  all  the  Earth, 

and  crufh  thy  haughty  Foes. 
3,  4  How  long,  O  Lord,  fhall  finful  Men 

their  folemn  Triumphs  make  ? 
Flow  long  their  wicked  Actions  boaft,* 

and  inlolently  fpeak  ? 
5,  6  Not  only  they  thy  Saints  opprefs, 

but  unprovok'd,  they  fpUJ 
The  Widow's  and  the  Stranger's  Blood, 

and  helplcls  Orphans  kill. 

7  "  And 
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j  cs  And  yet  the  Lord  lhaill  ne'er  perceive, 

(prophanely  thus  they  fpeak) 
"  Nor  any  Notice  of  our  Deeds 

"  the  God  of  Jacob  take. 
8  At  length,  ye  ftupid  Fools,  your  Wants, 

endeavour  todifcern, 
In  Folly  will  you  (till  proceed, 

and  Wifdom  never  learn  ? 
9,   10  Can  he  be  deaf  who  forrn'd  the  Ear, 

or  blind  who  fram'd  the  Eye  ? 
Shall  Earth's  great  Judge  not  punifh  thofe, 

who  his  known  Will  defy  ? 

1 1  He  fathoms  all  the  Thoughts  of  Men, 
to  him  their  Hearts  lie  bare, 

His  Eye  furveys  them  all,  and  fees 
how  vain  their  Counfels  are. 
PART    II. 

12  Bled  is  the  Man  whom  thou,  O  Lord, 
in  Kindnefs  doft  chaftife, 

And  by  thy  facred  Rules  to  walk 
doft  lovingly  advlfe. 

13  This  Man  mall  Reft  and  Safety  find 
in  Seafons  of  Diftreis  ; 

Wh  1ft  God  prepares  a  Pit  for  thofe 
that  ftubbornly  tranfgrefs. 

14  For  God  will  never  from  his  Saints 
his  Fav0ur  wholly  take  ; 

His  one  Poiltfilon  and  nis  Lot, 
he  will  nor  quite'  forfake. 

15  The  World  fhall  then  confefs  thee  juft 
in  all  that  thou  haft  done  ; 

And  thofe  that  choofe  thy  upright  Ways, 
fhall  in  thofe  Paths  go  on. 

16  Who  will  appear  in  my  Behalf, 
when  wicked  Men  invade  ? 

Or  who,  when  Sinners  would  opprefs, 

my  righteous  Caufe  fhall  plead  ? 
17,  18,  19  Long  fincehad  I  in  Shence  flept, 

but  that  the  Lord  was  near,  To 
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To  ftay   me  when   I  flip ;  when  fad, 
my  troubled  Heart  to  chear. 

20  Wilt  thou,  who  art  a  God  mod  juft,~ 
their  finful  Throne  fuftain, 

Who  make  the  Law  a  fair  Pretence 
their  wicked  Ends  to  gain  ? 

2 1  Againft  the  Lives  of  righteous  Men 
they  form  their  clofe  Defign  ; 

And  Blood  of  Innocents  to  fpill, 
in  fokmn  League  combine. 

22  But  my  Defence  is  firmly  plac'd 
in  God  the  Lord  moft  High  ; 

He  is  my  Rock,  to  which  I  may 
for  Refuge  always  fly. 

23  The  Lord  fhall  caufe  their  ill  Defigns 
on  their  own  Heads  to  fall  ; 

He  in  their  Sins  fhall  cut  them  off, 
our  God  fhall  flay  them  all. 

PSALM     XCV. 

1  /^V  Come,  loud  Anthems  let  us  fing, 
\^J     Loud  Thanks  to  our  Almighty  King? 
For  we  oui  Voices  high  fhould  raife, 
When  our  Salvation's  Rock  we  praife. 

2  Into  his  Prefcnce  let  us  hafte, 

To  thank  him  for  his  Favours  paft  ; 

To  him  addrefs  in  joyful  Songs, 

The  Praife  that  to  his  Name  belongs. 

3  For  God  the  Lord,  enthron'd  in  State  ; 
Is,  wkh  unrival'd  Glory,  great  j 

A  King  fuperior  far  to  all, 

Whom  Gods  the  Heathens  falfely  call. 

4  The  Depths  of  Earth  are  in  his  Hand, 
Her  fecret  Wealth  at  his  Comm  *nd  ; 
The  Strength  of  Hills  that  threatsthe  Skies 
Subjected   to  his  Empire  lies. 

5  The  rolling  Ocean's  vafl  Abyfs 

By  the  fame  fov'reign  Right   is  his; 

'Tis  mov'd  by  his   Almighty   Hand, 

That  form'd  and  hVd  the  folid  Land.        5  O 
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O  let  us  to  his  Courts  repair, 
And  bow  with  Adoration  there, 
Down  on  our  Knees  devoutly  all 
Before   the  Lord  our  Maker  fall. 

7  For  he's  our  God,  our  Shepherd  he, 
His  Flock  and  Pafture  Sheep  are  we  ; 
If  then  you'll  (like  his  Flock)  draw  near, 
To  Day  if  you  his  Voice  will  hear, 

8  Let  not  your  hardened  Hearts  renew 
Your  Father's  Crimes  and  Judgments  too  ; 
Nor  here  provoke  my  Wrath,  as  they 

In  defart  Plain  of  Meribab ! 

9  When  thro'  the  Wildernefs  they  mov'd, 
And  me  with  frefh  Temptations  prov'd  : 
They  ftill   through  Unbelief,  rebell'd, 
While  they  my  wondrous  Works  beheld, 

io,   ii   They  Forty  Years  my  Patience  griev'd. 
Tho'  daily  I  their  Wants  reliev'd, 
Then, —  'Tis  a  faithlefs  Race,  I  laid, 
Whofe  Heart  from  me  has  always  ftray'd  : 
They  ne'er  will  tread  my  righteous  Path  : 
Therefore  to  them  in  fettled  Wrath, 
Since  they  defpis'd  my  Reft,  I  fware, 
That  they  mould  never  enter  there. 
PSALM     XCVI. 

i    £?Ing  t0  tne  Lord  a  new  made  Song  ; 
^3     Let  Earth  in  one  Affembly  throng, 
Her  common  Patron's  Praife  refound. 

2  Sing  to  the  Lord,  and  blefs  his  Name, 
From   Day  to  Day  his  Praife  proclaim, 

Who  us  has  with  Salvation  crown'd. 

3  To  Heathen  Lands  his  Name  rehearfe, 

His  Wonders  to  the  Univerfe. 

4  He'?  great,  and  greatly  to  be  prais'd  j 
In  M.jefty  and  Glory  rais'd  ; 

Above    all    other    Duties  : 

5  For  Pageantry   and  Idols  all, 

Are  they  whom  gods  the  Heathens  call, 
He  only  rules  who  made  the  Skies. 

L  6  With 
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6   vVjjh  Majefty  and  Honour  crown'd 

Beauty  and  Strength  his  Throne  furround  y 

j  Be  rhtrefore  both  to  him  reftor'd 
By  you  who  have  falfe  Gods  ador'd, 
Afcribe  due  Honour  to  his  Name. 

8  Peace- offerings  on  his  Altar  lay, 
Be!ore  his  Throne  your  Homage  pay, 

Which  he,  and  he  alone  can  claim. 

9  To  worfhip  at  his  iacred  Court 
Let  all  the  trembling  World  refort# 

10  Proclaim  aloud,  Jehovah  reigns, 
Whofe  Power  the  Univerfe  fuftains, 

And  banifht  Juftice  will  reftore  •, 

1 1  Let  therefore  Heav'n  new  Joys  confeis, 
And  Heav'nly  Mirth  let  Earth  expreis, 

Its  loud  Applaufe  the  Ocean  roar, 
Its  mute  Inhabitants  rejoyce, 
And  for  his  Triumph  find  a  Voice. 

12  For  Joy  let  fertile  Valleys  fing, 

1  he  chear  ul  Gloves  their  Tribute  bring, 
The  tuneful  Quire  of  Birds  awake, 

13  The  Lord's  Approach  to  celebrate, 
Who  now  fets  out  with  awful  State, 

Iii>  Circuit  through  the  Earth  to  take. 
Frorn  Heav'n  tojudge  the  World  he's  come, 
ith  Juftice  to  reward  and  doom. 
P  S  A  L  M     XCVII. 

1  •      "%'Vib  reigns,  let  all  the  Earth 

In  his  juft  Government  rejoyce  ; 
•  all    he  Ifles  with  facred  Mirth, 
.   hi   Applaufe  unite  their  Voice. 

2  Darknefs  and  Clouds  of  awful  Shade 
His  ,  Glory  fhroud  in  Srare  ; 
Juilu-e  and  I  ruth  hi    I  ruards  are  made, 

'*  nd  fixt  by  his  Pavilion  wait. 

3  D  souring  Fire  Jbefore  his  Face 

•  is  Foes  around  with  Vengeance  ftrook  ; 

4  His  Lightnings  let  the  World  on  blaze, 
Earth  faw  it  and  with  Terror  fhook.       ^  The 
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§  The  proudeft  Hill  his  Prefence  felt, 

Their  Height  nor  Strength  could  Help  afford,' 
The  proudeft  Hills  like  Wax  did  melt 
In  Prefence  of  th'  Almighty  Lord. 

6  The  Heav'ns  his  Righteoufnefs  to  mew, 
With  Storms  of  Fire  our  Foes  purfu'd  5 

.  And  all  the  trembling  World  below, 
Have  his  dcfcending  Glory  view'd. 

7  Confounded  be  their  impious  Hoft, 
Who  make  the  gods  to  whom  they  pray  \ 
All  who  of  Pageant  Idols  boaft, 

To  him,  ye  gods,  your  Worfhip  pay. 

8  Glad  Sion  of  thy  Triumph  heard, 

And  Judab's  Daughter  Were  o'erjoy'd  ; 
Becaufe  thy  righteous  Judgments,  Lord* 
Have  Pagan  Pride  and  Pow'r  deftroy'd. 

9  For  thou,  O  God,  art  feated  high, 
Above  Earth's  Potentate  enthron'd, 
Thou,  Lord,   unrivall'd  in  the  Sky, 
Supreme  by  all  the  gods  art  ovvn'd. 

io  You,  who  to  ferve  the  Lord  afpire, 
Abhor  what's  ill5  and  Truth  efteem  j 
He'll  keep  his  Servants  Souls  entire, 
And  them  from  wicked  Hands  redeem. 

1 1  For  Seeds  are  fown  of  glorious  Light, 
A  future  Harveft  for  the  Juft  ,• 

And  Gladnefs  for  the  Heart  that's  right* 
To  recompenfe  its  pious  Truft. 

12  Rejoyce,  ye  Righteous,  in  the  Lord  % 
Memorials  of  his  Holinefs, 

Deep  in  your  faithful  Breaft  record, 
And  with  your  thankful  Tongues  confefs, 
P  S  A  L  M     XCVIII. 

1  C?  ^ng  to  tne  Lord  a  new-made  Song, 
^3  wno  wondrous  Things  has  done'', 
With  his  Right  Hand  and  Holy  Arm, 

the  Conqueil  he  has  won. 

2  The  Lord  has  through  th'  aftonihVd  World 

difplay'd  his  faving  Might, 

L  2  And 
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And  make  his  righteous  Acts  appear 
in  all  the  Heathen  Sight. 

3  Of  T/rV/'s  Houfe  his  Love  and  Truth 
have  ever  mindful  been  ; 

"Wide  Earth's  remoteft  Parts  the  Pow'r 
of  T/rV/'s  God  have  feen. 

4  Let  therefore  Earth's  Inhabitants 
their  cheariul  Voices  raife, 

And  all  with  univerfal  Joy 
refound  their  Maker's  Praife. 

5  With  Harp  and  Hymns  foft  Melody 
into   the   Confort   bring, 

6  The  Trumpet  aud  fhrill  Cornet's  Sound, 
before  th'  Almighty  King. 

7  Let  the  loud  Ocean  roar  her  Joy, 
with  all  that  Seas  contain ; 

The  Earth  and  her   Inhabitants 
join  Confort  with  the  Main. 

8  With  Joy  let  Riv'lets  fwell  to  Streams^' 
to  fpreading  Torrents  they  ; 

And  ecchoing  Vales  from  Hill  to  Hill, 
redoubling  Shouts  convey ; 

9  To  welcome  down  the  World's  great  Judge, 
who  does  with  Juttice  come, 

And  with  impartial  Equity, . 

both  to  reward  and  doom. 

PSALM    XCIX. 
i    ~K  Ebovab  reigns,   let  therefore  all 

Jp      the  guilty  Nations  quake  ; 
On  Cherubs  Wings  he  fits  enthron'd : 

let  Earth's  Foundations  fhake. 

2  On  Sion's  Hill  he  keeps  his  Court, 
his  Palace  makes  her  Tow'rs  5 

Yet  thence  his  Sov'reignty  extends 
fupreme  o'er  earthly  Pow'rs. 

3  Let  therefore  all  with  Praife  addrefs 
his  great  and  dreadful  Name; 

And  with  his  unrefifted  Might, 

his  Holinefs  proclaim.  4  For 
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4  For  Truth  and  Juftice  in  his  reign, 
of  Strength  and  Pow'r  take  place; 

His  Judgments  are  with  Righteoufnefs 
difpens'd  to  Jacob's  Race. 

5  Therefore  exalt  the  Lord  our  God, 
before  his  Footftool  fall  ; 

And  with  his  unrefifted  Might, 
his  Holinefs   extol. 

6  Mofes  and  Aaron  thus  of  old, 
amongft  his  Priefts  ador'd  ; 

Amongft  his  Prophets  Samuel  thus 

his  facred  Name  implor'd. 
Diftreft,  upon  the  Lord  they  call'd, 

who  ne'er  their  Suit  deny'd  •, 
But,  as  with  Rev'rence  they  implor'd, 

he  gracioufly  reply'd. 

7  For  with  their  Camp,    to  guide  their  March, 
the  cloudy  Pillar  mov'd  •, 

They  kept  his  Laws,  and  to  his  Will 
obedient  Servants  prov'd, 

8  He  anfwer'd  them,  forgiving  oft 
his  People  ior  their  Sake, 

And  thofe  who  rafhly  them  oppos'd, 
did   fad  Examples   make. 

9  With  Worfhip  at  his  facred  Courts 
exalt  our  God  and  Lord  ; 

For  he,  who  only  holy  is, 
alone   fhall    be  ador'd. 

PSALM     C. 
i,  2  T7CTLh  one  Confent  let  all  the  Earth 

\r   Y       To  God  their  chearful  Voices  raife, 
Glad  Homage  pay  with  awful  Mirth, 
And  fing  b:fqre  him  Songs  of  Praife  : 

3  Convinc'd  that  he's  God  alone, 
From  whom  both  we  and  all  proceed  ; 
We,  that  he  chufes  for  his  own, 

The  Flock  that  he  vouchfafes  to  feed. 

4  O  enter  then  his  Temple  Gate, 
Thence  to  his  Courts  devoutly  prefs, 

L  3  And 
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And  ftill  your  grateful  Hymns  repeal 
And  ftill  his  Name  with  Praifes  blefs. 
5  For  he's  the  Lord  fupremely  good, 
Kis  Mercy  is  for  ever  lure  •, 
His  Truth  which  all  times  firmly  flood. 
To  endlefs  Apes  fhall  endure. 
PSALM     CI. 
(    /"X  F  Mercy's  never- failing  Spring; 
K^Jr      And  ftedfait  Judgment  I  will  finggj 
And  fince  they  both  to  thee  belong, 
To  thee,  O  Lord,  addrefs  my  Song. 

2  When  Lord,  thou  fhalc  with  me  rcfide, 
Wife  Difcipline  my  Reign  fhall  guide  ; 
With  blamelefs  Life  myfelf  I'll  make 
A  Pattern  for  my  Court  to  take. 

3  No  ill  Defign  will  I  purfue, 

Nor  thofe  my  Fav'rites  make  that  do«> 

4  Who  to  Reproof  have  no  Regard, 
Him  will  I  totally  difcard. 

5  The  private  Slanderer  fhall  be 

In  publick  Juftice  doom'J  by  me  : 
From  haughty  Looks  Til  turn  a  fide, 
And  mortify  the  Heart  of  Pride. 

6  Bui  Plonefty,  call'd  from  her  Cell, 
In  Splendor  at  my  Court  fhall  dwell  : 
Who  Vertue's  Practice  make  their  Care 
Shall  have  the  firft  Preferment  there, 

j  No  Politicks  (hall  recommend 
His  Country's  Foe  to  be  my  Friend  . 
None  e'er  mall  to  my  Favour  rife 
By  flat'ring  or  malicious  Lies. 
8   All  thofe  who  wicked  Courfes  take, 
An  early  Sacrifice  I'll  make  ; 
Cut  off,  deftroy  till  none  remain 
God's  holy  City  to  profane. 

P  S  A  L  M     Clf. 
Hep  I  pour  out  my  Soul  in  PrayYj 
do  thou,  O  Lord,  atu 
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To  thy  eternal  Throne  of  Grace 
let  my  fad  Cry  afcend. 

2  O  hide  not  thou    thy  glorious  Face 
in  Time  of  deep  Diftrtfs, 

Incline  thine  Ear,  and  when  I  call, 
my  Sorrow  foon  redrefs. 

3  Each  cloudy  Portion  of  my  Life, 
like  fcatter'd  Smoke  expires  •, 

My  fhriv'led  Bones  are  like  a  Hearth 
parch'd  with  continual  Fires. 

4  My  Heart,  like  Grafs  that  feels  the  Blafl: 
of  fome  infectious  Wind, 

Does  languifh  fo  with  Grief,  that  fcarce 
my  neediul   Food    I  mind.  ►• 

5  By  reafon  of  my  fad  Eftate, 

I  fpend  my  Breath  in  Groans  ;       ,,. 
My  Flefh  is  worn  away,   my  Skin 
fcarce  hides  my  darting  Bones.  * 

6  I'm  like  a  Pelican  become 
that  does  in  Defarts  mourn  : 

Or  like  an  Owl  that  fits  all  Day 
in  hollow  Tree  forlorn. 

7  In  Watching  or  in  reftlefs  Dreams 
the  Night   by  me  is  fpent  j 

As  by  thoie  folitary  Birds 

that  lonefome  Roofs  frequent. 

8  All  Day  by  railing  Foes  I'm  made 
the  Subject  of  their  Scorn  •, 

Who,  all  poflfefi:  with  furious  Rage, 
have  my  Destruction  fworn. 

9  When   grov'ling  on  the  Ground  I  lie  » 
oppreft  with  Grief  and  Fears, 

My  Bread  is  ftrew'd  with  Aihes  o'er, 

my  Drink  is  mixM  with  Tears, 
io  Becaufe  on  me  with  double  Weight 

thy  heavy  Wrath  does  lie  •, 
For  thou  to  make  my  Fall  more  great, 

didft  lift  me  up  on  high. 

L  4  II   My 
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ii   My  D:ysjuft  haft'ning  to  their  End, 
arc  like  anEv'ning  Shade  •, 
My  Beauty  does  like  wither'd  Grafs, 
with  waneing  Luftre  fade. 

12  But  thy  eternal-State,  O  Lord, 

no  Length  cf  Time  fhall  wafte  •, 
The  Mem'ry  of  thy  wond'rous  Works 
from  Age  to  Age  fhall  Lift. 

13  Thou  fhalc  a  rife,  and  Sion  view 

with  an  unclouded  Face  ; 
For  now  her  Time  is  come,  thy  own 
appointed  Time  of  Grace. 

14  LLr  fc.itter'd  Ruins,    by  thy  Saints 

with  Pit    are  furveyM; 
They  gri:  vc  to  fee  her  lofty  Spires 
in  Duft  and  Rubbifh  laid. 
15,   16  The  Name  and  Glory  of  the  Lord 
all  Heathen  Kings  mail  fear  •, 
When  he  fhall  Sion  build  again, 
and  in  full  State  appear. 
17,   18    When  he  regards  the  Poor's  Requeft, 
nor  flights  their  earnefl  Pray'r; 
Our  Sons  for  this  recorded  Grace, 
fhall  hisjuft  Praife  declare. 
10.  For  God  from  his  Abode  on  high, 
his  gracious  Beams  difplay'd  ; 
The  Lord  from  Heav'n,  his  lofty  Throne, 
ii.c'h  all  the  Earth  furvey'd. 
Iq  lie  LiTen\l  to  the  Captives  Moans, 
he  heard  their  mournful  Cry, 
And.  freed,   by  hi",  reliftlefs  Pow'r, 
the  Wretches  doom'd  to  die. 
21   That  they,    in  Sion  where  he  dwells, 
migltf  celebrate  his  Fame, 
And  through  the  holy  City  Ting 
Loi.d  Pcaijes  to  his  Name, 
When  all  the  Tribes,  aflfcrcibling  there, 
tl'.eii  k>;c;nn  Vows  addrefs. 

And 
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And  neighboring  Lands,  with  glad  Confent, 
the  Lord  their  God  confefs. 

23  But  e'er  my  Race  is  run,  my  Strength 

through  his  fierce  Wrath  decays  ; 
He  has,  when  all  my  Wifhes  bloom'd, 
cut  fliort  my  hopeful  Days. 

24  Lord,  end  not  thou  my  Life,  faid  I, 

when  Half  is  fcarcelv  paft  ;  y 

Thy  Years  from  worldly  Changes  free, 
to  endlefs  Ages  laft. 

25  The  ftrong  Foundations  of  the  Earth 

of  old  by  thee  were  laid  ! 
Thy  Hands  the  beauteous  Arch  of  Heav'n 

with  wond'rous  Skill  have  made. 
26,  27  Whilft  thou  for  ever  fhalt  endure, 

they  foon  mail  fade  away  ; 
And  like  a  Garment  often  worn, 

mail  tarnifh  and  decay. 
Like  that,  when  thou  o^dain'M  their  Change, 

to  thy  Command  they  bend ; 
But  thou  continu'ft  ftill  the  fame, 

nor  have  thy  Years  an  End. 
28  Thou  to  the  Children  of  thy  Saints 

mall  lading  Quiet  give; 
Whole  happy  Race,  fecurely  fixt, 

mail  in  thy  Prefence  live. 

PSALM    cur. 

Ij  2"J\  M  Y  Soul  infpir!d  with  facred  Love, 
LVJ      God's  holy  Name  for  ever  blefs, 
Of  all  his  Favours  mindful  prove, 
And  ftill  thy  grateful  Thanks  exprefs. 

3,  4  'Tis  he  that  all  thy  Sins  forgives, 
And  after  Sicknefs  makes  thee  found  ; 
From  Danger  he  thy  Life  retrieves, 
By  him  with  Grace  and  Mercy  crown'd. 

5,  6  He  with  good  Things  my  Mouth  fupplies, 
My  Vigor  Eagle-like  renews  ; 
He  when  the  guiltleis  Suff'rer  cries, 
His  Foe  with  juft  Revenge  purfues,        7  God 
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7  God  made  of  old  his  righteous  Ways 
To  Mofes  and  our  Fathers  known  ; 
His  Works,  to  his  eternal  Praife, 
Were  to  the  Sons  of  Jacob  fhown. 

8  The  Lord  abounds  with  tender  Love, 
And  unexampled  Ads  of  Grace  ; 
His  waken'd  Wrath  cJoes  flowly  move, 
His  willing  Mercy  flows  apace. 

9,  io  God  will  not  always  harfhly  chide, 

But  with  his  Anger  quickly  part ; 
And  loves  his  punifhments  to  guide, 

More  by  his  Love  than  our  Defer r. 
1 1   As  high  as  Heav'n  its  Arch  extends 

Above  this  little  Spot  of  Clay  ; 

So  much  his  boundlefs  Love  tranfeends 

The  fmall  Refpecls  that  we  can  pay. 
12,  13  Asfaras'tis  from  Ea ft  toWeft, 

So  far  has  he  our  Sins  remov'd  ; 

Who  with  a  Father's  tender  Breaft 

Has  fuch  as  fear  him  always  lov'd. 
14,  15  For  God  who  all  Frame  furvcys, 

Confiders  that  we  are  but  Clay  ; 

How  frefh  fo'er  we  feem  our  Days 

Like  Grafs  or  Flowers  muft  fade  away  ; 
16,  17  Whilft  they  are  nipt  with  fudden  Blafts, 

Nor  can  we  find  their  former  place  ; 

God's  faithful  Mercy  ever  laifs, 

To  thofe  that  fear  him,  and  their  Race, 
18   This  fhall  attend  on  fuch  as  Hill 

Proceed  in  his  appointed  Way  •, 
And  who  not  only  know  his  Will, 

But  to  it  juft  Obedience  pay. 
19,  20  The  Lord,  the  univerfal  King, 

In  Heav'n  has  fixt  his  lofty  Throne  : 

To  him  ye  Angfft,  Praifes  fing, 

In  whole  great  Strength  his  Pcw'r  is  mov/.;. 

Ye  that  his  juft  Commands  obev, 

And  hear  and  d$  his  facrecl  Will  -7 

21    ie 
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21  Ye  Hofts  of  his,  this  Tribute  pay, 
who  ftill  what  he  ordains  fulfil. 

22  Let  ev'ry  Creature  jointly  blefs* 

The  mighty  Lord  :  and  thou,  my  Heart, 
With  grateful  Joy  thy  Thanks  exprefs  ; 
And  in  this  Confort  bear  thy  Parr. 
P  S  A  L  M     CIV. 
Lefs  God,  my  Soul  ;   thou  Lord,  alone 
PolTeft  Empire  without  Bounds  ; 
With  Honour  thou  art  crown'd,  thy  Throne 
Eternal  Majefty  lurrounds. 

2  With  Light  thou  doft  Thyfelf  enrobe, 
And  Glory  for  a  Garment  take, 
Heaven's  Curtains  ftretch  beyond  the  Globe, 
Thy  Canopy  of  State  to  make. 

3  God  builds  on  liquid  Air,  and  rorms 
His  Palace  Chambers  in  the  Skies : 
The  Clouds  his  Chariots  are,  and  Storms 
The  fwift  wing'd  Steeds  with  which  he  flies. 

4  As  bright  as  Flame,  as  fwift  as  Wind, 
His  Minifters  Heaven's  Palace  fill, 
To  have  their  fundry  Talks  afilgn'd  ; 
All  proud  to  ferve  their  SovVeign's  Will. 

5,   6  Earth  on  her  Centre  fixr,  he  fet, 
Her  Face  with  Waters  overfpread ; 
Nor  proudeft  Mountains  dar'd  as  yet, 
To  lift  above  the  Waves  their  Head. 
7  But  when  thy  awful  Face  appear'd, 

Th'   infulcing  Waves  difpers'd,   they  fled, 
When  once  thy  Thunder's  Voice  they  heard, 
And  by  their  Hafte  confeiVd  their  Dread. 
']   Thence  up  by  fecret  Tracks  they  creep, 
And  gipfhing  from  the  Mountains  Side, 
Thro'   Valleys  travel  to  the  Deep, 
Appointed  to   receive  their  Tide. 
)  There  haft  thou  fixt  the  Ocean's  Bounds, 
The  threatning  Surges  to  repel  ; 
That  they  no  more  o'erpafs  their  Mounds, 
Nor  to  a  fecond  Deluge  (well.  PA  Hi 
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TART    II. 
io  Yet  thence  in  fmalJer  Parties  drawn, 
The  Sea  recovers  her  loft  Hills, 
And  ftarting  Springs  from  ev'ry  Lawn, 
Surprize  the  Vales  with  plenteous  Rills, 

1 1  The  Fields  tame  Beads  are  thither  led, 
Weary  with  Labour,  faint  with  Drought, 
And  AiTes  wild  on  Mountains  bred, 
Have  Senfe  to  find  thefe  Currents  out. 

12  Their  fhady  Trees  from  fcorching  Beams, 
Yield  Shelter  to  the  Feather'd  Throng  -, 
They  drink,  and  to  the  bounteous  Screams 
Return  the  Tribute  of  their  Song. 

13  His  Rains  from  Heav'n,  parent  Hills  recruit. 
That  foon  tranfmic  the  liquid  Score  •, 

'Till  Earth  is  burthen'd  with  her  Fruit, 
And  Nature's  Lap  can  hold  no  more. 
t4  Grafs,  for  our  Cattle  to  devour, 
He  makes  the  Growth  of  every  Field; 
Herbs,  for  Man's  Ufe  of  various  Pow'r, 
That  either  Food  or  Phyfick  yield. 

15  With  clufter'd  Grapes  he  crowns  the  Vine, 
To  chear  Man's  Heart  oppreft  with  Cares  ; 
Gives  Oyl  that  makes  his  Face  to  fhine, 
And  Corn  that  wafted  Strength  repairs. 

TART    III. 

16  The  Trees  of  God,  without  the  Care 
Or  Art  of  Man,  with  Sap  are  fed  ; 
The  Mountain  Cedar  looks  as  fair, 

As  thofe  in  Royal  Gardens  bred. 

17  Safe  in  t'lt  lofcy  Cedar's  Arms,  • 
The  Wand'rers  of  the  Air  may  reft  -, 
The  Hofpitable  Pine  from  Harms 
Protects  the  Stork,  her  pious  Gueft. 

18  Wild  Goats  the  craggy  Reck  afcend, 
Its  tow'ring  Heights  their  Fortrefs  make, 
Whofe  Celis  in  Labyrinths  extend, 
Where  feebler  Creatures Refuge  take, 

10  The 
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j<?  The  Moon's  inconftant  Afpeft  fhows 
Th'  appointed  Seafons  of  the  Year; 
Th'  inftructed  Sun  his  Duty  knows, 
His  Flours  to  rife,  and  difappear. 

20,  2 1   Darknefs  he  makes  the  Earth  to  fhroud, 
When  Foreft-Beafts  fecurely  ftray  ; 
Young  Lions  roar  their  Wants  aloud 
To  Providence  that  fends  'em  Prey. 

22  They  range  all  Night  on  Slaughter  bent, 
'Till  fummon'd  by  the  rifing  Morn* 

To  fkulk  in  Dens,  with  one  Confent, 
The  confcious  Ravagers  return. 

23  Forth  to  the  Tillage  of  his  Soil. 
The  Hufbandman  fecurely  goes, 
Commencing  with  the  Sun  his  Toil, 
With  him  returns  to  his  Repofe. 

24  How  various,  Lord,  thy  Works  are  found! 
For  which  thy  VVifdom  we  adore  ; 

The  Earth  is  with  thy  Treafure  crown'd 
'Till  Nature's  Hand  can  grafp  no  more. 

PART    IV. 

25  But  ftill,  the  vaft  unfathom'd  Main, 
Of  Wonders  a  new  Scene  fupplies, 
Whofe  Depths  Inhabitants  contain, 
Of  ev'ry  Form  and  ev'ry  Size. 

26  Full  freighted  Ships  from  ev'ry  Pore 
There  cut  their  unmolefted  way; 
Leviathan,  whom  there  to  fporr. 

Thou  mad'ft,  has  Compafs  there  to  play. 

27  Thefe  various  Troops  of  Sea  and  Land, 
In  Senfe  of  common  Want  agree  ; 

All  wait  on  thy  difpenfing  Hand,  ' 
And  have  their  daily  Alms  from  thee  ; 

28  They  gather  what  thy  Stores  difperfe 
Without  their  Trouble  to  provide, 
Thou  op'ft  thy  Fland,  theUniverfe 
The  craving  World  is  all  fupplyM, 

29  Thou 
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£9  Thou  for  a  Moment  hid'ft  thy  Faq£, 
The  num'rous  Ranks  of  Crearures  mourn  % 
Thou  tak'ft  their  Breath,  all  Nature's  Race 
Forthwith  to  Mother  Earth  return. 

30  Again  thou  fends  thy  Spirit  forth, 
T'  infpire  the  Mais  with  vita)  Seed  ; 
Nature's  reitor'd,  and  Parent- Earth 
Smiles  on  her  new-created  Breed. 

3  1  Thus  through  fucceffive  Ages  Hands 

Firm  fixt  thy  Providential  Care  ; 

Pleas'd  with  the  Work  of  thy  own  Hands, 

Thou  doft  the  Wafles  of  Time  repair. 

32  One  Look  of  thine,  one  wrathful  Look, 
Earth's  panting  Bread  with  Tertor  fills  ; 
One  Touch  from  thee,  with  Clouds  of  Smoke, 
In  Darknefs  fhrouds  the  proudeft  Hills. 

22  In  praifmg  God,   while  he  prolongs 
My  Breath,   I  will  that  Breath  employ  ; 

34  And  join  Devotion  to  my  Songs 
Sincere,  as  is  in  him  my  Joy. 

25  "While  Sinners  from  Earth's  F?ce  are  hurFd, 
My  Soul,  praife  thou  his  holy  Name, 
'Till  wich  my  Song,  the  lift'ning  World 
Join  Confort,  and  his  Praife  proclaim. 
PSALM     CV. 

1  f~\  Render  Thanks,  and  blefs  the  Lord, 
V^y      invoke  his  facred  Name  ; 
Acquaint  the  Nations  with  his  Deeds,- 

his  matchlefs  Deeds  proclaim. 

2  Sing  to  his  Praife,-  in  lofty  Hymns 

his  wond'rous  Works  rehearfe  ; 
Make  them  the  Theme  of  your  Difcourfe, 

and  Subject  of  your  Verfe. 
i  Rtjoyce  in  his  Almighty  Name, 

alone  to  be  ador'd  ; 
And  let  their  Hearts  o'erfiow  wiih  Joy, 

that  humbly  feek  the  Lord 

4  Seek  ye  the  Lord,  his  Caving  Strength  ; 

devoutly  ft  ill  implore  ;  And 
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Anckwhere  he's  ever  prefent,  feek 
his  Face  for  evermore. 

5  The  Wonders  chat  his  Hands  have  wrought, 

keep  thankfully  in  Mind  ; 
The  righteous  Statutes  of  his  Mouth, 
and  Laws  to  us  affign'd. 

6  Know  ye  his  Servant  Abraham's  Seed, 

and  Jacob's  d-ofen  Race. 

7  He's  ltill  our  God,  his  Judgments  ftill 

throughout  the  Earth  take  place. 
S  His  Cov'nant  he  hath  kept  in  Mind 
for  num'rous  Ages  pad 
Which  yet  for  thoufand  Ages  more, 
in  equal  Force  fliall  laft. 

9  Firft  fign'd  to  Abraham,  next  by  Oath 

to  IJaac  .made  fecure  ; 

10  To  Jacob  and  his  Heirs,  a  Law 

for  ever  to  endure. 

1 1  That  Canaan's  Land  mould  be  their  Lot, 

when  yet  but  few  they  were  ; 

12  But  few  in  number,  and  thofe  few 

all  friendlefs  Strangers  there. 
13.  In  Pilgrimage  from  Realm  to  Realm, 
fecurely  they  remov'd  ; 

14  Whilft  proudeft  Monarchs  for  their  fakes, 

feverely  he  reprov'd ; 

15  "  Thefe  mine  anointed  are,  fa  id  he, 

"  let  none  my  Servants  wrong, 
"  Nor  treat  the  pooreft  Prophet  ill, 
"  that  does  to  me  belong. 

16  A  Dearth  at  laft,  by  his  Command, 

did  thro'  the  Land  prevail  ; 
Till  Corn,  the  chief  Support  of  Life, 
fuftaining  Corn  did  fail. 

17  But  his  indulgent' Providence 
.   had  pious  Jofeph  fent, 

Sold  into  ygVy/>/,  but,  their  Death, 
who  fold  him  to  prevent." 

iZ  His 
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18  His  Feet  wiih  heavy  Chains  were  crufh'd, 

with  Calumny  his  Fame  ; 

19  'Till  God's  appointed  Time  and  Word 
to  his   Deliv'rance   came. 

20  The  King  his  fov' reign  Order  fent 
and  refcu'd  him  with  Speed, 

"Whom  private  Malice  had  confin'd, 
The  Peoples  Ruler  freed. 

21  His  Court,  Revenues,  Realms,   were  all 
fubjected  to  his  Will  ; 

22  His  greateft   Princes  to  controul, 
and  teach  his  Statefmen  Skill. 

PART    II. 

23  To  Egypt  then,  invited  Gucfts, 
halffamifh'd  Ifr'el  came; 

And  Jacob  held,   by  Royal  Grant, 
the  fertile  Soil  of  Ham. 

24  Th'  Almighty  there  with  fuch  Increafe 
his  People  mukiply'd, 

'Till  with  their  proud  Oppreflbrs  they 
in  Strength  and  Number  vy'd. 

25  Their  vaft  Increafe  th'  Egyptians  Hearts 
with  jealous  Anger  fir'd, 

'Till  they  his  Servants  to  deftroy 
by  treacherous  Arts  confpir'd. 

26  His  Servant  Mofes  then  he  fent, 
his  chofen  Aaron  too  ; 

27  Empowered  with  Signs  and  Miracles'  -* 
to  prove  their  Million  true. 

28  He  calPd  for  Darknefs,  Darknefs  came, 
Nature  his  Summons  knew  ; 

29  Each  Stream  and  Lake  transform'd  to  B!ood> 
the  wond'ring  Fifhes  flew. 

30  In   putrid  Floods  throughout  the  Land, 
the  Pelt  of  Frogs  was  bred  ; 

From  noifom  Fens  ft- nt  up  to  croake 
at  Pharaoh's,  Board  and  Bed. 

31  Fie  gave  the  Sign,  and  Swarms  of  Flies 
came  down  in  cloudy  Holts;  Whiift 
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Whilft  Earth's  enliven'.',  Daft  below 
bred  Lice  through  all  their  Coafts. 

32  He  fent'em  batt'ring  Hail  for  Rain, 

and  Fire  for  cooling  Dew. 

33  He  fmote  their  Vines,  and  Forreft  Plants, 

and  Garden's  Pride  o'erthrew. 

34  He  fpake  the  Word  and  Locufts  came, 

with  Catterpillars  join'd  : 
They  prey'd  upon  the  poor  Remains  „ 

the  Storm  had  left  behind. 
25  From  Trees  to  Herbage  they  defcend, 

no  verdant  Things  they  fpare  -, 
But,  like  the  naked  Fallow  Field, 

leave  all  the  Paftures  bare. 

36  From  Fields  to  Villages  and  Towns, 

commiflion'd  Vengance  flew  ; 
One  fatal  Stroke  their  eldefr.  Hopes, 
and  Strength  of  Egypt  flew. 

37  He  brought  his  Servants  forth,  enrich'd 

with  Egypt's  borrov/'d  Wealth  ; 
And,  what  tranfcends  all  Treafures  elfe, 
enrich'd  with  vig'rous  Health. 

38  Egypt  rejoyc'd,  in  Hopes  to  find 

her  Plagues  with  them  remov'd  ; 
Taught  dearly  now  to  fear  worfe  Ills 

by  thofe  already  prov'd.  N    ' 

39  Their  fhrouding  Canopy  by  Day 

a  journey  in  Cloud  was  ipread  ; 
A  fiery  Pillar  all  the  Night, 
their  Defart- Marches  led, 
4     Their  long'd  for  Flefh,  with  Ev'ning  Quails 
he  furnifh'd  ev'ry  Tent  ; 
From  Heav'n's  own  Granary,  each  Morn, 
the  Bread  of  Angles  lent. 
41  He  fmote  the  Rock  •,  whofe  flinty  Bread 
pour'd  forth  a  gufhing  Tide, 
Whofe  following  Stream,  where'er  they  march'd, 
the  Ddart's  Drought  fupply'd. 

M  a  2  For 
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42  For  ftill  he  did  on  Abr'amh  Faith 

and  ancient  League  reflect  ; 

43  He  brought  his  People  ibrth  with  Joy, 

with  Triumph  his  Elect : 

44  Quite  rooting  out  the  Heathen  Foes, 

from  Canaarfs  fertile  Soil, 
To  them  in  cheap  Pofiefllon  gave 
the  Fruits  of  others  Toil ; 

45  That  they  his  Statutes  might  obferve, 

his  facred  Laws  obey  : 
For  Benefits  fo  vaft  let  us 
our  Songs  of  Tribute  pay. 

PSALM     CVL 

1  /*~\  Render  Thanks  to  God  above> 
\J     The  Fountain  of  eternal  Love  i 

Whofe  Mercy  firm  thro*  Ages  pail 
Has  flood,  and  fhall  for  ever  laft. 

2  "Who  can  his  mighty  Deeds  exprefs, 
Not  only  vaft,  but  numberlefs  ? 
"What  mortal  Eloquence  can    raife 
His  Tribute  of  immortal  Praife  ? 

g  Happy  are  they,  and  only  they, 
Who  from  thy  Judgments  never  ftray  ; 
Who  know  what's  right,  not;  only  fo, 
But  always  practice  what  they  know. 

4  Extend  to  me  that  Favour,  Lord, 
Thou  to  thy  Chofen  doft  afford  ; 
When  thou  return'!!:  to  fet  them  free, 
Let  thy  Salvation  vifit  me. 

5  O  !  may  I  worthy  prove  to  fee 
Thy  Saints  in  full  Profperity  ! 
That  I  the  joyful  Choir  may  join, 
And  count  thy  Peoples  Triumph  mine, 

6  But  ah  !  can  we  expect  fuch  Grace, 
Of  Parents  vile,   the  viler  Race  ; 
Who  their  Mifdeeds  have  acted  o'er, 

And  with  new  Crimes  increas'd  the  Score. 
-1  Irgrateful  !   they  no  longer  thought 

On  all  his  Works  in  Egypt  wrought.  The 


PSALM     civ.  163 

The  Red-Sea  they  no  fooner  view'd, 
But  they  their  bafe  Diftruft  renew'd. 

8  Yet  he,  to  vindicate  his  Name, 
Once  more  to  their  Deliv'rance  came  •, 
To  make  his  Sov'reign  Pow'r  be  known, 
That  he  is  God,  and  he  alone. 

9  To  Right  and  Left  at  his  Command, 
The  parting  Deep  difclos'd  her  Sand  ; 
Where  firm  and  dry  the  Paffage  lay, 

As  through  fome  parch'd  and  delart  Way. 

10  Thus  refcu'd  from  their  Foes  they  were, 
Who  clofely  prefs'd  upon  their  Rear  : 

1 1  Whofe  Rage  purfu'd  'em  to  thofe  Waves, 
That  prov'd  the  rafh  Purfuers  Graves. 

12  The  watry  Mountains  fudden  Fall 
O'erwhelms  proud  Pharaoh,  Hoft  and  all  j 
This  Proof  did  ftupid  7/rV/  move 

To  own  God's  Truth,  and  praife  his  Love. 

PART    If. 

13  But  foon  thefe  Wonders  they  forgot, 
And  tor  his  Counfel  waited  not ; 

14  But  lulling  in  the  Wildernefs, 

Did  him  wirh   frefli  Temptations  prefs. 

15  Strong  Food  at  their  Requeft  he  fent, 
But  made  their  Sin  their  Punifhment. 

16  Yet  it  ill  his  Saints  they  did  oppofe, 
The  Prieft  and  Prophet  whom  he  chofe. 

1 7  But  Earth,   the  Quarrel  to  decide, 
Her  vengeful  Jaws  extended  wide, 
Rafh  Dathan  to  her  Centre  drew, 
With  proud  Abiranis  factious  Crew. 

18  The  reft  of  thofe  who  did  confpire 
To  kindle  well  Sedition's  Fire, 
With  all  their  impious  Train  became 
A  Prey  to  Heav'n's  devouring  Flame. 

(I9  Near  Horeb' s  Mount,  a  Calf  they  made, 
And  to  the  Molten  Image  pray'd, 

M  2  20  Adorino! 

o 
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10  Adoring  what  their  Hands  did  frame, 
They  chang'd  their  Glory  to  their  Shame. 

21  Their  God  and  Saviour  they  forgot, 
And  all  his  Works  in  Egypt  wrought; 

22  His  Signs  iu  Ham's  aftoniih'd  Coaft, 

And  where  proud  Pharaoh's  Troops  were  loft. 

23  Thus  urg'd  his  vengeful  Hand  he  rear'd, 
But  Mofes  in  the  Breach  appear'd  ; 
The  Saint  did  for  the  Rebels  pray, 

And  turn'd  HeavVs  kindled  Wrath  away. 

24  Yet  they  the  pleafanr  Land  defpis'd, 
Nor  his  repeated  Promife  priz'd  •, 
Nor  did  th'  Almighty's  Voice  obey  ; 
But  when  God  faid,   Go  up,  would  flay. 

26  This  feal'd  their  Doom,  without  Redrefs 
To  perifh  in  the  Wildernefs  ; 

27  Or  elfe  to  be  by  Heathen  Hands 
O'erthrown,  and  fcatter'd  thro'  the  Lands.. 

PART    III. 

28  Yet  unreclaim'd,  this  ftubborn  Race 
Baalpeor\  Worfhip  did  embrace  ; 
Became  his  impious  Guefts,  and  fed 
On  Sacrifices  to  the  Dead. 

29  Thus  they  perfifted  to  provoke 
God's  Vengeance  to  the  final  Stroke. 
'Tis  come  :— -  the  deadly  Pell  is  come 
To  execute  their  gen'ral  Doom. 

30  But  Pbineas,  fir'd  with  holy  Rage, 
(Th'  Almighty's  Vengeance  to  a  Aw  age) 
Did,  by  two  bold  Offenders  Fall 

Th'  Atonement  make,  that  ranfom'd  All. 

31  As  him  a  Heav'nly  Zeal  had  mov'd, 
So  Heav'n  the  zealous  A61  approv'd  \ 
To  him  confirming,  and  his  Race, 

32  The  Priefthood  he  fo  well  did  grace, 
At  Mcribah  God's  Wrath  they  mov'd, 
Who  Mofes  for  their  Sakes  reprov'd  ; 

Whole  patient  Soul  they  did  provoke, 
'Till  rafhly  the  meek  Ptophet  fpoke.   34  Nor 
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34  Nor  when  poffefs'd  of  Canaan's  Land, 

Did  there  perform  their  Lord's  Command  ; 

Nor  his  commifllon'd  Sword  employ 

The  guilty  Nations  to  deftroy. 
25  Not  only  fpar'd  the  Pagan  Crew, 

But  mingling  learnt  their  Vices  too; 
36  And  Worfhip  to  thofe  Idols  paid, 

Which  them  to  fatal  Snares  betray'd. 
37,38  To  Devils  they  did  facrifice 

Their  Children,  w:th  relentlefs  Eyes  ; 

Approach'd  their  Altars  thro'  a  Flood 

Of  their  own  Sons  and  Daughters  Blood. 

No  cheaper  Vi&ims  would  appeafe 

Canaan's  remorfelefs  Deities ; 

No  Blood  her  Idols  reconcile, 

But  that  which  did  the  Land  defile. 

P  A  R  T    IV. 

39  Nor  did  thofe  favage  Cruelties, 
The  harden'd  Reprobates  fuffice  ; 
For  after  their  Heart's  Luft  they  went, 
And  daily  did  new  Crimes  invent. 

40  But  Sins  of  fuch  infernal  Hue, 
God's  Wrath  againft  his  People  drew  ; 
'Till  he,  their  once  indulgent  Lord, 
His  own  Inheritance  abhorr'd. 

41  He  them  defencelefs  did  expofe 
To  their  infulting  Heathen  Foes  ; 

And  made  them  on  the  Triumphs  wait, 
Of  thofe  who  bore  them  greateft  Hate. ' 

42  Nor  thus  his  Indignation  ceas'd, 
Their  Lift  of  Tyrants  he  increas'd  ; 
'Till  they,  who  God's  mild  Sway  declin'd, 
Were  made  the  Vallate  of  Mankind. 

43  Yet,  when  diftrefs'd,  they  did  repent, 
His  Anger  did  as  oft  relent. 

But  freed,  they  did  his  Wrath  provoke, 
Renew'd  their  Sins,  and  he  their  Yoke. 

M  3  44  Nor 
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44  Nor  yet  implacable  he  prov'd, 

Nor  heard  their  wretched  Cries  unmov'd  5 

45  But  did  to  mind  his  Promife  bring, 
And  Mercy's  inexhaufted  Spring. 

46  Companion  too  he  did  impart, 
Ev'n  to  their  Foes  obdurate  Heart, 
And  Pity  for  their  Sufferings  bred 
In  thofe  who  them  to  Bondage  led. 

47  Still  fave  us,   Lord,  and  Ifr'el's  Bands 
Together  bring  from  Heathen  Lands  : 
So  to  thy  Name  our  Thanks  we'll  raife, 
And  ever  triumph  in  thy  Praife. 

48  Let  T/rV/'s  God  be  ever  blefs'd, 
His  Name  eternally  confefs'd  •, 
Let  all  his  Saints  with  full  Accord 
Sing  loud  Amens.— Praife  ye  the  Lord. 

PSALM    CVII. 

1   f  a  *0  God  your  greatful  Voices  raife, 
J[        Who  does  our  daily  Patron  prove, 
And  let  yournever-ceafing  Praife 
Attend  on  his  eternal  Love. 

2,  3  Let  thofe  give  Thanks  whom  he  from  Bands 
Of  proud  eppt  effing  Foes  releas'd  -, 
And  brought  them  back  from  dittaat  Lands, 
From  North,  and  South,  and  Weft,  and  Eaft. 

4,  5  Through  lonely  defart  Ways  they  wenr, 
Nor  could  4' "peopled  City  find  •, 
'Till  quite  with  Third  and  Hunger  fpent, 
Their  fainting  Soul  within  them  pin'd. 

6  Then  foon  to  God's  indulgent  Ear 
Did  they  their  mournful  Cry  addrefs ; 
Who  gracioufly  vouchfai'd  to  hear, 
And  freed  them  from  their  deep  Diftrefs. 

7  From  crooked  Paths  he  led  them  forth, 
And  in  the  certain  Way  did  guide 

To  wealthy  Towns  of  great  Refort, 
Where  all  their  Wants  were  full  fupply'd. 

8    O 
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§  O  then  that  all  the  Earth  with  me 
Would  God  for  this  his  Goodnefs  praife, 
And  from  the  mighty  Works  which  he 
Throughout  the  wond'ring  World  difplays  ! 

9  For  he  from  Heav'ns  the  fad  Eftate 
Of  longing  Souls  with  Pity  views  ; 
To  hungry  Souls  that  pant  for  Meat, 
His  Goodnels  daily  Food  renews. 
PART    ft. 

jo  Some  lie  with  Darknefs  compafs'd  round3 
In  Death's  uncomfortable   Shade  ; 
And  with  unweildy  Fetters  bound, 
With  prefiing  Cares  more  heavy  made  ; 

Si,  12  Becaufe  God's  counfel  they  defy'd 
And  lightly  priz'd  his  holy  Word, 
With  thefe  Afflictions  they  were  try'd  ; 
They  fell  and  none  could  help  afford  ; 

13  Then  foon  to  God's  indulgent  Ear, 
Did  they  their  mournful  Cry  addrefs  ; 
Who  gracioufly  vouchfaf'd  to  hear, 
And  freed  them  from  their  deep  Diflrefs  5 

14  From  difmal  Dungeons  dark  as  Night, 
And  Shades  as  black  as  Death's  Abode, 
He  brought  them  forth  to  chearful  Light, 
And  welcome  Liberty  beitow'd. 

15  O  then  that  all  the  Earth  with  me, 
Would  God  for  this  his  Goodnefs  praife  ; 
And  for  the  mighty  Works  which  he 
Throughout  the  wond'ring  World  difplays  % 

16  For  he  with  his  Almighty  Hand 
The  Gates  of  Brafs  in  Pieces  broke  ; 
Nor  could  the  maffy  Bars  withftand, 
Or  temper'd  Steel  refill  his  Stroke. 

PART    III. 

17  Remorfelefs  Wretches,  void  ofSenfe, 
With  bold  Tranfgrefilons  God  defie  ; 
And  for  their  multiply'd  Offence, 
Opprefs'd  with  fore  Difeafes  lie : 

M  4.  1$  Their 
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*8  .Their  Soul  a  Prey  to  Pain  and  Fear, 

Abhors  to  eat  the  choiceft  Meat ; 

And  by  faint  Degrees  draw  near 

Death's  inhofpitable  Gate. 
19  Then  ftraight  to  God's  indulgent  Ear, 

Do  they  their  mournful  Cry  addrefs  ; 

"Who  gracioufly   vouchfafes  to  hear, 

And  frees  them  from  their  deep  Diftrefs .' 
co  He  all  their  fad  Diftempers  heals, 

His  Word  both  Health  and  Safety  gives  ; 
And  when  all  humrn  Succour  fails, 

From  near  D^ftruction  them  retrieves. 

21  O  then  that  all  the  Earth  with  me, 
Would  God  for  this  his  Goodnefs  praife, 
And  for  the  mighty  Works  which  he 
Throughout  the  wond'ring  World  difplays! 

22  With  Offerings  let  his  Altar  flame, 
Whilft  they  their  grateful  Thanks  exprefs, 
And  with  loud  Joy  his  holy  Name 

For  all  his  Acts  of  Wonder  blefs  ! 
P  A  R  7    IV. 
23,  24  They  that  in  Ships  with  Courage  bold 
O'er  fwelling  Wave*  their  Trade  purfue, 
Do  God's  amazing  Works  behold, 
And  in  the  Deep  his  Wonders  view. 

25  No  fooner  his  Command  is  pad, 
But  forth  a  dreadful  Tempeft  flics, 
Which  fweeps  the  Sea  with  rapid  Hafte, 
And  makes  the  ftormy  Billows  rife  : 

26  Sometimes  the  Ships  tofs'd  up  to  Heav'n, 
On  Tops  of  mounting  Waves  appear  ; 
Then  down  the  fteep  Abyfs  are  driv'n, 
Whilft  ev'ry  Soul  diffolves  with  Fear. 

?7  They  reel  and  ftagger  to  and  fro, 

Like  Men  with  Fumes  of  Wine  opprelVd 
Nor  do  the  fkilfu!  Seamen  know, 
Which  Way  to  fleer,  what  Courfe  is  bed. 

28  Then  ftraight  to  God^s  indulgent  Ear 

They  do  their  mournful  Cry  addrefs ;     Wrho 
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"Who  gracioufly  vouchfafes  to  hear, 
And  frees  them  from  their  deep  Diftrefs. 
29,  30     He  does  the  raging  Storm  appeafe, 
And  makes  the  Billows  calm  and  ftill  ; 
With  Joy  they  fee  their  Fury  ceafe  ; 
And  their  intended  Courfe  fulfill. 

31  O  then  that  all  the  Earth,  with  me, 
Would  God  for  this  his  Goodnefs  praife! 
And  for  the  mighty  Works  which  he 
Throughout  the  wond'ring  World  difplays,' 

32  Let  them,  where  all  the  Tribes  refort, 
Advance  to  Heav'n  his  Glorious  Name, 
And  in  the  Elders  fov'reign  Court, 
With  one  Confent  his  Praife  proclaim  ! 

PART    V. 
33,  34.  A  fruitful  Land,  whereStreams  abound, 
Go  's  juft  Revenge,  if  People  fin, 
Will  turn  to  dry  and  barren  Ground, 
To  punim  thofe  that  dwell  therein. 

$5,  36  The  parent  and  defart  Heath  he  makes 
To  flow  with  Streams  and  fpringing  Wells  ; 
Which  for  his  Lot  the  Hungry  takes, 
And  in  ftrong  Cities  fafely  dwells. 

37,  38  He  fowes  the  Field,  the  Vineyard  plants, 
Which  gratefully  his  Toil  repay  ; 
Nor  can,  whilft  God  his  Bleffing  grants, 
His  fruitful  Seed  or  Stock  decay. 

36  But  when  his  Sins  Heav'n's  Wrath  provoke, 
His  Health  and  Subftance  fade  away. 
He  feels  the  OpprefTor's  galling  Yoke, 
And  is  of  Grief  the  wretched  Prey. 

40  The  Prince  who  flights  what  God  commands, 
Expos'd  to  Scorn,  muft  quit  his  Throne; 
And  over  wide  and  defart  Lands, 

Where  no  Path  offers,  ftray  alone. 

41  Whilft  God,  from  all  afflicting  Cares, 
Sets  up  the  humble  Man  on  high  ; 

And  makes  in  Time  his  num'rous  Heirs 
With  his  increafing  Flock  to  vie.  42 
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42,  43   Then  Sinners  fhall  have  nought  to  fay, 
The  Juft  a  decent  Juv  frail  mow  •, 
The  Wife  thefe  ftrange  Events  fhall  weigh, 
And  thence  God's  Goodnefs  fully  know. 
PSALM     CVIII. 
i   /"\  God,  my  Heart  is  fully  bent, 
V_-/      to  magnify  thy  Name  ; 
My  Tongue  with  chearful  Songs  of  Praife, 
mail  celebrate  thy  Fame. 
1  Awake  my  Lute,  nor  thou,  my  Harp, 
thy  warbling  Notes  delay  -, 
Whilft  I  with  early  Hymns  of  Joy, 
prevent  the  dawning  Day. 

3  To  all  the  lift'ning  Tribes,  O  Lord, 

thy  Wonders  1  will  tell, 
And  to  t.hofe  Nations  fing  thy  Praife 
that  round  about  us  dwell : 

4  Becaufe  thy  Mercy's  bouncilefs  Height 

the  higheft  Heav'n  tranfeends  ; 
And  far  beyond  the  afpiring  Clouds, 
thy  faithful  Truth  extends. 

5  Be  thou,  O  God,  exalted  high 

above  the  ftarry  Frame  ; 
And  let  the  World  with  one  Confent, 
coniefs  thy  Glorious  Name. 

6  That  all  thy  chofen  People  Thee 
*      their  Saviour  may  declare  •, 

Let  thy  Right  Hand  protect  me  flill, 
and  anfwer  thou  my  Pray'r. 

7  Since  God  himfelf  hath  (aid  the  Word, 

whofe  Promife  cannot  fail  ; 
With  Joy  I  Sichem  fhall  divide, 
and    meafure  Succoth's  Vale  •, 

8  Gilead  is  mine,  Manajfefy  too, 

and  Ephraim  owns  my  Caufe  ; 
Their  Strength  my  Regal  Pow'r  fupports, % 
and  Judab  gives   me  Laws  ; 
3  Moab  I'll  make  my  fervile  Drudge, 

on  vanquihYd  Edom  tread  :  v  And 
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Arftl  thro'  the  proud  Pbiiifiine  Lands, 
my  conquering  Banners  fpread. 

10  By  whofe  Support  and  Aid  mall  I, 

their  well-fenc'd  City  gain  ; 
Who  will  my  Troops  fecurely  lead 
thro'  Edom's  guarded  Plain  ? 

1 1  Lord,  wilt  not  thou  ajQfift  our  Arms, 

which  late  thou  did'ft  for  fake  I 
And  wik  not  thou,  of  thefe  our  Hods, 
once  more  the  Guidance  take. 

12  O  !  to  thy  Servant  in  Diftrcfs, 

thy  fpeedy  Succour  fend  ; 
For  vain  it  is  on  human  Aid 
for  Safety  to  depend. 

13  Then  valiant  Acts  fhall  we  perform, 

if  thou  thy  Pow'r  difclofe; 
For  God   it  is,  and  God  alone, 
that  treads  down  all  our  Foes. 
PSALM     CIX. 

1  f*\  God,  whofe  former  Mercies  make 
\^Jf     my  conftant  Praife  thy  Due, 
Hold  not  thy  Peace,  but  my  fad  State 

with  wonted  Favour  view. 

2  For  finful  Men,  with  lying  Lips, 

deceitful  Speeches  frame, 
And  with   their  ftudied  Slanders  feek 
to  wound  my  fpotlefs  Fame. 

3  Their  reftlefs  Hatred  prompts  them  flill 

malicious  Lyes  to    fpread  ; 
And  ail  againft  my  Life  combine, 
by  caufelefs   Fury  led. 

4  Thofe  whom  with  tend'reft  Love  I  us'd, 

my  chief  Oppofers  are  ; 
Whilft  I,  of  other  Friends  bereft, 
refort  to  Thee  by  PrayV. 

5  Since  Mifchief  for  the  Good  I  did, 

their  ftrange  Reward  does  prove  ; 
And  Hatred's  the  Return  they   make 
for  undififcmbrd  Love. 

6  Their 
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6  Their  guilty  Leader  (hall   be  made 

to  fome  ill  Man  a  Slave  ; 
And  when  he's  try'd,  his  mortal  Foe 
for  his  Accufer  have. 

7  His  Grief,  when  Sentence  is  pronounc'd, 

fhall  meet  a  dreadful  Fate, 
Whilft  his  rejected  Pray'r  but  ferves 

his  Crimes  to  aggravate. 
3  He  fnatch'd  by  fome  untimely  Fate, 
fhan't  live  out  hall  his  Days  ; 
Another  by  Divine  Decree, 
fhall  on  his  Office  feize. 
9,  io  His  Seed  fhall  Orphans  be,  his  Wife 
a  Widow  plung'd  in  Grief  j 
His  vagrant  Children  beg  their  Bread, 
where  none  can  give  Relief. 
ii  His  ill  got  Riches  fhall  be  made 
to  Ufurers  a  Prey  ; 
The  Fruit  of  all  his  Toil  mall  be 
by  Strangers  borne  away. 
X2  None  fhall  be  found  that  to  his  Wants 
their  Mercy  will  extend, 
Or  to  his  helplefs  Orphan  Seed 
the  leaft  Afiiftance    lend. 

13  A  fwift  Deftruclion  foon  fhall  feize 

on  his  unhappy  Race  ; 
And  the  next  Age  his  hated  Name 
fhall  utterly  deface. 

14  The  Vengeance  of  his  Father's  Sins 

upon  his  Head  fhall  fill  ; 
God  on  his  Mother's  Crimes  fhall  think, 
and  punifh  him  for  all. 

15  All  thefe  in  horrid  Order  rank'd, 

Before  the  Lord  fhall  ftand  •, 

'Till  his  fierce  Anger  quire  cut  off' 

their  MemVy  from  the  Land. 

part:  ir. 

16  Becaufe  he  never  Mercy  fhew'd 

but  flill   the  Poor  oppreft'd  ;  And 
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And  fought  to  flay  the  helplefs  Man, 
with  heavy  Woes  diftrefs'd. 

17  Therefore  the  Curfe  he  lov'd  to  vent, 

(hall  his  own  Portion  prove  ; 
And  BlefTing,  which  he  (till  abhorr'd,  j 

mall  far  from  him  remove. 

1 8  Since  he  in  Curfing  took  fuch  Pride, 

like  Water  it  fhall  fpread 
Thro'  all  his  Veins,  and  (tick  like  Oyl  -> 

with  which  his  Bones  are  fed. 

19  This,  like  a  poyfon'd  Robe  fhall  ftill 

his  conftant  Covering  be, 
Or  an  envenom'd  Blot ,  from  which 
he  never  fhall  be  free. 

20  Thus  fhall  the  Lord  reward  all  thofe 

that  ill  to  me  defign  ; 
That  with  malicious  falfe  Reports 

againft  my  Life  combine. 
2i  Bat  for  thy  Glorious  Name,  O  God, 

do  thou  deliver  me  •, 
And  for  thy  glorious  Mercy's  Sake, 

prefer ve  and  fet  me  free. 

22  For  I,  to  utmoft  Straits  reduc'd, 

am  void  of  all  Relief: 
My  Heart  is  wounded  with  D'ftrefs, 
and  quite  pierc'd  thro'  wich  Grief. 

23  I,  like  an  Ev'ning  Shade  decline, 

which  vanifhes  apace  ; 
Like  Locuft,  up  and  down  Pm  tors'd, 
and  have  no  certain  Place. 
24,  25  My  Knees  with  Fading  are  grown  weak, 
my  Body  lank  and  lean  ; 
All  that  behold  me  make  their  Heads, 
and  treat  me  with  Difdain. 
26,  27  But  for  thy  Mercy's  fake,  O  Lord, 
do  thou  my  Foes  withftand  -, 
That  all  may  fee  'tis  thine  own  AcT, 
the  Work  of  thy  Right- Hand. 

2  3  Then 
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28  Then  let  them  curie,  fo  thou  but  blefs  ; 

let  Shame  the  Portion  be. 
Of  all  that  m}  D^ftruclion  feek, 
while  I  rejoyce  in  Thee. 

29  My  Foe  mail  with  Difgrace  be  cloath'd, 

and,   fpire  of  all  his  Pride, 
His1  own  Confufion,  like  a  Cloak,  " 
the  guilty  Wretch  fhall  hide. 

30  But  I  to  God  in  grateful  Thanks, 

my  chearful  Voice  will  raife  ; 
And  where  the  great  -AfTembly  meets, 
fet  forth  his  noble  Praife. 

31  For  him  the  Poor  fhall  always  find 

their  fure  and  conftant  Friend  •, 
And  he  fhall  from  unrighteous  Dooms 
their  guiltlefs  Souls  defend. 

PSALM    CX. 
x  rpHE  Lord  unto  my  Lord  thus  fpake, 
1        "  "Till  I  thy  Foes  thy  Footftoolmakc, 
«'  Sit  thou  in  State,  at  my  Right-hand  j 

2  "  Supreme  in  Sion  thou  fhalt  be, 
M  And  all  thy  proud  Oppofers  fee 

"  Subjected  to  thy  juft  Command. 

3  "  Thee,  in  thy  PowVs  triumphant  Day, 
"  The  willing  Nations  fhall  obey, 

*c  And  when  thy  rifing  Beams  they  view, 
"  Shall  all  (redeem'd  from  Error's  Night) 
M  Appear  as  numberlefs  and  bright 

"  As  Cryfta]  Drops  of  Morning  Dew. 

4  The  Lord  hath  fworn,  not  fworn  in  vain, 
That,  like  Melcbizedecb's,  thy  Reign 

And  Prieithood  fhall  no  Period  know  : 

5  No  proud  Competitor  to  fit 

At  thy  Right-hand  will  he  permit  •, 

But  in  his  Wrath  crown'd  Heads  o'erthrow, 

6  The  fentene'd  Heathen  he  fhall  flay, 
And  fill  with  Carcaffes  his  Way, 

'Til!  ne  h.:U.  '    4v'k  Earth's  Tyrants  dead, 

7  But 
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7  But  in  the  High  way  Brooks  (hall  firft, 
Like  a  poor  Pilgrim,  (lack  his  Thirfr, 
And  then  in  Triumph  raife  his  Head. 

psalm   cxr. 

j   T~J  Raife  ye  the  Lord,  our  God  to  praife 
My  Soul  her  utmoft  Power  raife, 
"With  private  Friends,  and  in  the  Throng 
Of  Saints,  his  Praife  fhall  be  my  Song. 

2  His  Works,  for  Greatnefs  tho'  renown'd, 
His  wond'rous  Works  with  Eafe  are  found 
By  thofe  v/ho  feek  for  them  aright, 

And  in  the  pious  Search  delight. 

3  His  Works  are  all  of  matchlefs  Fame, 
And  univerfal  Glory  claim  *, 

His  Truth  confirm'd  thro'  Ages  pail 
Shall  to  eternal  Ages  laft. 

4  By  Precepts  he  has  us  enjoin'd, 

To  keep  his  wond'rous  Works  in  mind  ; 

And  to  Pofterity  record, 

That  good  and  gracious  is  our  Lord. 

5  His  Bounty,  like  a  flowing  Tide, 
Has  all  his  Servants  Wants  mpply'd  ; 
And  he  will  ever  keep  in  mind, 

His  Cov'nant  with  our  Father  fign'd. 

6  At  once  aftonilh'd  and  o'erjoy'd, 

They  law  his  matchlefs  Pow'r  employ'd  5 
Whereby  the  Heathen  were  fupprefs'd, 
And  we  their  Heritage  poffcfs'd. 

7  Juft  are  the  Dealings  of  his  Hands 
Immutable  are  his  Commands  ; 

8  By  Truth  and  Equity  fuftain'd 
And  for  eternal  Rules  ordahi'd. 

9  He  fet  his  Saints  from  Bondage  free, 
And  theneftablifh'd  his  Decree, 
For  ever  to  remain  the  fame  ; 
Holy  and  rev'rend  is  his  Name. 

10  Who  Wifdom's  facred  Prize  would  wm4 
Muft  with  the  Fear  of  God  begin  ; 

Irfjsnortal 
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Immortal  Praife,  and  Heav'nly  Skill 
Have  they  who  know,  and  do  his  Will* 
PSALM    CXII. 
HALLELUJ  AH. 

1  fTpHAT  Man  is  bleft  who  ftands  in  Awe 

f        Oi  God,  and  loves  his  facred  Law. 

2  His  Seed  on  Earth  fhall  be  renown  d, 
And  with  fuccefllve  Honours  crown'd, 

3  His  Houfe,  the  Seat  of  Wealth,  fhall  be 
An  inexiiaufted  Treafury  ; 

His  J  aft  ice  free  from  all  Decay, 
Shall  BlefTings  to  his  Heirs  convey. 

4  The  Soul  that's  fill'd  with  Virtue's  Light, 
Shines  brighten:  in  Affliction's  Night : 
To  pity  the  Diftrefs'd  inclin'd, 

As  well  as  juft  to  all  Mankind. 

5  His  lib'ral  Favours  he  extends, 
To  fome  he  gives,  to  others  lends  : 
Yet  what  his  Charity  impairs, 

He  faves  by  Prudence  in  Affairs. 

6  Befet  with  threatning  Dangers  round, 
Unmov'd  fhall  he  maintain  his  Ground. 
The  fweet  Rememb'rance  of  the  Juft, 
Shall  flouriih  when  he  fleeps  in  Duft. 

7  111  Tidings  never  can  furprize 

His  Heart,  that  ftill  on  God  relies: 

8  On  Safety's  Rock  he  fits  and  fees 
The  Shipwrack  of  his  Enemies. 

9  His  Hands,  while  they  his  Alms  beftow'd, 
His  Glory's  future  Harveft  fow'd, 

Whence  he  fhall  reap  Wealth,  Fame,  Renown, 
A  temp'ral  and  eternal  Crown* 
io  The  Wicked  fhall  his  Triumph  fee, 
And  gnafh  their  Teeth  in  Agony  ; 
While  their  unrighteous  Hopes  decay, 
And  vanifh  with  themfelvefs  awav. 
PSALM     CXIIL 
\7  E  Saints  and  Servants  of  the  Lord 
JL  The  Triumphs  of  his  Name  record^  2 1  lib 
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2  His  facred  Name  for  ever  blefs. 

3  Where'er  the  circling  Sun  difplavs 
His  rifing  Beams,  or  ferting  Rays 

Due  Praife  to  his  gi    u  Name  addrefs. 

4  God  thro*  the  World  exrends  his  Sway  \ 
The  Regions  of  eternal  Day, 

But  Shadows  of  his  Glory  are. 

5  To  him  whofe  Majefty  excells, 

Who  made  the  Earth  in  which  he  dwells, 
Let  no  created  Pow'r  compare. 

6  Tho'  'tis  beneath  his  State  to  view 
In  higheit  Heav'n  what  Angels  do, 

Yet  he  to  Earth  vouchfafe's  his  Care. 
He  takes  the  Needy  from  his  Cell, 
Advancing  him  in  Courts  to  dwell, 

Companion  to  the  greatefl  there. 

7  When  Childlefs  Families defpair, 
He  fends  the  Blefiing  of  an  Heir, 

Torefcue  their  expiring  Name  ; 
Make  her,  that  bnrren  was,  to  bear, 
And  joyfully  her  Fruits  to  rear  : 
O  then  extol  his  matchlefs  Fame  ! 
PSALM    CXIV. 
i  TTfTHen  7/rV/by  the  Almighty  led, 

V  V      (Enrich'dwiuh  their  Oppreffor's  Spoil) 
From  Egypt  march'd  ;  and  Jacob's  Seed 
From  Bondage  in  a  foreign  Soil. 
2  Jehovah  for  his  Refidence, 

Chofe  out  imperial  Judab's  Tent, 
His  ManGon  Royal,  and  from  thence 
Thro'  Ifr'el's  Camp  his  Orders  fent, 
2  The  diftant  Sea  with  Terror  faw, 

And  from  th' Almighty's  Prefence  fled  ; 
Old  Jordan's  Streams,  furpriz'd  with  Awe, 
Retreated  to  their  Fountain's  Head. 
4  The  taller  Mountains  skipp'd,  like  Rams 
When  Danger  near  the  Fold  they  hear  ; 
The  Hills  skipp'd  after  them  like  Lambs 
Affrighted  bv  their  Leader's  Fear. 

N  c  O 
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5  O  Sea,  what  made  your  Tide  withdraw^ 
And  naked  leave  your  oozy  Bed  ? 
"Why  Jordan,  againft  Nature's  Law, 
Recoild'ft  thou  to  thy  Fountain's  Head? 

6  Why  Mountains  did  ye  fkip  like  Rams, 
When  Danger  does  approach  the  Fold  ? 
"Why  after  ye  the  Hills,  like  Lambs, 
"When  they  their  Leader's  Flight  behold  ? 

7  Earth  tremble  on  ;  as  well  may 'ft  thou  fear 
Thy  Lord  and  Matter's  Face  to  fee  ; 
When  Jacobs  aweful  God  draws  near, 
'Tis  time  for  Earth  and  Seas  to  flee  ; 

8  To  flee  from  God,  who  Nature's  Law] 
Confirms  and  cancels  at  his  Will ; 
Who  Springs  from  flinty  Rocks  can  draw, 
And  thirity  Vales  with  Water  fill. 

PSALM    CXV. 

1  TT  ORD,  not  to  us,  we  claim  no  fhare, 

1    j     but  to  thy  facred  Name 
Give  Glory  for  thy  Mercy's  Sake, 
and  Truth's  eternal  Fame. 

2  Why  mould  the  Heathen  cry,  Where's  now 

the  God  whom  we  adore  ? 

3  Convince  'em  that  in  Heav'n  thou  art, 

and  uncontroul'd  thy  Pow'r. 

4  Their  gods  but  Gold  and  Silver  are, 

the  Woks  of  mortal  Hands  ; 

5  With  Ipeechlefs  Moutn,  and  fightlefs  Eyesj 

the  molten  Idol  ftands. 

6  The  Pageant  has  both  Ears  and  Nofe, 

but  neiiher  hears  nor  fmells  ; 

7  Its  HanJs  and  Feet  nor  feel  nor  move, 

no  Life  within  it  dwells. 

8  Such  fenfelefsScocks  they  are  that  we 

can  nothing  like  'em  find  ; 
j    But  thoie  who  on  their  Help  rely, 


and  them  for  gods  defign'd. 


O  lfr*el  make  the  Lord  your  Truft, 

who  is  your  Help  and  Shield  ;         10  Priefts, 
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10  Priefts,  Levitcs,  trull  in  him  alone, 

who  only  Help  can  yield. 

1 1  Let  all  who  truly  fear  the  Lord, 

on  him,  they  fear  rely  ; 
Who  them  in  Danger  can  defend, 
and  all  their  Wants  fupply. 
12,  13   Of  us  he  ofc  has  mindful  been, 
and  Ifr'efs  Houfe  will  blefs  ; 
Priefts,  Levites,  Profelytes,  ev'n  All 
who  his  great  Name  confefs. 

14  On  you,  and  on  your  Heirs,  he  will 

Increafe  of  Bleflings  bring  ; 

15  Thricehappy  you,  who  Fav'rites  are 

of  tl.is  Almighty  King. 

16  Heav'n's  higheft  Orb  of  Glory,  he 

his  Empire's  Seatdcfign'd, 
And  gave  this  lower  Globe  of  Earth 
a  Portion  to  Mankind. 

17  They  who  in  Deatn  and  Silence  fleep, 

to  him  no  Praife  afford  : 

18  But  we  will  blefs  for  evermore 

our  ever  living  Lord. 

P  S  A  L  M    CXVI. 

1  "^y^YSoul,     ithgrareful  Thoughts  of  Love 
LVl      intirely  ispbffeft, 

Becaufe  the  Lord  vouchfaf'd  to  hear 
the  Voice  of  my  Requeit. 

2  Since  he  las  now  his  Ear  inclin'd, 

I  never  will  defpair  ♦, 
But  it  ill  in  ail  the  Straits  of  Life 
to  him  addrefs  mv  Pray'r. 

3  With  deadly  Sorrows  compafs'd  round, 

with  Pain-  of  Hell  opprels'd, 
When  Troubles  feiz'd  my  aking  Heart, 
and  Anguifh  rack'dmy  Bieait  •, 

4  On  God's  Almighty  Name  I  call'd, 

and  -.hus  to  him  I  pray'd  -, 
"  Lord,  I  befeech  thee,  lave  my  Soul 
"  with  Sorrows  qjite  diimay'd  j  ** 

N  2  5,  6  Kow 
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5,  6  How  juft  and  merciful  is  God, 
how  gracious  is  the  Lord  ! 
Who  faves  the  Harmlefs,  and  to  me 
docs  timely  Help  afford. 

7  Then  free  from  penfrve  Cares,  my  Soul, 

refume  thy  wonted  Reft  ; 
For  God  has  wond'roufly  to  thee 
his  boundlefs  Love  exprels'd. 

8  When  Death  alarm'd  me,  he  remov'd 

my  Danger  and  my  Fears  ; 
My  Feet  from  failing  he  fecur'd, 
and  dry'd  my  Eyes  from  Tears. 

9  Therefore  my  Life's  remaining  Years, 

which  God  tome  fhall  lend, 
Will  I  in  Prailes  to  his  Name, 
and  in  his  Service  fpend. 
io,   ii   In  God  I  trufted,  and  of  him 
in  greateft  Straits  did  boaft  •, 
For  in  my  Flight  all  Hopes  cf  Aid 
from  faithlefs  Men  were  loft  : 
12,   13  Then  what  Return  to  him  fhall  I 
for  all  his  Goodnefs  make  ; 
I'll  praife  his  Name,  aud  with  glad  Zeal 
the  Cup  of  Blefilng  take. 
14,  15  I'll  pay  my  Vows  amongft  his  Saints, 
whofe  Blood  (howe'er  defpis'd 
By  wicked  Men)  in  God's  Account 
is  always  highly  priz'd  . 
26  By  various  Ties,  O  Lord,  muft  I 
to  thy  Dominion  bow_, 
Thy  humble  Handmaid's  Son  before, 
thy  ranfom'd  Captive  now ! 
17,   18  To  thee  I'll  Orr'rings  bring  of  Pjai  % , 
and  whilft  I  blefs  thy  Name, 
The  julr  Performance  of  my  Vows 
to  all  thy  Saints  proclaim. 
i<)  They  in  Jerufalem  (hall  meet, 
and  in  thy  Houle  ftiall  join, 

To 
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To  bids  thy  Name  with  one  Confent  j 
and  mix  their  Songs  with  mine. 
PSALM  CXVII. 

1  T7C TIth  chearful  Notes  let  all  the  Earth 

V  V      to  Heav'n  their  Voices  raife  i 
Let  all  infpir'd  with  godly  Mirth, 
fing  folemn  Hymns  of  Praife. 

2  God's  tender  Mercy  knows  no  Bound, 

his  Truth  (hall  ne'er  decay  ; 
Then  let  the  willing  Nations  round, 
their  grateful  Tribute  pay. 

PSALM    CXVIII. 
i,  2    S~\   Praife  the  Lord,  for  he  is  good, 
\J     his  Mercies  ne'er  decay  •, 
That  his  kind  Favours  ever  lafts, 
let  thankful  Ifr'ei  fay. 
^3,  4  Their  Senfe  of  his  eternal  Love 
let  Aaron's  Houfe  exprefs; 
And  that  it  never  fails,  let  all 
that  fear  the  Lord  confefs. 

5  To  God  I  made  my  humble  Moan, 

with  Troubles  quite  oppreft  ; 
And  he  releas'd  me  from  my  Straits, 
and  granted  my  Requeft. 

6  Since  therefore  God  does  on  my  Side, 

fo  gracioufly  appear  •, 
Why  mould  the  vain  Attempts  of  Men 
poflefs  my  Soul  with  Fear  ? 

7  Since  God,  with  thofe  that  aid  my  Caufe, 

vouchfafes  my  Part  to  take  ; 
To  all  my  Foes,  I  need  not  doubt, 
a  juft  Return  to  make. 
8,  9  For  better  'tis  to  truft  in  God, 
and  have  the  Lord  our  Friend, 
Than  on  the  greateft  human  Pow'r 
for  Safety  to  depend. 
10,  ii  Tho'many  Nations  clofely  leagu'd, 
did  oft.  befec  me  round  ; 

N  3  Yet 
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Yet,  by  his  boundlefs  Pow'r  fuftain'd, 
I  did  their  Strength  confound. 

12  They  fwarrti'd  like  Bees,   and  yet  their  Rage 

was  but  a  Ihort  jiv'd  Blaze : 
For  whiifi  on  God  I  dill  rtly'd, 
I  vanquifh'd  them  with  Eafe. 

13  Wpen  all  united  prefe'd  me  hard, 

in   Hopes  to  make  me  fall, 
The  Lord  vouchfaf'd  10  take  my  Part, 
and  fav'd  me  from  them  all, 

14  7  he  Honour  of  my  ftrange  Efcape 

to  him  alone  belongs  •, 
He  is  nv  Saviour  and  my  Strength, 
he  onlv  claims  my  Songs. 

15  joy  fills  the  Dwellings  of  the  Tuft, 

whom  God  has  fav'd  from  Harm  ; 
For  wond  rous  Things  are  brought  to  pais 
by  his  Almighty  Arm. 

16  He,   by  his  own  refiftlefs  Pow'r, 

has  endtefs  Flonour  won  ; 
The  favkfg  Strength  of  his  Right  Hand 
amazing  Works  has  done. 

17  God  will  not  fuffer  me  to  tall, 

but  Hill  prolongs  my  Diys  ; 
That  by  declaring  all  hi.   Works, 
I  may  advance  his  Praife, 

18  When  God  had  forely  me  chaftiz'd 

'lili  quite  of  Hopes  bereav'd, 
His  Mercy  from  the  Gates  of  Death 
my  fainting  Life  repriev'd. 

19  Then  open  wide  the  Temple  Gates, 

to  which  the  Juft  repair; 
That  I  may  enter  in,   and  praife 
my  great  Deliv'rec  there. 
20,  21   Within  thole  Gates  of  God's  Abode, 
to  which  the  Righteous  prefs. 
Since  thou  haft  heard,  and  fet  me  fafe, 
thy  holy  Name  ITi  blefs. 

22,    23    T.     ' 
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22,  23  That  which  the  Builders  once  refus'd, 
is  now  the  Corner-Stone  ; 
This  is  the  wond'rous  Work  of  God, 
the  Work  of  God  alone. 
24,  25  This  Day  is  God's  ;  let  all  the  Land 
exalt  their  chearful  Voice  : 
Lord,  we  befeech  thee,  fave  us  now, 
and  make  us  ftill  rejoyce. 

26  Him  that  approaches  in  God's  Name, 

let  all  the  Affcmbly  blefs ; 
"  We  that  belong  to  God's  own  Houfe,- 
"  have  wihYd  you  good  Succefs." 

27  God  is  the  Lord,  thro'  whom  we  all 

both  Light  and  Comfort  find  ; 
Fail  to  the  Altar's  Horns,  with  Cords, 
the  chofen  Victim  bind. 

28  Thou  art  my  Lord,  O  God,  and  ftill 

I'll  praife  thy  holy  Name  ; 
Becaufe  thou  only  art  my  God, 
I'll  celebrate  thy  Fame. 

29  O  then  with  me  give  Thanks  to  God, 

who  ftill  does  gracious  prove  ; 
And  let  the  Tribute  of  our  Praife 
be  endlefs  as  his  Love. 

PSALM     CXIX. 
A  L  E  P  H. 

1  TJ  O  W  bleft  are  they  who  always  keep 
JTJ       the  pure  and  perfect  Way  ! 

Who  never  from  the  facred  Paths 
of  God's  Commandments  ftray  ! 

2  How  bleft  !  who  to  his  righteous  Laws 

have  ftill  obedient  been  ! 
And  have  with  fervent  humble  Zeal 
his  Favour  fought  to  win  ! 

3  Such  Men  their  ucmoft  Caution  ufe 

to  fhun  each  wicked  Deed  ; 

But  in  the  Path  which  he  directs, 

with  cqnftant  Care  proceed. 

N  4  4  Thoa 
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4  Thou  ftridtly  haft  injoin'd  us,  Lord, 

to  learn  thyfacred  Will, 
And  all  our  Diligence  employ 
Thy  Statutes  to  fulfil. 

5  O  then  that  rhy  mod  holy  Will, 

might  o'er  my  Wavs  prefide  ! 
And  I  the  Courfe  of  all  my  Liie 
by  thy  Direction  guide  ! 

6  Then  with  AfTurance  fhould  I  walk, 

from  all  Confufion  free  ; 
Convinc'd  with  Joy,  that  all  my  Ways 
with  thy  Commands  agree, 

7  My  uprighr  Heart  mall  my  glad  Mouth 

with  chearful  Praifes  fill ; 
When  by  thy  righteous  Judgments  taught, 
I  fhall  have  learnt  thy  Will. 

8  So  to  thy  facred  Law  fhall  I 

all  due  Obfervance  pay  ; 
O  then  forfake  me  not,  my  God, 
nor  caft  me  quite  away. 
BETH. 
9  How  fhall  the  Young  prcferve  their  Way, 
from  all  Pollutions  free  ? 
By  making  ftill  tneir  Courfe  of  Life 
with  thy  Commands  agree. 
io  With  hearty  Zeal  for  Thee  I  feek, 
to  Thee    or  Succour  pray  ; 
O  fuffer  no;  my  ca re lefs  Steps 
from  thy  right  Paths  to  i>ray. 
i  i  Safe  in  my  Heart,  and  clofely  hid, 
thy  "Word,  my  Treafure,  lies  ; 
To  fuccour  me  with  timely  Aid, 
when  finful  Thoughts  arife. 

12  Seccur'd  by  that,  my  grateiu.l  Soul 

fhall  ever  blefs  thy  Name  : 
O  teach  me  then  by  thy  juft  Laws 
my  future  Life  to  frame. 

1 3  My  Lips  unlock'd  by  pious  Zeal, 

to  others  have  declar*d,  How 
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How  well  the  Judgments  of  thy  Mouth 
deferve  our  beft  Regard. 

14  Whilft  in  the  Way  of  thy  Commands 

more  folid  Joy  I  found, 
Then  had  I  been  wich  vaft  Increafe 
of  envy'd  Riches  crown'd. 

15  Therefore  thy  juft  and  upright  Laws, 

mall  always  fill  my  Mind  ; 
And  thofe  found  Rules^  which  thou  prefcrib'ft, 
all  their  Refpect  fhall  find. 

16  To  keep  thy  Statures  undefac'd 

fliall  be  my  conftant  Joy ; 
The  ftric"t  Remembrance  of  thy  Word 
fhall  all  my  Thoughts  empioy. 
G  I  M  E  L.   ' 
13  Be  gracious  to  thy  Servant,  Lord, 
Do  thou  my  Life  defend  : 
That  I,  according  to  thy  Word 
my  future  Time  may  fpend. 

18  Enlighten  both  my  Eyes  and  Mind, 

that  fo  I  may  difcern 
The  wond'rous  Things  which  they  behold 
who  thy  juft  Precepts  learn. 

19  Tho'  like  a  Stranger  in  the  Land, 

from  Place  to  Place  I  ftray, 
Thy  righteous  Judgments  from  rny  Sight 
remove  not  thou  away. 

20  My  fainting  Soul  is  almoft  pin'd, 

wich  fainting  Longings  fpent ; 
Whilft  always  on  the  eager  Search 
of  thy  juft  Will,  intent. 

2 1  Thy  (harp  Rebuke  fnall  crufh  the  Proud, 

whom  ftill  a  Cjrfe  purfues  ; 
Since  they  to  walk  in  thy  right  Ways 

prefumptuoully  refufe. 
ii  But  far  from  me,  do  thou,  O  Lord, 

Contempt  and  Shame  remove  \ 
For  I  thy  facred  Laws  affecT: 

with  und:fiembled  Love.  23  Tho* 
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23  Tho'  Princes  oft,  in  Council  met, 

againft  thy  Servant  fpake  ; 
Yet  I  thy  Statutes  to  obferve, 
my  conftant  Bus'nefs  make. 

24  For  thy  Commands  have  always  been 

my  Comfort  and  Delight; 
By  them  I  learn  with  prudent  Care, 
to  guide  my  Steps  aright. 
DALETH. 

25  My  Soul,  opprefs'd  with  deadly  Care, 

clofe  to  the  Earth  does  cleave  ; 
Revive  me,  Lord,  and  let  me  now 

thy  prom is'd  -<  id  receive. 
16  To  thee  I  ftill  declared  my  Ways, 

who  did'ft  incline  thine  Ear  ; 
O  teach  me  then  my  future  Life 

by  thy  juft  Laws  to  fteer. 

27  If  thou  wilt  make  me  know  thy  Laws, 

and  by  thy  Guidance  walk, 
The  wond'rous  Works  which  thou  haft  done 
mail  be  my  conftant  Talk, 

28  But  fee,  my  Soul  within  me  finks, 

prefs'd  down  with  weighty  Care ; 
Do  thou,  according  to  thy  Word, 

my  wafted  Strength  repair. 
■29  Far,  far  from  me  be  all  falfe  Ways, 

and  lying  Arts  remov'd  ! 
But  kindly  grant  I  it-ill  may  keep 

the  Path  by  thee  approved. 

30  Thy  faithful  Ways,  thou  God  of  Truth, 

my  happy  Choice  I  made : 
Thy  Judgments,  as  my  Rule  of  Life, 
before  me  always  laid. 

31  My  Care  has  been  to  make  my  L  ife, 

with  thy  Commands  agree  ; 
O  then  preferve  thy  Servant,  Lord, 
from  Shame  and  Ruin  free. 

32  So  in  the  Waj  of  thy  Commands 

(hali  I  with  Pkafure  run,  And 
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And  with  a  Heart,  enlarg'd  with  Joy, 
fuccefsfully  go  on. 

H  E. 

33  Inftruct  me  in  thy  Statutes,  Lord, 

thy  righteous  Paths  difplay  ; 
And  I  from  them,  through  all  my  Life, 
will  never  go  aftray. 

34  If  thou  true  Wifdom  from  Above 

wilt  gracioufly  impart, 
To  keep  thy  perfrct  Laws  I  will 
devote  my  zealous  Heart ; 

35  Direct  me  in  the  facred  Ways 

to  which  thy  Precepts  lead  ; 
Becaufe  my  chief  Delight  has  been 
thy  righteous  Paths  to  tread. 

36  Do  thou  to  thy  moft  juft  Commands 

incline  my  willing  Heart ; 
Let  no  Defire  of  worldly  health, 
from  thee  my  Thoughts  divert. 

37  From  thofe  vain  Objects,  turn  my  Eyes 

which  this  falfe  World  difplays; 
But  give  me  lively  Pow'r  and  Strength 
to  keep  thy  righteous  Ways. 

38  Confirm  the  Promife  which  thou  mad'ft, 

and  give  thy  Servant  Aid, 
Who  to  tranfgrefs  thy  facred  Laws, 
is  awfully  afraid. 

39  The  foul  Difgrace  Ijuftly  fear, 

in  Mercy,  Lord,   remove  ; 
For  all  the  Judgments  thou  ordain'ft, 
are  full  of  Grace  and  Love. 

40  Thou  know'ft  how,  after  thy  Commands, 

my  longing  Soul  does  pant ; 
O  then  make  hafte  to  raife  me  up, 
and  promis'd  Succour  grant. 
VAU. 

41  Thy  conftant  Blefllng,  Lord,  bellow, 

to  chear  mv  drooping  Heart ; 

To 
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To  me,  according  to  thy  Wo.   , 

thy  faving  Health  imparf. 
So  mail  I,  when  my  id, 

this  ready  Anfwer  make  : 
*c  In  God,  I  truft,  who  never  will 

*«  bis  faithful  Promife  break." 
Then  let  not  quite  the  Word  of  Truth 

be  from  my  Mouth  remov'd  ; 
Since  ft  ill  my  Ground  of  tleadiaft  Hope 

thy  juil  Decree^  hive  prov'd. 

44  So  I,  to  keep  thy  righteous  Laws, 

will  all  my  Siu-jy  bend  ; 
From  Age  to  Age,  my  Time  to  come 
in  their  Obfervance  fpend. 

45  E'er  long  I  truft  towalk  at  large, 

from  all  Incumbrance  free ; 

Since  I  refolve  to  make  my  Life 

with  thy  Commands  agree. 

46  Thy  Laws  (hall  be  my  conftant  Talk  -y 

and  Princes  fhall  attend, 
Whilft  I  the  Juftice  of  thy  Ways 
wfch  Confidence  defend. 

47  My  longing  Heart  and  ravifh'd  Soul 

mail  both  o'er  flow  with  Joy  ; 
When  in  thy  lov'd  Commandments  I 
my  happy  Hours  employ  ; 
43  Then  will  I  to  thy  juft  Decrees 
lift  up  my  willing  Hands; 
My  Care  and  Bus'nefs  then  fhhall  be 
toftudy  thy  Commands. 
Z  A  I  N. 
49  According  to  thy  promis'd  Grace, 
thy  Favour,  Lord,  extend  ; 
Make  good  to  me  thy  Word,    on  which, 
thy  Servant's  Hopes  depend. 
a:o  That  only  Comfort  in  Diftrefs 
did  all  my  Giief  controul  ; 
Thy  Word,  when  Troubles  hemm'd  me  round, 
reviv'd  ifiy  fainting  Soul.  51  la- 
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51  Infulting  Foes  did  proudly  mock, 

and  all  my  Hopes  deride  ; 
Yet  from  thy  Law,  not  all  their  Scoffs 
could  make  me  turn  afide. 

52  Thy  Judgments  then,  of  ancient  Date, 

I  quickly  call'd  to  Miod  j 
'Till  ravifh'd  with  fuch  Thoughts,  my  Soul 
did  fpeedy  Comfort  find. 
$-$  Sometimes  I  ftand  amaz'd,  like  one 
wirh  deadly  Horror  flruck, 
To  think  how  all  my  finful  Foes 
have  thy  juft  Laws  forfook.- 
54  But  I  thy  Statutes  and  Decrees 
my  chearful  Anthems  made  ; 
Whilft  thro'  ftrange  Lands  and  Defarts  wiJd 
I  like  a  Pilgrim  ftray'd. 
§5  Thy  Name,  that  chear'd  my  Heart  by  Day, 
filPd  my  Thoughts  by  Night ; 
I  then  refolv'd  by  thy  juft  Laws, 
to  guide  my  Steps  aright. 

56  That  Peace  of  Mind  which  has  my  Soul 

in  deep  Diftrefsfuftain'd, 
By  ftricl:  Obedience  to  thy  Will, 
I  happily  obtain'd. 

C  H  E  T  H. 

57  O  Lord,  my  God,  my  Portion  tfyou 

and  fure  Poflefiion  art :        t 
Thy  Word  I  fteadfaftly  refolve 
to  treafure  in  my  Heart. 

58  With  all  the  Strength  of  warm  Defires, 

I  did  thy  Grace  implore  ; 
Difclofe  according  to  thy  Word, 
thy  Mercy's  boundlefs  Store. 

59  With  due  Reflection  and  ftricl:  Care 

on  all  my  Ways  I  thought  ,• 
And  fo,  reclaim'd  to  thy  juft  Paths, 
my  wand'ring  Steps  I  brought. 

60  I  loft  no  Time,  but  made  great  Hafte, 

refolv'd  without  Delay,  To 
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To  watch,  that  I  might  never  more 

from  thy  Commandments  ftray. 
61  Tho*  num'rous  Troops  of  finful  Men 

to  rob  m?  have  combin'd  ; 
Yet  I  thy  pure  and  righteous  Laws 

have  ever  kept  in  Mind. 
6z  In  dead  of  Night  I  will  arife, 

to  fing  thy  folemn  Praife  ; 
Convinc'd  how  much  I  always  ought 

to  love  thy  righteous  Ways. 

63  To  fuch  as  fear  thy  holy  Name, 

myfelf  I  clofely  join  ; 
To  all  who  their  obedient  Wills 
to  thy  Commands  refign. 

64  O'er  all  tKe  Earth  thy  Mercy,  Lord, 

abundantly  is  fheel  ; 
O  make  me  then  exactly  learn 
thy  facred  Paths  to  tread. 
TETH. 
6$  With  me,  thy  Servant,  thou  haft  dealt 
moft  gracioufly,  O  Lord, 
Repeated  Benefits  beftow'd, 
according  to  thy  Word. 

66  Teach  me  the  facred  Skill,  by  which 

right  Judgment  is  attain'd, 
Who  in  Belief  of  thy  Commands 
have  ftedfaftly  remain'd. 

67  Befo  e  Affliclion  ftop'd  my  Courfe, 

my  Footfteps  went  aftray  •, 
But  I  have  fince  been  difciplin'd 
thy  Precepts  to  obey. 

68  Thou  art,  O  Lord,  fupremely  good, 

and  all  thou  doft  is  fo  ; 
On  me,  thy  Statutes  to  difcern, 
thy  laving  Skill  beftow. 

69  The  Proud  have  forg'd  malicious  Lyes, 

my  fpotlefs  Fame  to  ftain  ; 
But  my  fix'd  Heart,  without  Referve, 
thy  Precepts  mall  .retain. 

70  While 
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7©  While  pampe  r'd  they,  with  profp'rous  Ills, 
in  fenhh  res  live, 

My  Soul  cai     -lifti  no  Delight, 
but  what  i  .    Precepts  give. 

7 1  'Tis  good  for  me  that  I  have  felt 

Affliction's  chaft'ning  Rod, 
That  I  might  duly  learn  and  keep 
the  Statutes  of  my  God. 

72  The  Law  that  from  thy  Mouth  procesds 

of  more  Efteem  I  hold, 
Than  untouched  Mines,  than  thoufand  Mfties 
of  Silver  and  of  Gold. 
70D. 
j$  To  me,  who  am  the  Workmanfhip 
of  thy  Almighty  Hands, 
The  Heav'nly  Undrrftanding  give 
to  learn  thy  juft  Commands. 

74  Thy  Preferv.uion  to  thy  Saints 

ftrong  Comiort  will  arford, 
To  fee  Succefs  attend  my  Hopes, 
who  trufted  in  thy  Word, 

75  That  right  thy  Judgments  are,  I  now 

by  fure  Experience  fee  ; 
And  that  in  F.iith&ilnefs,   O  Lord, 
thou  haft  afflicted  me. 

76  O  let  thy  tender  Mercy  now 

afford  me  needful  Aid  ; 
According  to  r  *;  Procnife,   Lord, 
to  me  thy  Servant  made. 

77  To  me  thy  f.tving  Grace  reftore, 

that  I  again  may  live  -, 
Whofe  Soul  can  relifh  no  Delight, 
but  what  thy  Precepts  give 

78  Defear  the  Protid,  who  unprovok'd, 

to  ruin  me  have  fought, 
Who  only  on  thy  facred  Laws 
employ  my  harmlefs  Thought. 

79  Let  thofe  that  fear  thy  Name,  efpoufe 

my  Caufe,  and  thofe  alone.  Who 
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Who  have  by  drift  and  pio<-r  Search 
thy  facred    Precep.s    kn 
So  In  thy  blefl  S^r-ires  Jet  m)       „art 
continue  always  found, 
That  Guilt  and  S  -ame,  the  Sinner's  Lot, 
may  never  me  confound. 
C  A  P  H. 
Si  My  Soul  with  long  Expectance  faints 
to  fee  thy  faving  Grace  ; 
Yet  11  ill  on  thy  unerring  Word 
my  Confidence  I  place. 

82  My  very  Eyes  coniume  and  fail 

with  waiting  for  thy  Word  ! 
O  !   when  wilt  'hou  thy  kind  Relief 
and  promLs'd  Aid  afford. 

83  My  Skin  like  Oirivel'd  Parchment  Ihows 

that  long  in  Smoke  is  fet  ; 
Yet  no  Affliction  me  can  force 
thy  Statutes  to  forget. 

84  How  many  Days  mult  I  endure 

of  Sorrow  and  D:ilrefs  ? 
When  wilt  thou  Judgment  execute 
on  them  who  me  opprefs  ? 
S5  The  Proud  have  digg'd  a  Pit  for  me, 
that  have  no  other  Foes, 
But  fuch  as  are  averfe  to  thee, 
and  thy  juft  Laws  oppofe. 
86  With  facred  Truth's  eternal  Laws 
all  thy  Commands  agree  ; 
Men  persecute  me  without  Caufe, 
ti.ou,  Lord,  my  Helper  be. 
8j  With  clofe  Defign  againft  my  Life 
they  had  afmoft  prevaiPd  : 
But  in  Obedience  to  thy  Will 
my  Duty  never  faiPd  : 
88  Thy  wonted  Kindnefs,  Lord  reftcre, 
my  drooping  Heart  to  cheer  : 
That  by  thy  righteous  Statutes,  I 

my  Life's  whole  Courfe  may  freer.         L  A" 
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LAMED. 

89  For  ever,  and  for  ever,  Lord, 

unchang'd  chou  doft  remain  ; 
Thy  Word,  eftablifh'd  in  the  Heav'ns, 
does  all  their  Orbs  fuftain. 

90  Thro'  circling  Ages,  Lord,  thy  Truth 

immoveable  fhail  (land, 
As  doth  the  Earth,   which  thou  uphold'ft 
with  thy  Almighty  Hand. 

9 1  All  Things  in  Courfe  by  thee  ordain'd, 

even  to  this  Day  fulfill  ; 
They  are  thy  faithful  Subjects  all, 
and  Servants  of  thy  Will. 

92  Unlefs  thy  facred  Law  had  been 

my  Comfort  and  Delight, 

I  muff,  have  fainted,  and  expir'd 

m  dark  Affliction's  Night. 

93  Thy  Precepts  therefore  from  my  Thoughts, 

fhall  never,   Lord,  depart  •, 
For  thou,  by  them,  haft  to  new  Life 
reftor'd  my  dying  Heart. 

94  As  I  am  thine,  entirely  thine, 

protect  me,  Lord^  from  Harm  5 
Who  have  thy  Precepts  fought  to  know, 
and  carefully  perform. 

95  The  Wicked  have  their  Ambufh  laid 

my  guiltlefs  Life  to  take  ; 
But  in  the  midft  of  Danger  I 
thy  Word  my  Study  make. 
$6  I've  ktn  an  End  of  what  we  call 
Perfection  here  below  ; 
But  thyCommandments,  like  Thyfelf, 
no  Change  or  Period  know. 
MEM, 
97  The  Love  that  to  thy  Laws  I  bear, 
no  Language  can  difplay  j 
They  with  frefh  Wonders  entertain 
my  ravifh'd  Thoughts  all  Day, 

Q  oS  Thro* 
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08  Thro'  thy  Commands  I  wifer  grow 
then  all  my  fubtil  Foes  ; 
For  thy  fure  Word  does  me  direct, 
and  all  my  Ways  difpofe  : 
99  From  me,  my  former  Teachers  now 
may  abler  Counfel  take ; 
Becaufe  tjiy  facred  Precepts  I 
my  conftant  Study  make. 

100  In  Underftanding  I  excel 
the  Sages  of  our  Days  ; 

Becaufe  by  thy  unerring  Rules 
.    I  order  all  my  Ways. 

101  My  Feet  with  Care  I  have  refrain'd 
from  every  finful  Way, 

That  to  thy  facred  Word  I  might 
entire  Obedience  pay. 

102  I  have. not  from  thy  Judgments  flray'd 

by  vain  Dcfires  milled  ; 
For,  Lord,  thou  haft  inftrucled  me 
thy  righteous  Path  to  tread. 

103  How  fweet  are  all  thy  Words  to  me  5 

0  what  divine  Repaft  ! 

How  much  more  grateful  to  my  Soul, 
than  Honey  to  my  Tafte. 

104  Taught  by  thy  facred  Precepts  I 
with  heav'nly  Skill  am  bleft, 

Thro'  which  the  treach'rous  Ways  of  Sin 

1  utterly  deteft. 

NUN. 
IC5  Thy  Word  is  to  my  Feet  a  Lamp, 
the  Way  of  Truth  to  fhow  ; 
A  Watch- light  to  point  out  the  Path, 
in  which  I  ought  to  go. 
106  I  fware,  (and  from  my  folemn  Oath 
will  never  fiart  afide) 
That  in  thy  righteous  Judgments  I 
will  (ledfaiily  abide. 
07  Since  I  with  Grieis  am  fo  oppreft, 

that  I  can  bear  no  more,  Ac- 
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According  to  thy  Word,  do  thou 
my  fainting  Soul  re  (tore. 
10S  Let  (till  my  Sacrifice  of  Praife 
with  Thee  Acceptance  find  ; 
And  in  thy  righteous  Judgments,  Lord, 
inftruci:  my  willing  Mind. 
109  Tho'  ghaitly  Dingers  me  furrouud, 
my  Soul  they  cannot  awe, 
Nor,  wiuh  continual  Terrors  keep 
from  thinking  on  thy  Law. 
no  My  wicked  and  invet'rate  Foes 
for  me  their  Snares  have  laid  j 
Yet  I  have  kept  the  upright  Path, 
nor  from  thy  Precepts  ftray'd. 
in  Thy  Teftimonies  I  have  made 
my  Heritage  and  Choice  •, 
For  they  when  other  Comforts  fail, 
my  drooping  Heart  rejoice. 

112  My  Heart  with  early  Zeal  began 
thy  Statutes  to  obey 

And  till  my  Courfe  of  Life  is  done, 
fhall  keep  thy  upright  Way. 
S  A  M  E  C  H. 

113  Deceitful  Thoughts  and  Practifes 
I  utterly  deteft •> 

But  to  thy  Law  Affection  bear 
too  great  to  be  exprefs'd. 

114  My  Hiding-place,  my  Refuge-Tower, 
and  Shield  art  thou,  0  Lord  ; 

I  firmly  anchor  all  my  Hopes 
on  thy  unerring  Word. 

115  Hence  ye  that  trade  in  Wickednefs, 
approach  not  my  Abode; 

For  firmly  I  refolve  to  keep 
the  Precepts  of  my  God. 

116  According  to  thy  gracious  Word, 
from  Danger  fet  me  free, 

Nor  make  me  of  thofe  Hopes  afham'd 
that  I  repofe  on  Thee. 

O 2  nj  Up 
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117  Uphold  me,  fo  fhall  I  be  fafe, 
and  refcu'd  from  Diftrefs ; 

To  thy  Decrees  continually 
my  juft  Refpedts  addrefs. 

118  The  Wicked  thou  haft  trod  to  Earth, 
who  from  thy  Statutes  ftray'd  ; 

Their  vile  Deceit  the  juft  Reward 
of  their  own  Falfehood  made. 

119  The  Wicked  from  thy  holy  Land 
thou  doft  like  Drofs  remove  ; 

I  therefore  with  fuch  Juftice  charm'd, 
thy  Teftimonies  love ; 

120  Yet  with  that  Love  they  make  me  dread, 
left  I  mould  fo  offend 

When  on  TranfgrefTors  I  behold 
thv  Judgments  thus  defcend. 
A  1  N. 

121  Judgment  and  Juftice  I  have  lov'd; 
O  therefore,  Lord,  engage 

In  my  Defence,  nor  give  me  up 
to  my  OpprefTor's  Rage'. 

122  Do  thou  be  Surety,  Lord,  forme, 
and  fo  fhall  this  Diftrefs 

Prove  good  for  me,  nor  fhall  the  Proud 
my  guiltlefs  Soul  opprefs, 

123  My  Eyes,  alas!   begin  to  fail, 
in  long  Expectance  held, 

'Till  thy  Salvation  they  behold, 
and  righteous  Word  fulfill'd. 

124  To  me  thy  Servant  in  Diftrefs, 
thy  wonted  Grace  difplay  ; 

Anddifcipline  my  willing  Heart 
thy  Statutes  to  obey. 

125  On  me,  devoted  to  thy  Fear, 
thy  facred  Skill  beftow, 

That  of  thy  Teftimonies  I 
the  full  Extent  may  know. 

126  'lis  Time,  high  Time  fcr  thcr,  O  Lord 
thy  Vengeance  to  employ,  When 
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When  Men  wich  open  Violence 
thy  facred  Laws  deftroy. 

127  Yet  their  Contempt  of  thy  Commands 
but  make  their  Value  rife 

In  my  Efteem,  who  pureft  Gold 
compar'd  with  them  defpife. 

128  Thy  Precepts  therefore  I  account 
in  all  Refpects  divine. 

They  teach  me  to  difcern  the  right, 
and  all  falfe  Ways  decline. 
P  E. 

129  The  Wonders  which  thy  Law  contains, 
no  Words  can  reprefent, 

Therefore  to  learn  and  praclife  them, 
my  zealous  Heart  is  bent. 

130  The  very  Entrance  to  thy  Word 
cceleftial  Light  difplays  •, 

And  Knowledge  of  true  Happinefs 
to  fimple  Minds  conveys. 

13 1  With  eager  Hopes  I  waiting  flood, 
and  fainted  wich  Defire, 

That  of  thy  wife  Commands  I  might 
the  facred  Skill  acquire. 

132  With  Favour,  Lord,  look  down  on  me, 
who  thy  Relief  implore  ; 

As  thou  art  wont  to  vifit  thofe 
who  thy  bleft  Name  adore. 

133  Directed  by  thy  heav'nly  Word, 
let  all  my  Footfteps  be  •, 

Nor  Wickednefs  of  any  Kind 
Dominion  have  o'er  me. 

134  Releafe,  entirely  fee  mefiee 
from  perfecuting  Hands, 

That,   unmolefted,   I  may  lean 
and  practife  thy  Commands. 

135  On  me,  devoted  to  thy  Fear, 
Lord  make  thy  Face  to  fhine  ; 

Thy  Statutes  both  to  know  and  keep, 
my  Heart  wich  Zeal  incline, 

O  3  136  My 
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136  My  Eyes  to  weeping  Fountains  turn, 
whence  briny  Rivers  flow, 

To  fee  Mankind  againft  thy  Laws, 
in  bold  Defiance  go. 

T  S  A  D  JE. 

137  Thou  art  the  Righteous  Judge,  in  whem 
wrong'd  Innocence  may  truft  ; 

And  like  Thyfelf,  thy  Judgments,  Lord, 
in  all  Refpects  are  jult. 

138  Mod:  juft  and  true  thofe  Statutes  were, 
which  thou  didft  firft  decree  •, 

And  all  with  Faitfrfulfrefs  performed, 
fucceec]ing  Times  fhall  fee. 

139  With  Zeal  my  Flefh  confumes  away, 
my  Soul  with  Anguifh  frets, 

To  fee  my  Foes  contemn  at  once 
thy  Promifes  and  Threats. 

140  Yet  each  neglected  Word  of  thine, 
(howe'er  by  them  defpis'd) 

Is  pure,  and  for  eternal  Truth 
by  me,   thy  Servant,  priz'd. 

141  Brought,  for  thy  Sake  to  low  Eftate* 
Contempt  from  all  I  find  -, 

Yet  no  Aliionts  or  Wrongs  can  drive 
thy  Precepts  from  my  Mind. 

142  Thy  Righreoufnefs  (hall  then  'endure,' 
when  T  ime  icfelf  is  pa  ft  ; 

Thy  Law  is  Truth  itfelf,  that  Truth 
which  (hall  for  ever  laft. 

143  Tho' Trouble,   Anguifh,  Doubt  and  Dread, 
to  compais  me  unite, 

Befet  wit!)  Danger,  Mill  I  make 
■  Precepts  my  Delig 

144  Eternal  and  unerring  Rules 

Tefiimonies  give  : 
Teach  me  the  Wifdom  that  will  make 
my  Soul  forever  live. 

r   ::. 
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145  With  my  whole  Heart  to  God  I  call'd, 
Lord  hear  my  earned  Cry  ; 

And  I  thy  Statutes  to  perrbrm, 
with  all  my  Care  apply. 

146  Again  more  fervently  I  pray'd, 
O  fave  me  that  I  may 

Thy  Teftim  nies  throughly  know, 
and  fteadfaftly  obey. 

147  My  earlier  Prayer  the  dawning  Day 
prevented,  v/hile  I  cry'd 

To  him,  on  whofe  engaging  Word 

my  Hope  alone  rely'd. 
14S   With  Zeal,  have  I  awak'd  before 

the  midnight  Watch  was  fet, 
That  I  of  thy  myfterious  Word 

might  perfect  Knowledge  get. 

149  Lord,  hear  my  fupplicating  Voice, 
and  wonted  Favour  fhew  ; 

O  quicken  me,  and  fo  approve 
thy  Jndgments  ever  true. 

150  My  perfecting  Foes  advance, 
and  hourly  nearer  draw  ; 

What  Treatment  can  I  hope  for  them 
who  violate  thy  Law. 

151  Tho'  they  draw  nigh,  my  Comfort  is, 
Thou,  Lord,  art  yet  more  near  ; 

Thou,  whofe  Commands  are  righteous  al]a 
Thy  Promifes  fincere. 

152  Concerning  thy  divine  Decrees 
my  Soul  has  known  of  old, 

That  they  were  true,  and  mail  their  Truth 
to  endlefs  Ages  hold. 

R  E  S  H. 

153  Confider  my  Affliction,  Lord, 
and  me  from  Bondage  draw  5 

Thinjcpn  thy  Servant  in  Diftreft, 
who  ne'er  forgets  thy  Law, 

Q  4  154  Plead 
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X54  Plead  thou  my  Caufe,  to  that  and  me 
thy  timely  Aid  afibrd  ; 
With  Beams  of  Mercy  quicken  me, 
according  to  thy  Word, 

155  From  harden'd  Sinners  thou  remov'ft 
Salvation  far  away  •, 

'Tis  juft  thou  fhould'ft  withdraw  from  them 
who  from  thy  Statutes  ftray. 

156  Since  great  rhy  tender  Mercies  are 
\o  all  who  thee  adore  ; 

According  to  thy  Judgments,  Lord, 
my  fainting  Hopes  reftore. 

157  A  num'rous  Hoft  of  fpiteful  Foes 
againft  my  Life  combine  t, 

But  all  roo  lew  to  force  my  Soul 
thy  Statutes  to  decline. 

158  Ihofc  bold  Tranfgr tilers  I  beheld, 
and  was  with  Grief  opprefs'd, 

To  fee  with  what  audacious  Pride, 
thy  Cov'nant  they  tranfgrels'd. 

159  Yet  while  they  flight,  confider,  Lord, 
how  I  thy  Precepts  love  ; 

O  therefore  quicken  me  with  Beams 
of  Mercy  from  Above. 

160  As  from  the  Birth  of  Time  thy  Truth 
has  held  through  Ages  pall, 

So  fhall  thy  righteous  Judgments,  firm, 
to  endlefs  Ages  laff. 

SCH  IN. 

161  Tho'  mighty  Tyrants,  without  Caufe, 
confpire  my  Blocd  to  fhed, 

Thy  facred  Word  has  Pow'r  alone 
to  fill  my  Heart  with  Dread. 

162  And  yet  that  Word  my  joyful  Breaft 
wirh  heav'nly  Rapture  warms, 

Nor  Corqueft,  ,nor  the  Spoils  of  War, 
have  fuch  tranfporting  Charms, 
a 63   Perfidious  Predicts  and  Lyes 

i  utterly  deceit  \  *  But 
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But  to  thy  Laws  Affection  bear, 
too  great  to  be  expreft. 

164  Sev'n  times  a  Day,  with  grateful  Voice. 
thy  Praifes  I  refound, 

Becaufe  I  find  thy  Judgments  a!! 
with  Truth  and  Juftice  crown'd 

165  Secure,  fubftahcial  Peace  have  they, 
who  truly  Jove  thy  Law  ; 

No  fmiling  Mifchief"  them  can  tempt, 
nor  frowning  Danger  awe. 

166  For  thy  Salvation  I  have  hop'd, 
and  tho*  fo  long  delay'd, 

Withchearful  Z,al  and  ftri'cleft  Care 
all  thy  Commands  obey'd. 

167  Thy  Teftimonies  I  have  kept, 
and  conftantly  obey'd  ; 

Becaufe  the  love  I  bore  to  them 
thy  Service  eafy  made. 

168  From  ftricl:  Obfervance  of  thy  Laws 
I  never  yet  withdrew, 

Convinc'd  that  my  fecret  Ways 
are  open  to  thy  View. 

169  To  my  Requeft  and  earn  eft  Cry 
attend,  O  gracious  Lord  ; 

Infpire  my  Heart  with  heav'nly  Skill, 
according  to  thy  Word, 

170  Let  my  repeated  Pray'r  atlafl: 
beiore  thy  Tyrone  appear  ; 

According  to  thy  plighted  Word 
lor  my  Relief  draw  near. 

171  Th£i  ^al]  my  Srateful  Lips  return 
the  Tribute  of  their  Praife, 

When  thou  thy  Counfels  haft  reveal'd, 
.    lnd  ta^ght  me  thy  juft  Ways 

172  fl?J!fTu0n3Ure  the  Praifes  of  th7  Word, 
malf  thankfully  refound;        * 

Becaufe  thy  Promifes  are  all 
with  Truth  and  Juftice  crown'd.      1-3  Let 
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173  Let  thy  Almighty  Arm  appear 
and  bring  me  timely  Aid  ; 

For  I  the  Laws  thou  haft  ordain'd, 
my  Heart's  free  Choice  have  made. 

174  My  Soul  has  waited  for  to  fee 
thy  faving  Grace  reftor'd  ; 

Nor  Comfort  knew,  but  what  thy  Laws, 
thy  heav'nly  Laws,    afford. 

175  Prolong  my  Life,  that  I  may  fing 
my  great  Reftorer's  Praife  ; 

Whofe  Juftice  from  the  Depth  of  Woes 
my  fainting  Soul  fhall  raife. 

176  Like  fome  loft  Sheep  Pve  ftray'd,    till  I 
defpair  my  Way  to  find  ; 

Thou  therefore,  Lord,  thy  Servant  feek9 
who  keeps  thy  Law  in  Mind. 
PSALM    CXX. 
'I   T  N  deep  Diftrefs  I  oft  have  cry'd 
JL  To  God,   who  never  yet  deny'd 

To  refcue  me  opprefs'd  with  Wrongs. 

2  Once  more,  O  Lord,  Deliv'rance  fend. 
From  lying  Lips,  my  Soul  defend, 

And  from  the  Rage  of  fland'ring  Tongue. 

3  What  little  Profit  can 'accrue, 
And  yet  what  heavy  Wrath  is  due, 

O  thou  perfidious  Tongue !   to  thee  ? 

4  Thy  fting  upon  thyfelf  fhall  turn  ; 
Of  lafting  Flames  that  fiercely  burn, 

The  conusant  Fuel  thou  fhalt  be. 

5  But  O  !   how  wretched  is  my  Doom, 
Who  am  a  Sojourner  become 

In  birren  Mefcchh  defartSoil  ! 
With  Keclar's  wicked  Tents  inclos'd, 
To  hwlcfs  Savages  expos'd, 

Who  live  on  nought  but  Theft  and  SpoiL 

6  My  haplefs  Dwelling  is,  with  thofe 
Who  Peace  and  Amitjf  oppofe, 

And  PJeafure  take  ntbthers  Harms. 

.7  Sweet 
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7  Sweet  Peace  is  all  I  court  and  feck  ; 
But  when  to  them  of  Peace  I  fpeak, 

They  ftraight  cry  our,  To  Arms,  to  Arms* 
PSALM     CXXi. 

1  r~|-^0  Sun's  Hill  I  lift  my  Eyes 

X.       from  thence  expecting  Aid  5 

2  From  Sion's  Hill  and  Sion's  God, 

who  Heaven  and  Earth  has  made. 

3  Then  thou,  my  Soul,  in  Safety  reft, 

thy  Guardian  will  not  fleep  -, 

4  His  watchful  Care  that  7/rWgaurds, 

will  Ifr'ePs  Monarch  keep. 

5  Shelter'd  beneath  thT  Almighty's  Wings, 

thou  malt  fecurely  reft, 

6  Where  neither  Sun  nor  Moon  fhall  thee 

by  Day  or  Night  moleft. 

7  From  common  Accidents  of  Life 

his  Care  fhall  guard  thee  ftill  ; 

8  From  the  blind  Strokes  of  Chance,  and  Foes] 

that  lie  in  wait  to  kill. 

9  At  Home,   Abroad,  in  Peace,  in  War, 

thy  God  fhall  thee  defend  ; 
Conduct  thee  thro'  Life's  Pilgrimage 
fafe  to  thy  Journey',  End. 

PSALM    cxxir. 

1  f~\  'Twas  a  joyful  Sound  to  hear 
\^/  our  Tribes  devoutly  fay, 
Up  Ifr'el  to  the  Temple  hafte 

and  keep  your  Feftal  Day. 

2  At  Sale  Hi's  Courts  we  muft  appear 

with  our  aftembled  Pow'rs, 
g  In  ftrong  and  beauteous  Order  rang'd, 
like  her  united  Tow'rs  : 

4  'Tis  thither,  by  Divine  Command, 

the  Tribe  of  God  repair, 
Before  his  Ark  to  celebrate 

his  Name  with  Praife  and  Prayer, 

5  Tribunals  Hand  erected  there, 

where  Equity  takes  place  3  There 
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There  ftands  the  Courts  and  Palaces 
Of  Royal  David's  Race. 
6  O,  pray  we  then  for  Salem's  Tow'rs 
for  they  fhall  profp'rous  be, 
(Thou  holy  City  of  our  God  !  )     < 
who  bear  true  Love  to  thee. 
j  May  Peace  within  thy  facred  Wall 
a  conftant  Gueft  be  found, 
With  Plenty  and  Profperity 
thy  Palaces  be  crown'd. 
8  For  my  dear  Brethr'ns  Sake,  and  Friends, 
no  lefs  than  Brethren  dear, 

I'll  pray -May  Peace  in  Salem's  Tow'rs 

a  conftant  Gueft  appear. 
a  Butmoft  of  all  I'll  feek  thy  Good, 
and  ever  wifti  thee  well, 
For  Sion  and  the  Temple's  Sake, 
where  God  vouchfafes  to  dwell. 

PSALM    exxnr. 

(N  Thee,  who  dwell'ft  above  the  Skies, 
For  Mercy  wait  my  longing  Eyes, 
As  Servants  watch  their  Mafters  Hands, 
And  Maids  their  MiftrefTes  Commands. 
3,  4.  O  then  have  Mercy  on  us,  Lord, 
Thy  gracious  Aisjj  to  us  afford  -, 
To  us  whom  cruel  Foes  opprefs, 
Grown  Rich  and  Proud  by  our  Diftrefs. 
PSALM     CXXIV. 
!  TJ  A  D  not  the  Lord  (may  Jfr'el  fay) 

£j|[     been  pleas'd  to  interpofe  •, 
2  Had  He  not  then  efpous'J  our  Caufe 

when  Men  again  ft  us  rofe  r 
3,  4,  5  Their  Wrath  had  fwallow'd  us  alive, 
and  rag'd  without  Controul ; 
Their  Spite  and  Pride's  united  Floods 
had  quite  o'erwhelm'd  cur  Soul. 
6  But  prais'd  be  our  eternal  Lord, 
who  refcu'd  us  that  Day, 

Nor 


o 
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Nor  to  their  favage  Jaws  gave  up 

our  threatn'd  Lives  a  Prey. 
Our  Soul  is  lfke  a  Bird  efcap'd 

From  out  the  Fowler's  Net ; 
The  Snare  is  broke,  their  Hopes  is  crofs'd, 

and  we  at  Freedom  fet. 
Secure  in  his  Almighty  Name, 

our  Confidence  remains, 
Who,  as  He  made  both  Heav'n  and  Earth, 

ofbochfole  Monarch  reigns. 

PSALM    CXXV. 
HO  place  in  Siori's  God  their  Trud: 
like  Sion's  Rock  mall  ftand  ^ 
Like  her  imoveably  be  fixt 

by  his  Almighty  Hand. 

2  Look  how  the  Hills  on  ev'ry  Side, 

Jerufalem  inclofe,. 
So  ftands  the  Lord  around  his  Saints, 
To  guard  'em  from  their  Foes. 

3  The  Wicked  may  afflict  the  Juft, 

but  ne'er  to  long  opprefs  •, 
Nor  force  him  by  Defpair  to  feek 
bafe  Means  for  his  Redrefs. 

4  Be  good,  O  righteous  God,  to  thofe 

who  righteous  Deeds  affect ; 
The  Heart  that  Innocence  retains, 
let  Innocence  protect. 

5  All  thofe  who  walk  in  crooked  Paths, 

the  Lord  will  foon  deftroy  ', 
Cut  off  the  Unjuft  but  crown  the  3aints. 
with  Jading  Peace  and  Joy. 

PSALM     CXXVL 
x   TXTHen  Sion's  God  her  Sons  recalled 
\  Y       from  long  Captivity, 
It  feem'd  at  firft  a  pleafing  Dream 
of  what  we  winVd  to  fee, 
2  But  foon,  in  unaccuftom'd  Mirth, 
we  did  our  Voice  employ, 

And 
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And  fung  our  great  Creator's  Fraife 

in  thankful  Hymns  of  JO)fs. 
Gur  Heathen  Foes  repining  ftood, 

yet  were  oblig'd  to  own. 
That  great  and  wondrous  was  the  Work 

our  God  for  us  had  done. 

3  'Twas  great,  fay  they,  'twas  wond'rous  great, 

much  more  fhould  we  confefs  ; 
The  Lord  has  done  great  Things,  whereof 
we  reap  the  glad  Succefs. 

4  To  us  bring  back  the  Remnant,  Lord, 

of  Jfr'el's  captive  Bands, 
More  welcome  than  refrefhing  Show'rs 
to  parch'd  and  thirlty  Land*. 

5  That  we,  whofe  Work  commene'd  in  Tears, 

may  fee  our  Labours  thrive, 
'Till  finifh'd  with  Succefs,   to  make 
our  drooping  Hearts  revive. 

6  Tho'  he  defponds  that  fows  his  Grain, 

yet  doubtlefs  he  fhall  come, 
To  bind  his  full-ear'd  Sheaves,  and  bring 
the  joyful  Harveft  home. 

PSALM     CXXVII. 

1  TXT  E  build  with  fruitlefs  Colt,  unlefs 

V  V       the  Lord  the  Pile  fuftain  ; 
Unlefs  the  Lord  the  City  keep, 
the  Watchman  wakes  in  vain. 

2  In    vain  we  rife    before  the  Day, 

and  late  to  Reft  repair, 
Allow  no  Refpite  to  our  Toil, 

and  eat  the  Bread  o<  Care: 
Supplies  of  Li!e,  with  Eafe  to  them, 

Pie  on  his  Saints  beftows  ; 
Pie  crowns  their  Labour  with  Succefs, 

their  Nights  with  fweet  Repofe. 

3  Children,   thofe  Comforts  of  our  Life, 

are  Prefents  from  the  Lord  ; 
He  gives  a  r.um'rous  Race  of  Pleirs, 

as  Piety's  Reward.  4  As 
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4  As  Arrows  in  a  Giant's  Hand 

when  marching  forth  to  War, 
Ev'n  fo  the  Sons  of  fprightly  Youth, 
their  Parents  Safeguard  are. 

5  Happy  the  Man  whofe  Quiver's  filPd 

with  thefe  prevailing  Arms  ; 
He  need  not  fear  to  meet  his  Foe, 
at  Law,  or  War's  Alarms. 
PSALM     CXXVIII. 
i   FTpHE  Man  is  bleft  who  fears  the  Lord, 
JL      not  only  Worfhip  pays, 
But  keeps  his  Steps  confin'd  with  Care., 
to  his  appointed  Ways. 

2  He  mail  upon  the  fweet  Returns 

of  his  own  Labour  feed  ; 
Without  Dependance  live,  and  fee 
his  Wifnes  all  fucceed. 

3  His  Wife,  like  a  fair  fertile  Vine, 

her  lovely  Fruit  fhall  bring  ; 
His  Children,  like  young  Olive-Plants, 
about  his  Table  fpring. 

4  Who  fears  the  Lord,  fhall  profper.  thus 5 

him  S  ion's  God  fhall  blefs  ; 

5  And  grant  him  all  his  Days  to  fee 

Jerufakm's  Succefs. 

6  He  fhall  live  on,  'till  Heirs  from  him 

defcend  with  vaft  Tncreafe  ; 
Much  blefs'd  in  his  own  profp'rous  State, 
and  more  in  Jfr'el's  Peace. 

P  S  A  S  JVt    CXXIX. 

1  l^Rom  my  Youth,  may  Ifr'el  fay, 
\J      they  oft  have  me  affail'd, 

2  Reduc'd  me  oft  to  heavy  Straits, 

but  never  quite  prevail'd. 

3  They  oft  have  plow'd  my  patient  Back 

with  Furrows  deep  and  long; 
4~Burour  juft  God  has  broke  their  Chains, 
and  refcu'd  us  from  Wrong- 

5  Defeat, 
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5  Dereat,  Confufion,  fhameful  Rour, 

be  ftill  the  Doom  ot  thofe, 
Their  righteous  Doom,  of  Sion  hate, 
and  Siorfs  God  opp(  fe. 

6  Like  Corn  upon  our  Houfes  Tops, 

untimely  let  t;,em  fade, 
Which  to  much  Heat  and  want  of  Root, 
has  Wafted  in  the  Blade  :  • 

7  "Which  in  his  Arms  no  Reaper  take, 

but  unregarded  leaves  ; 
Nor  Binder  thinks  it  worth  his  Pains 
to  fold  it  into  Sheaves. 
S  No  Traveller  that  paffes  by, 
vouchfafes  a  Minute's  Stop, 
To  give  it  one  kind  Look,  or  crave 
Heaven's  Blefllng  on  the  Crop. 
PSALM     CXXX 
i   TJ^Rom  loweft  Depths  of  Woe, 
JP      to  God  I  fent  my  Cry  -, 

2  Lord,  hear  my  fupplicating  Voice, 

and  gracioufly  reply. 

3  Should'ft  thou  leverly  judge, 

who  can  the  Tryal  bear  ? 
4.  But  Thou  forgiveft  left  we  defpond, 
and  quite  renounce  thy  Fear. 

5  My  Soul  with  Patience  waits, 

for  Thee,  the  living  Lord  ; 
My  Hopes  are  on  thy  Promife  built, 
thy  never-failing  Word. 

6  My  longing  Eyes  look  out 

for  thy  enliv'ning  Ray, 
More  duly  than  the  Morning  Watch 
to  fpy  the  dawning  Day. 

7  Let  JjVel  truft  in  God, 

no  Bounds  his  Mercy  knows  ; 
The  pleafant  Source  and  Spring  from  whence 
all  our  true  Succour  flows. 

8  Whole  lovely  Streams  to  us 

fupplies  to  Want  convey  \  A 
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A  healing  Spring,  a  Spring  to  cleanfe, 
And  warn  our  Guilt  away. 

PSALM    CXXXI: 
r   /""X  Lord,  I  am  not  proud  of  Heart, 
V^x     nor  caft  a  fcornful  Eye  ; 
Nor  my  afpiring  Thoughts  employ 
in  Things  for  me  too  high. , 

2  With  Infant  Innocence  thou  know'ft, 

I  have  my  felf  demean'd  ; 
Compos'd  to  Quiet,  like  a  Babe 
that  from  the  Breaft  is  wean'd  : 

3  Like  me,  let  Ifr'el  hope  in  God, 

his  Aid  alone  implore  ; 
Both  now  and  ever  truft  in  him, 
who  lives  for  evermore. 

PSALM    CXXXII. 
2  "y     ET  David,  Lord,  a  conftant  Place 
JLj     in  tky  Remembrance  find  •, 
Let  all  the  Sorrows  he  endured, 
be  ever  in  thy  Mind. 
2  Remember  what  a  lblemn  Oath 
to  Thee  his  Lord  he  fwore  ; 
How  to  the  Mighty  God  he  vow'd, 

whom  Jacobs  Sons  adore. 
3,41  will  not  go  into  mine  Houfe, 
nor  to  my  Bed  alcend  ; 
No  foft  Repofe  fhall  clofe  my  Eyes, 
nor  fleep  my  Eye-lids  bend  ; 

5  'Till  for  the  Lord's  defign'd  Abode, 

I  mark  the  deftin'd  Ground  ; 
'Till  I  a  decent  Place  of  Reft 
for  Jacob''?,  God  have  found. 

6  Th*  appointed  Place  with  Shouts  of  Joy, 

at  Ephrata  we  found, 
And  made  the  Woods  and  neighb'ring  Fields 
our  glad  Applaufe  refound. 

7  O  !  with  due  Rev'renee  let  u  sthen 

to  his  Abode  repair  $ 

P  And 
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And  proftrate  at  his  Footftool  fal'n 

pour  out  our  humble  Pray'r, 
3  Arife,  O  Lord,  and  now  poflefs 

thy  conftant  Place  of  Reft  ; 
Be  that,  not  only  with  thy  Ark, 

but  with  thy  Prefence  bleft. 
9,  10  Cloath  thou  thy  Prieftswith  Righteoufnefs, 

make  thou  thy  Saints  rejoice  ; 
And  for  thy  Servant  David's  Sake, 

hear  thine  Anointcd's  Voi  ce. 

1 1  God  fware  to  David  in  his  Truth, 

(nor  fhall  his  Oath  be  vain) 
One  of  thy  Offspring  after  thee 
upon  thy  Throne  fhall  reign  : 

12  And  if  thy  Seed  my  Cov'nant  keep, 

and  to  my  Laws  fubmit, 
Their  Children  too  upon  thy  Throne 
for  evermore  fhall  fit. 
13,14  For  Sion  does,  in  God's  Efteem, 
all  other  Seats  excel  ; 
His  Place  of  everlafting  Reft, 
where  he  delights  to  dwell. 
15,16  Her  Stores,  fays  he,  I  will  increafei 
her  Poor  with  Plenty  blefs ; 
Her  Saints  fhall  fhout  for  Joy,  her  Priefts 
my  faving  Health  conleis. 

17  There  David's  Pow'r  fhall  long  remain 

in  his  fuccefiive  Line, 
And  my  anointed  Servant  there1 
fhall  with  frefh  Luftre  mine. 

18  The  Faces  of  his  vanquifh'd  Foes 

Confufion  mall  o'erlpread  ; 
Whilft  with  confirm'd  Succefs  his  Crown 
fhall  flourifh  on  his  Head. 

PSALM    CXXXIII. 
I   T  TOW  vaft  muft  their  Advantage  be  ! 
J~~|      how  great  their  Pleafure  prove  ! 
Who  live  like  Brethren,  and  content 

in  Offices  of  Love  !  2  True 
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2  True  Love  is  like  that  precious  Oil^ 

which  pour'd  on  Aaron's  Head, 
Ran  down  his  Beard,  and  o*er  his  Robes 
its  coftly  Moifture  fried. 

3  'Tis  like  refrefhing  Dew,  which  does 

on  Hermotfs  Top  diftill  ; 
Or  like  the  early  Drops  that  fall 
on  Sion's  fruitful  Hill. 

4  For  Sion  is  the  chofen  Seat, 

Where  the  Almighty  King 
The  promis'd  Blefling  has  ordain'd, 
2nd  Life's  eternal  Spring. 

PSALM    CXXXIV. 
I  TJ  Lefs  God,  ye  Servants  that  attend 
J3     upon  his  folemn  Seat, 
Thar  in  the  Temple  Night  by  Night, 
with  humble  Rev'rence  wait : 
2,  3  Within  his  Houfe  lift  up  your  Hands, 
and  blefs  his  holy  Name  ; 
From  Sion  blefs  thy  Ifr'ely  Lord, 
who  Earth  and  Heav'n  did  frame. 
PSALM    CXXXV. 

1  i{~\  Praife  the  Lord  with  one  Confent, 
\J     and  magnify  his  Name  ; 

Let  all  the  Servants  of  the  Lord 
his  worthy  Praife  proclaim. 

2  Praife  him  all  ye  that  in  his  Houfe 

attend  with  conftant  Care  ; 
With  thofe  that  to  his  utmoft  Courts 
with  humble  Zeal  repair. 

3  For  this  our  trueft  IntVeft  is, 

glad  Hymns  of  Praife  to  fing  ; 
And  with  loud  Songs  to  blefs  his  Name, 
a  moft  delightful  Thing. 

4  For  God  his  own  peculiar  Choice 

the  Sons  of  Jacob  makes  ; 
And  Ifr'el's  Offspring  for  his  own 
moft  valu'd  Treafure  takes. 

P  2  5  That 
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5  That  God  is  great,  we  often  have 

by  glad  Experience  found  ; 
And  feen  how  he  with  wond'rous  Fow'r 
above  all  Gods  is  crown'd. 

6  For  he,  with  unrefifted  Strength, 

performs  his  Sov'reign  Will  ; 
In  Heav'n  and  Earth,  and  watry  Stores 
that  Earth's  deep  Caverns  fill. 

7  He  raifes  Vapours  from  the  Ground, 

which  poiz'd  in  liquid  Air, 
Fall  down  at  laft  in  Show'rs,  thro'  which 
his  dreadful  Lightnings  glare  : 

8  He  from  his  Store-houfe  brings  the  Winds ; 

and  he,  with  vengeful  Hand, 
The  Firft-born  flew  of  Man  and  Beaft, 
thro'  Egypt's  mourning  Land. 

9  He  dreadiul  Signs  and  Wonders  fhew'd 

thro'  ftubborn  Egypt's  Coafls, 
Nor  Pharoab  could  his  Plagues  efcape, 

nor  all  his  num'rous  Hofts. 
io,   ii  'Twas  he  that  various  Nations  fmote, 

and  mighty  Kings  fupprefs'd  ; 
S ebon -and  Og,  and  all  befides, 

that  Canaan's  Land  poflefs'd. 
12,   13  Their  Land  upon  his  chofen  Race 

he  firmly  did  entail  ; 
For  which  his  Fame  mall  always  laft, 

his  Praife  fhall  never  fail. 

14  For  God  fhall  foon  his  People's  Caufe 

with  pitying  Eyes  furvey  ; 
Repent  him  of  his  Wrath,  and  turn 
his  kindled  Rage  away. 

15  Thofe  Idols,   whole  falfe  Worfhip  fpreads 

o'er  all  the  Heathen  Lands, 
Are  made  or  Silver  and  of  Gold 
the  Work  of  human  Hands, 
16,   17  They  move  not  their  fictitious  Tongues, 
nor  fee  with  polifh'd  Eyes  ; 

Their 
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Their  counterfeited  Ears  are  deaf, 
no  Breath  their  Mouth  fupplies. 
iS   As  fenfelefs  as  themfelves  are  they 
that  all  their  Skill  apply 
To  make  them,  or  in  dang'rous  Times 
on  them  for  Aid  rely. 

19  Their  juft  Returns  of  Thanks  to  God, 

let  grateful  IjYel  pay  ; 
Nor  let  the  Priefts  0$  Aaron's  Race 
to  blefs  the  Lord  delay. 

20  Their  Senfe  of  his  unbounded  Love 

let  Levi's  Houfc  exprefs  ; 
And  let  all  thofe  that  fear  the  Lord 
his  Name  for  ever  blefs  : 

21  Let  all  with  Thanks  his  wond'rous  Works 

in  Sion's  Court  proclaim  ; 
Let  them  in  Salem,  where  he  dwells, 
exalt  his  holy  Name. 

PSALM    CXXXVI. 
1   r~JT\  O  God  the  mighty  Lord, 
1        Your  joyful  Thanks  repeat; 
To  him  due  Praife  afford, 
As  good  as  he  is  great ; 
For  God  does  prove 
Our  cor.ftant  Friend,  \ 

His  boundlefs  Love 
Shall  never  end. 
2,  3  To  him  whofe  wond'rous  Pow'r 
All  other  gods  obey, 
Whom  earthly  Kings  adore, 
This  grateful  Homage  pay  : 
Fo'r  God,  csV. 
*,  5  By  his  Almighty  Hand 

Amazing  Works  are  wrought; 
The  HeavVs  by  his  Command 
Were  to  Perfection  brought. 
For  God,  &c. 
«6        He  fpreads  the  Ocean  round 
About  the  fpacious  Land  5 

P  3  And 
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And  made  the  rifing  Ground 
Above  the  Waters  (land, 
For  God,  &c. 
7»  8,  9  Thro'  Heav'n  he  did  difplay 
His  num'rous  Hods  of  Light ; 
The  Sun  to  rule  by  Day, 
The  Moon  and  Stars  by  Night, 
For  God,  &c. 
10,  ii,   12  He  ftruck  the  firft  born  dead 
Of  Egypt's  ftubborn  Land  ; 
And  thencehis  People  led 
With  his  refiftlefs  Hand. 
For  God,  &c. 
23,  14  By  him  the  raging  Sea, 
As  if  in  Pieces  rent, 
Difclos'd  a  middle  Way, 
Thro'  which  his  People  went. 
For  God,  &c. 
15  Where  foon  he  overthrew 

Proud  Pharoah  and  his  Hoft, 
Who  daring  to  purfue, 
Where  in  the  Billows  loft. 
For  God,  &c. 
t(5,   17,   18  Thro*  Defarts  vaft  and  wild 
He  led  the  chofen  Seed  ; 
And  famous  Princes  foil'd, 
And  made  great  Monarchs  bleed. 
For  God,  &V. 
19,  20  Sehon,  whofe  potent  Hand 

Great  Ammorfs  Sceptre  fway'd  ; 
And  Og,  whofe  ftern  Command 
Rich  Bafloans  Land  obey'd. 
For  God,  &c. 
21,  22  And  of  his  woncProus  Grace, 

Their  Land  whom  he  deftroy'd, 
He  gave  to  7/rV/'s  Race, 
To  be  by  them  enjov'd. 
For  God,  Qc. 

2.7,  24  He 
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23,  24  He  in  our  Deptn  of  Woes, 

On  us  with  Favour  thought  ; 
And  from  our  cruel  Foes 
In  Peace  and  Safety  brought, 
For  God,  &c. 
25,  26  He  does  the  Food  fupply, 

On  which  all  Creatures  live  : 
To  God  who  reigns  on  high. 
Eternal  Praifes  give, 

For  God  will  prove 
Our  conftant  Friend, 
His  boundlefs  Love 
Shall  never  end. 
PSALM    CXXXVII. 

1  Y7C7  HEN  we,  our  weary'd  Limbs  to  reft, 

y  V    Sat  down  by  proud  Euphrates  Stream, 
We  wept,  with  doleful  Thoughts  oppreft, 
And  Sion  was  our  mournful  Theme. 

2  Our  Harps,  when  that  with  Joy  we  fung, 
Were  wont  their  tuneful  Parts  to  bear, 
With  filent  Strings  neglecled  hung 

On  Willow-Trees  that  wither'd  there 

3  Mean  while  our  Foes,  who  all  confpir'd 
To  triumph  in  our  flavifh  Wrongs, 
Mufick  and  Mirth  of  us  requir'd  : 

"  Come,  fing  us  one  of  Sion's  Songs." 

4  How  (hall  we  tune  our  Voice  to  fing  ? 
Or  touch  our  Harps  wich  fk.lful  Hands  ? 
Shall  Hymns  of  Joy  to  God  our  King 
Be  fung  by  Slaves  in  foreign  Lands  ? 

5  O  Salem*  our  once  happy  Seat ! 
When  I  of  thee  forgetful  prove, 
Let  then  my  trembling  Hand  forget 
The  fpeaking  String  with  Art  to  move  \ 

6  If  I  to  mention  thee  forbear, 
Eternal  Silence  feize  my  Tongue 
Or  if  I  fing  one  chearful  Ayre, 
'Till  thy  DcUv'rance  is  my  Song. 

?  4  7  Remcra* 
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7  Remember,' Lord,  how  Z^w's  Race, 
In  thy  own  City's  fatal  Day, 

Cry'd  out,  ««  Her  (lately  Walls  deface, 
"  And  with  the  Ground  quite  level  lay." 

8  Proud  Babel's,  Daughter  doom'd  to  be 
Of  Grief  and  Woe  the  wretched  Prey  ; 
Blefs'd  is  the  Man  who  fhall  to  thee, 
The  Wrongs  thou  laid'ft  on  us  repay. 

9  Thrice  blefs'd,  who  with  juft  Rage  pofflft, 
And  deaf  to  all  the  Parents  Moans, 

Shall  match  thy  Infants  from  the  Bread, 
And  dafh  their  Heads  againfl:  the  Stones. 
PSALM     CXXXVIIl. 
i  T7I7  Ith  my  whole  Heart,  my  God  and  King, 
V  V       tnv  Praife  I  will  proclaim  j 
Before  the  Gods  with  Joy  will  fing, 
and  blefs  thy  holy  Name. 

2  I'll  worfhip  at  thy  facred  Seat  ; 

and  with  thy  Love  infpir'd, 

The  Praifes  of  thy  Truth  repeat, 

o'er  all  thy  Works  admir'd. 

3  Thou  gracioufly  inclin'dft  thine  Ear, 

when  I  to  Thee  did  cry  ; 
And  when  my  Soul  was  prefs'd  with  Fear, 
did'ft  inward  Strength  fupply. 

4  Therefore  fhall  ev'ry  earthly  Prince 

thy  Name  with  Praife  purfue, 
Whom  thefe  admir'd  Events  convince 
that  all  thy  Works  are  true. 

5  They  all  thy  wond'rous  Ways,  O  Lord, 

with  chearful  Songs  fhall  blefs  ; 
And  all  thy  glorious  Acts  record, 
thy  awful  Pow'r  confefs. 

6  For  God,  altho'  enthron'd  on  high, 

does  thence  the  Poor  refpe<5t  ; 
The  Proud  far  off,   in  Scorn  his  Eye 
beholds  withjuit  Neglect. 
-   Tho'  I  with  Troubles  am  opprefs'd, 

he  fhall  my  Foes  diiarm  ;  Re* 
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Relieve  my  Soul  when  mod  diftrefs'd, 
and  keep  me  fafe  from  Harm. 

8  The  Lord,  whofe  Mercies  ever  laft, 

mall  fix  my  happy  Scare  ; 
And  mindful  of  his  Favours  paft, 
fhall  his  own  Work  compleat. 
PSALM    CXXXIX. 
I,  2?  I  lHou  Lord,  by  ftricleft  Search  has  known 
1      My  rifing  up,  and  lying  down  ; 
My  lecret  Thoughts  are  known  to  thee, 
Known  long  before  conceiv'd  by  me. 
3  Thine  Eye  my  Bed  and  Path  furveys, 

My  publick  Haunts  and  private  Ways ; 
a.  Thou  know'ft  what  'tis  my  Lips  would  vent, 
My  yet  unutter'd  "Words  Intent. 

5  Surrounded  by  thy  Pow'r  I  (land, 
On  erery  Side  I  find  thy  Hand. 

6  O  !  Skill,  for  human  Reach  too  high! 
Too  dazzling  bright  for  mortal  Eye! 

7  O  could  I  fo  perfidious  be, 

To  think  of  once  deferting  thee! 
Where,  Lord,  could  I  thy  Influence  fhun  ? 
Or  whether  from  thy  Prefence  run  ? 
S  It  up  to  Heav'n  I  take  my  Flight, 

'Tis  there  thou  dwell'ir,  enthron'd  in  Light  5 
Or  down  to  Hell's  infernal  Plains, 
'Tis  there  Almighty  Vengeance  reigns. 

9  If  I  the  Morning  Wings  could  gain, 
And  fly  beyond  the  Weftcrn  Main, 

10  Thy  fwifter  Hand  wou'd  firft  arrive. 
And  there  arreft  thy  Fugitive. 

1  r   Or  mould  I  try  to  fhun  thy  Sight 
Beneath  the  fable  Wings  of  Night ; 
One  Glance  from  thee,  one  piercing  Ray, 
Would  kindle  Darknefs  into  Day. 

1 2  The  Veil  of  Night  is  no  Difguife, 
No  Screen  from  thy  all-fearching  Eyes  ; 
Thro*  Midnight-Shades  thou  find'ft  the  Way, 
As  in  the  blazing  Noon  of  Day.  j 3 
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13  Thou  know'ft  the  Texture  of  my  Heart, 
My  Reins  and  ev'ry  vital  Part, 

Each  finale  Thread  in  Nature's  Loom, 
By  Thee  was  cover'd  in  the  Womb. 

14  I'll  praife  Thee  from  whofe  Hand  I  came, 
A  "Work  of  fuch  a  curious  Frame  ; 

The  Wonders  thou  in  me  haft  fhown, 
My  Soul  with  grateful  Joy  muft  own. 

15  Thine  Eyes  my  Subftance  did  furvey, 
While  yet  a  lifelefs  Mafs  it  lay, 

In  fecret,  how  exactly  wrought, 
E'er  fiom  its  dark  Inclofure  brought.- 

16  Thou  didft  the  fhapelcfs  Embr)o  fee, 
Its  Parts  were  regiftred  by  Thee  ; 
Thou  faw'ft  the  daily  Growth  they  took 
Form'd  by  the  Model  of  thy  Book. 

17  Let  me  acknowledge  too,  O  God, 
That  fince  the  Maze  of  Life  I  trod, 
Thy  Thoughts  of  Love  to  me  furmount 
The  Pow*r  of  Numbers  to  recount. 

y8  Far  fooner  could  I  reckon  o'er 

The  Sands  upon  the  Ocean's  Shore  ; 

Each  Morn  revifing  what  I've  done, 

I  find  rh'  Account  but  new  begun, 
jo  The  Wicked  thou  malt  Hay,   O  God, 

Depart  from  me  ye  Men  of  Blood  ; 
20  Whofe  "Tongues  Heav'n's  Majefty  profane^ 

And  take  th'  Almighty's  Name  in  vain. 
ci   Lord,  hate  not  I  the  Impious  Crew, 

Who  th^e  with  Enmity  purfue  ? 

And  does  not  Grief  my  Heart  opprefs, 

When  Reprobates  thy  Laws  tranfgrefs  ? 
22  Who  praclife  Enmity  to  thee, 

Shall  utmoit  H;tred  have  from  me. 

Such  Men  I  utterly  deteft, 

As  if  they  were  my  Foes  profeft.  [Heart* 

23,  24  Search,  try,  O  God,  my  Thoughts  and 

If  Mifchief  lurks  in  any  Part  ; 

*Cc 
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Correct  me  where  I  go  aftray, 
And  guide  me  in  chy  perfect  Way. 
P5ALM     CXL. 

1  TT)  Referve  me,  Lord,  from  crafty  Foes 

of  treacherous  Cntenr  ; 

2  And  from  the  Sons  of  Violence, 

on  open  Mifchief  bent 

3  Their  fland'ring  Tongues,  the  Serpent's  Sting 

in  Sharpnefs  does  exceed  : 
Between  their  Lips  the  Gall  of  Afps, 
And  Adder's  Venom  breed. 

4  Preferve  me,  Lord,  from  wicked  Hands, 

nor  leave  my  Soul  forlorn, 

A  Prey  to  Sons  of  Violence, 

who  have  my  Ruin  fworn. 

5  The  Proud  for  me  have  laid  the  Snare, 

and  fpread  their  wily  Net  ; 
With  Traps  and  Gins  where'er  I  move,   ] 
I  find  my  Steps  befet. 

6  But  thus  inviron'd  with  Diftrefs, 

thou  art  my  God,  I  fa  id  ; 
Lord  hear  my  fupplicating  Voice, 
that  calls  to  thee  for  Aid. 

7  O  Lord,  the  God,  whofe  faving  Strength 

kind  Succour  did  convey, 
And  cover'd  my  advent'rous  Head 
in  Battel's  doubtful  Day  ; 

8  Permit  not  their  unjuft  Defigns 

to  anfwer  their  Defire  ; 
Left  they,  encourag'd  by  Succefs, 
to  bolder  Crimes  afpire. 

9  Let  firft  their  Chiefs  the  fad  Effects 

of  their  Injuftice  mourn  ; 
The  Blurt  of  their  envcnom'd  Breatn, 
upon  themfelves  return. 

10  Let  them,  who  kindled  firft  the  Flame, 

its  Sacrifice  become  ; 
The  Pit  they  digg'd  for  me,  be  made 

their  own  untimely  Tomb.  11  Tho! 
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1 1  Tho'  Slander's  Breath  may  raife  a  Storm, 

it  quickly  will  decay  •, 
Their  Rage  does  but  the  Torrent  fwell, 
that  bears  themfelves  away. 

12  God  will  affert  the  poor  Mar/s  Caufe, 

and  fpeedy  Succour  give  : 
The  Jull  mall  celebrate  his  Praife, 
and  in  his  Prefence  live. 

PSALM     CXLI. 
i  r  ■  \  O  thee,  O  Lord,  my  Cries  afcend, 
jL       O  hafte  to  my  Relief : 
And  with  accuftom'd  Pity  hear 
the  Accents  of  my  Grief. 

2  Initead  of  OfPrings,  let  my  Pray'r 

like  Morning  Incenfe  rife  ; 
My  lifted  Hands  fupply  the  Place 
of  Evening  Sacrifice. 

3  From  hafty  Language  curb  my  Tongue, 

and  let  a  conftant  Guard 
Still  keep  the  Portal  of  my  Lips, 
with  wary  Silence  barr'd. 
4.  From  wicked  Mens  Defigns  and  Deeds 
my  Heart  and  Hands  reftrain  j 
Nor  let  me  in  the  Booty  fhare 
of  their  unrighteous  Gain. 
5  Let  upright  Men  reprove  my  Faults, 
and  I  fhall  think  'cm  kind  ; 
Like  Balm,  that  heals  a  wounded  Head, 

I  their  Reproof  fhall  find. 
And  in  Return,  my  fervent  Pray'r 

I  (hall  for  them  addrefs, 
When  they  are  tempted  and  reduced, 
like  me,  to  fore  Diftrefs. 
-  When  fculking  in  Engedi's  Rock, 
I  to  their  Chiefs  appeal, 
If  one  reproachful  Word  I  fpoke, 

when  I  had  Power  to  kill. 
Yet  us  they  perfecute  to  Death, 
'  I  Pvuins  lie  ; 
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As  thick  as  from  the  Hewer's  Ax, 

the  fever'd  Splinters  flie. 
But  Lord,  to  thee  I  ftill  direct 

my  fupplicating  Eyes ; 

0  leave  not  deftitute  my  Soul, 
whole  Truft  on  thee  relies  ! 

Do  thou  preferve  me  from  the  Snares 

that  wicked  Hands  hare  laid  ; 
Let  them  in  their  own  Nets  be  caught, 

while  my  Efcape  is  made. 

PSALM    CXLII. 

TO  God  with  mournful  Voice 
in  deep  Diftrefs  I  pray'd  ; 
Made  him  the  Umpire  of  my  Caufe, 

my  Wrongs  before  him  laid. 
Thou  did'ft  my  Steps  direct, 

when  my  griev'd  Soul  defpair'd  ; 
For  where  I  thought  to  walk  fecure, 
they  had  their  Traps  prepar'd. 

1  look'd,  but  found  no  Friend 
to  own  me  in  Diftrefs  ; 

All  Refuge  fail'd,  no  Man  vouchfaf'd 

his  Pity  or  Redrefs.  . 
To  God  at  Iaft  I  pray'd, 

thou  Lord,  my  Refuge  art, 
My  Portion  in  the  Land  of  Life, 

'till  £ife  itfeJf  depart. 
Reduc'd  to  greateft  Straits, 

to  thee  I  make  my  Moan, 
O  !  fave  me  from  oppreffing  Foes, 

for  me  to  pow'rful  grown. 
That  I  may  praife  thy  Name, 

my  Soul  from  Prifon  bring  ; 
Whilft  of  thy  kind  Regard  to  me, 

ailembl'd  Saints  mall  fing. 

PSALM     CXLIN. 

LORD,   hear  my  Pray'r,  and  to  my  Cry 
thy  wonted  Audience  lend  5 

In 
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In  thy  accuftom'd  Faith  and  Truth 
a  gracious  Anlwer  lend. 

2  Nor  at  thy  Ariel:  Tribunal  bring 

thy  Servant  to  be  try'd  ; 
For  in  thy  Sight  no  living  Man 
can  e'er  be  juftify'd. 

3  The  fpiteftil  Foe  purfues  my  Life, 

whole  Comforts  all  are  fled  ; 
He  drives  me  into  Caves  as  dark 
as  Manfions  of  the  Dead. 

4  My  Spirit  therefore  is  o'erwhelm'd, 

and  finks  within  my  Bread  ; 
My  mournful  Heart  grows  defolate, 

with  heavy  Woes  opprefl. 
£  I  call  to  mind  the  Days  of  old  ; 

and  Wonders  thou  haft  wrought : 
My  former  Dangers  and  Efcapes 

imploy  my  mufiing  Thought. 

6  To  thee  my  Hands  in  humble  Prayer, 

I  fervently  ftretch  out  ; 
My  Soul  for  thy  Refrefhment  thirfts, 
like  Land  oppreft  with  Drought. 

7  Hear  me  with  Speed  •,  my  Spirits  fail  ; 

thy  Face  no  longer  hide, 
Left  I  become  forlorn,  like  them, 
that  in  the  Grave  refide. 

8  Thy  Kindnefs  early  let  me  hear, 

whofe  Truft  on  thee  cepends  ; 
Teach  me  the  Way  where  I  fhouid  go, 
my  Soul  to  Thee  afcends. 
p  Do  thou,  O  Lord,  from  all  my  Foes, 
preferve  and  fet  me  free  ; 
A  fafe  Retreat  againft  their  Rage, 
my  Soul  implores  from  Thee. 
XO  Thou  art  my  God,  Uiy  righteous  Will 
inftrucl.  me  to  obey, 
Let  thy  Good  Spirit  lead  and  keep 
my  Soul  in  thy  right  Way. 

ii  O, 
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1 1  O,  for  the  Sake  of  thy  great  Name, 

revive  my  drooping  Heart ; 
For' thy  Truth's  Sake  to  me  diftrefs'd, 
thy  promis'd  Aid  impart. 

1 2  In  Pity  to  my  Sufferings,  Lord, 

reduce  my  Foes  to  Shame  ; 
Slay  them  that  perfecute  a  Soul 
devoced  to  thy  Name. 

PSALM    CXLIV. 
i  TJ\  O  R  ever  bleft  be  God  the  Lord, 
Jj    Who  does  his  needful  Aid  impart, 
At  once  both  Strength  and  Skill  afford, 
To  weild  my  Arms  with  warlike  Art. 

2  His  Goodnefs  is  my  Fort  and  Tow'r, 
My  ftrong  Deliv'rance  and  my  Shield  ; 
In  him  I  truft,  whofe  matchlefs  Pow'r 
Makes  to  my  Sway  fierce  Nations  yeild. 

3  Lord,  what  is  Man  that  thou  fhould'ft  love 
Of  him  fuch  tender  Care  to  take  ? 

What  in  his  Offspring  could  Thee  move 
Such  great  Account  of  him  to  make  ? 

4  The  Lie  of  Man  does  quickly  fade, 
His  Thoughts  but  empty  are,  and  vain  ; 
His  Days  are  like  a  flying  Shade, 

Of  whofe  fhort  Stay  no  Signs  remain. 

5  In  folemn  State,  O  God,  defcend, 
Whilft  Heav'n  its  lofty  Head  inclines  ; 
The  fmoaking  Hills  afunder  rend, 

Of  thy  Approach  the  aweful  Signs. 

6  Difcharge  thy  dreadful  Lightnings  round, 
And  make  thy  fcatter'd  Foes  retreat ; 
Them  with  thy  pointed  Arrows  wound, 
And  their  Deft  ruction. foon  compleat. 

7,  8  Do  thou,  O  Lord,  from  Heav'n  engage 
Thy  boundlefs  Pow'r  my  Foes  to  quell  i 
And  fnatch  me  from  the  ftormy  Rage 
Of  threat'ning  Waves  that  proudly  fwell. 
Fight  thou  againlt  my  foreign  Foes, 
who  utter  Speeches  falfe  and  vain  ;  who 
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Who  tho'  in  folcmn  Leagues  they  clofe, 
Their  fworn  Ingagemencs  ne'er  maintain. 

9  So  I  to  Thee,   O  King  of  Kings, 

In  new-made  Hymns  my  Voice  mall  raife, 
And  Inftruments  of  various  Strings 
Shall  help  me  thus  to  fing  thy  Praife. 

10  kt  God  does  to  Kings  his  Aid  afford, 
"  To  them  his  fure  Salvation  fends  ; 

*'  'Tis  He  that  from  the  murd'ririg  Sword, 
«'  His  Servant  David  Hill  defends" 

11  Fight  Thou  againft  my  foreign  Foes, 
Who  utter  Speeches  falfe  and  vain  ; 
Who  tho*  in  folemn  Leagues  they  clofe, 
Their  fworn  Ingagements  ne'er  maintain. 

12  Then  our  young  Sons  like  Trees  [hall  grow, 
Well  planted  in  fome  fruitful  Place  ; 

Our  Daughters  fhall  like  Pillars  fhow^ 
Defign'd  fome  Royal  Court  to  grace. 

13  Our  Garners  fill'd  with  various  Store, 
Shall  us  and  ours  with  Plenty  feed  ; 
Our  Sheep  increafing  more  and  more, 
Shall  thoufands  and  ten  thoufands  breed. 

14  Strong  (hall  our  lab'ring  Oxen  grow, 
Nor  in  their  conflant  Labour  faint  •, 
Whilft  we  no  War,  nor  Slav'ry  know, 
And  in  our  Streets  hear  no  Complaint. 

15  Thrice  happy  is  that  Peoples  Cafe, 
Whofe  various  Bleiiings  thus  abound, 
Who  God's  true  Worihip  {till  embrace, 
And  are  with  his  Protection  crown'd. 

PSALM    CXLV. 
I?  2'  p  HEE  I  will  blefs,  my  God  my  King, 
J[       thy  endlefs  Praife  proclaim  ; 
This  Tribute  daily  I  will  bring, 
and  ever  blefs  thy  Name. 
3  Thou,  Lord,  beyond  Compare  art  Great, 
and  highly  to  be  prais'd  ; 
Thy  Majeity,  with  boundlefs  Height, 

above  our  Knowledge  raisM.  4  Re. 
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4  Renown'd  for  mighty  Acts  thy  Fame 
to  future  Times  extends  ; 
From  Age  to  Age  thy  glorious  Name 
fucceflively  defcends. 
5,  6  WhiUt  I  thy  Glory  and  Renown, 
and  wond'rous  Works  exprefs 
The  World  with  me  thy  Might  mall  own, 
and  thy  great  Pow'r  confefs. 

7  The  Praife  that  to  thy  Love  belongs, 

they  fhall  with  Joy  proclaim  ; 
Thy  Truth  of  all  their  grateful  Songs 
mall  be  the  conftant  Theme. 

8  The  Lord  is  good  ;  frefh  Acts  of  Grace 

his  Pity  ftill  fupplies  ; 
His  Anger  moves  with  flowefl  pace, 
His  willing  Mercy  flies. 
9,  10  Thy  Love  thro'  Earth  extends  its  Fame, 
by  all  thy  Works  expreft  ; 
Thefe  lhew  thy  Praife,  whilft  thy  great  Name 
is  by  thy  Servants  bleft : 
1 1  They,  with  a  glorious  Profpect  fir'd, 
fhall  of  thy  Kingdom  fpeak  ; 
And  thy  great  Pow'r,  by  all  admir'd' 
their  lofty  Subject  make. 
52  God's  glorious  Works  of  ancient  Date, 
fhall  thus  to  all  be  known  ; 
And  thus  his  Kingdom's  Royal  State, 
with  publick  Splendor   mown. 
13  His  fTeadfaft  Throne,  from  Changes  free* 
mail  Hand  for  ever  faft  ; 
His  boundlefs  Sway  no  End  fhall  fee, 
but  Time  it  felf  outlast. 

PART    II. 
14,  15  The  Lord  docs  them  fupport  that  Fallj 
and  makes  the  Proftrate  rife  : 
For  his  kind  Aid  all  Creaiures  call, 
who  timely  Food  fupplies, 
16  Whate'tr  their  various  Wants  reqaire, 

with  open  Hand  he  gives  j  Q^       And 
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And  fo  fulfils  the  juft  Defire 

of  every  Thing  that  lives. 
17,  1 8  How  holy  is  the  Lord  !  how  jufl ! 

how  righteous  all  his  Ways  ! 
How  nigh  to  him,  who  with  firm  Truft 

for  his  A fli fiance  prays  ! 

19  He  grants  the  full  Defires  of  thofe 

who  him  with  Fear  adore  ; 
And  will  their  Troubles  foon  compofe, 
when  they  his  Aid  implore. 

20  The  Lord  preferves  all  thofe  with  Care, 

whom  grateful  Love  imploys  : 
But  Sinners  who  his  Vengeance  dare, 
with   urious  Rage  deftroys. 

2 1  My  Time  to  come  in  Praifes  fpent 

fhall  ftill  advance  his  Fame, 
And  all  Mankind  with  one  Confent 
for  ever  blefs  his  Name. 

PSALM     CXLVI. 
1,  2    /^\   Praife  the  Lord,  and  thou,   my  Soul,! 
V^/  tor  ever  blefs  his  Name: 

His  wond'rous  Love  while  Life  fhall  laft, 
my  conftant  Praife  fhall  claim. 
3  On  Kings,  the  greateft  Sons  of  Men, 
let  none  for  Aid  rely  ; 
They  cannot  fave  in  dangerous  Times, 
no   timely  Help  apply. 
4.  Depriv*d  of  Breath,   to  Duft  they  turn, 
and  there  neglected  lie, 
Lnd  all  their  J  noughts  and  vain  Defigns 

together  with  them  die. 
'  hen  happy  he,   who  Jacobs,  God 

for  hi:  :  rotector  takes  ; 
Vv  ho  in.',   with  well-pleas'd  Hope,  the  Lord 
hh  conftant  Refuge  makes. 
6  The  Lord,   who  made  both  Lleav'n  and  Earth, 
afnd  all  that  they  contain, 
Will  never  quit  his  fteadiaft  Truth, 

nor  make  his  Promife  vain.  7  The 
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7  The  Poor  oppreft,  from  all  their  Wrongs, 

are  eas'd,   by  his  Decree  ; 
He  gives  the  Hungry  needful  Food, 
and  fets  the  Pris'ners  free. 

8  By  him  the  Blind  receive  their  Sight, 

the  weak  and  FalPn  he  rears : 
With  kind  R  gard  and  tender  Love 
he  for  the  Righteous  cares. 

9  The  Strangers  he  preferves  from  Harm, 

the  Orphan  kindly  treats, 
Defends  the  Widow,  and  the  Wiles 
of  wicked  Men  defeats. 

10  The  God  that  does  in  Sion  dwell, 

is  our  eternal  King  : 
From  Age  to  Age  his  Reign  endures  5 
let  all  his  Prailes  fing. 

PSALM    CXLVII. 

1  f~\    Praife  the  Lord  with  Hymns  of  Joy, 
\J         and  celebrate  his  Fame  ; 

For   pleafant,  good,  and  comely 'tis 
to  praife  his  holy  Name. 

2  His  holy  City  God  will  build, 

tho'  levelFd  with  the  Ground  ; 
Bring  back  his  People,  tho'  difpers'd 

thro'  all  the  Nations  round. 
3,  4  He  kindly  heals  the  broken  Hearts, 

and  all  their  Wounds  does  clofe  ; 
He  tells  the  Number  of  the  Stars, 

their  fev' ral  Names  he  knows. 
5,  6  Great  is  the  Lord,  and  great  his  Pow'rs 

his  Wifdom  has  no  Bound, 
The  Meek  he  raifes,  but  throws  down 

the  Wicked  to  the  Ground. 

7  To  God  the  Lord  a  Hymn  of  Praife 

with  grateful  Voices  fing  •, 
To  Songs  of  Triumph  tune  the  Harp, 
and  ftrike  each  warbling  String. 

8  He  covers  Heav'n  with  Clouds,  and  thence 

refreshing  Rain  beftows ;         Q_ 2        Thra* 

1 


f 
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Thro*  him,  on  Mountain-tops,   the  Grafs 
with  wond'rous  Plenty  grows. 
9  He  favage  Beads,  that  loofely  range, 
with  timely  Food  fupplies : 
He  feeds  the  Ravens  tender  Brood, 
and  ftops  their  hungry  Cries. 
io  He  values  not  the  warlike  Steed, 
but  does  his  Strength  difdain  ; 
The  nimble  Foot  that  fwifdy  runs, 
no  Prize  trom  him  can  gain. 
1 1  But  he,   to  him  that  fears  his  Name, 
his  tender  Love  extends  ; 
To  him  that  on  his  Boundlefs  Grace 
with  deadfad  Hope  depends. 
12,   13  Let  Sion  and  Jerusalem  then, 
to  God  their  Praife  addrefs, 
Who  fenc'd  their  Gates  with  mafly  Bars, 
and  does  their  Cnildren  blefs. 
14,   15  Thro'  all  their  Borders  he  gives  Peace, 
with  fined  Wheat  they're  fed  ; 
He  fpeaks  the  Word,  and  what  he  wills, 
is  done  as  foon  as  fa  id. 
16  Large  Flakes  of  Snow,  like  fleecy  Wool, 
defcends  at  his  Command  •, 
And  hoary  Frod,  like  Allies  fpread 
is  fcatter'd  o'er  the  Land. 
iy  When  joyn'd  to  thefe,  he  does  his  Hail 
in  little  Morfcls  break, 
Who  can  ag.dnd  the  piercing  Cold 
fecure  Deiences  make. 
18  He  fends  his  Word,  which  melts  the  Ice  5 
he  makes  his  Winds  to  blow. 
And  foon  the  Streams,  congeal'd  before, 
in  plenteous  Currents  flow, 
X9  By  him  his  Statutes  and  Decrees 
To  Jacob's  Sons  were  fhown  ; 
And  fc ill  to  Ifrad's  chofen  Seed 


bis  righteous  Laws  are  known. 


20  No 
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20  No  other  Nation  this  can  boaft, 
nor  did  he  e'er  afford, 
To  heathen  Lands  his  Oracles, 
and  Knowledge  of  his  Word. 

Alklujab, 
PSALM    CXLVIII. 
E  boundlefs  Realms  of  Joy, 
Exalt  your  Maker's  Fame  5 
His  Praife  your  Songs  employ- 
Above  the  ftarry  Frame  •, 
Your  Voice  raife, 
Ye  Cherubim, 
And  Seraphim, 
To  fing  his  Praife. 
3,  4  Thou  Moon  that  rul'ft  the  Night, 
And  Sun  that  guid'ft  the  Day, 
Ye  glitt'ring  Stars  of  Light, 
To  him  your  Homage  pay  : 
His  Praife  declare, 
Ye  Heavens  above, 
And  Clouds  that  move 
In  liquid  Air. 
5,  6  Let  them  adore  the  Lord, 
And  praife  his  holy  Name, 
By  whole  Almighty  Word 
They  all  from  Nothing  came  % 
And  all  mall  laft, 
From  Changes  free ; 
His  firm  Decree 
Stands  everfaft. 
jr,  8  Let  Earth  her  Tribute  pay  ; 
Praife  him,  ye  dreadful  Whales, 
And  Filli  that  through  the  Sea 
Glide  fwift  with  glitt'ring  Scales  \ 
Fire,  Hail,  and  Snow, 
And  mifty  Air, 
And  Winds  that,  where 
He  bids  them,  blow. 

Q  3  9,  10  By 
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9,  10  By  Hills  and  Mountains  (all 
In  grateful  Confort  join'd^ 
By  Cedars  (lately  tall, 

And  Trees  for  Fruit  defign'd  •, 

And  every  Beafr, 
And  Creeping  Thing, 
And  Fowl  of  Wing, 
His  Name  be  bleft. 
n,  12  Let  all  of  Royal  Birth, 
With  thofe  of  humbler  Fame, 
And  Judges  of  the  Earth, 

His  matcHefs  Praife  proclaim  ; 

In  this  Defign 
Let  Youth  with  Maids, 
And  hoary  Heads, 
With  Children  join. 

13  United  Zeal  be  fhown, 

His  wondr'ous  Fame  to  raife 
Whofe  glorious  Name  alone 
Deferves  our  endlefs  Praife. 

Earth's  utmoft  Ends 
His  Power  obey  : 
His  glorious  Sway 

The  Sky  tranfcends. 

14  His  chofen  Saints  to  Grace, 

He  fets  them  up  on  high, 
And  favours  Jfr'el's  Race 
Who  flill  to  him  are  nigh, 

O  therefore  raife 
Your  grateful  Voice, 
And  ftill  rejoice 
The  Lord  to  praife. 

PSALM     CXLIX. 
j,  2   X**V   Praife  the  Lord, 

V_/     prepare  your  glad  Voice, 
J    His  Praife  in  the  great 
AfTembly  to  ling; 
In  our  Great  Creator 
let  tfr*el  rejoycc,  \ik! 
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And  the  Children  of  S 'ion 

be  glad  in  their  King. 
3,  4  Let  them  his  great  Name 

extol  in  the  Dance  *, 
With  Timbrel  and  Harp 

his  Praifes  exprefs  ; 
Who  always  take  Pleafure 

his  Saincs  to  advance, 
And  with  his  Salvation 

the  Humble  to  blefs. 
5,  6  With  Glory  adorn'd, 

his  People  fhall  fing 
To  God  who  their  Beds 

with  Safety  does  fhieid  ; 
Their  Mouths  fill'd  with  Praifes 

of  him  their  Great  King, 
Whilft  a  two-edged  Sword 

their  Right-hand  (hall  weild. 
7,   8  Juft  Vengeance  to  take 

for  Injuries  palt  ; 
To  pun i i'h  thole  Lands 

for  Ruin  defign'd  ; 
With  Chains,  as  their  Captives, 

to  tie  their  Kings  faft  ; 
With  Fetters  of  Iron 

their  Nobles  to  bind, 
a.   Thus  fhall  they  make  good, 

when  them  they  deitroy, 
The  dreadful  Decree 

which  God  does  proclaim, 
Such  Honour  and  Triumph 

his  Saints  fhall  all  enjoy  : 
O  therefore  for  ever 

exalt  nis  great  Name. 

PSALM    CL. 
1  /^\  Praife  the  Lord  in  that  blefr  Place 
X^J  From  whence  his  Goodnefs  largely  flows, 
Praife  him  in  Heav'n,  where  he  his  Face 

Unveil'd  in  perfect  Glory  mows.      2  Praife 
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2  Praife  him  for  all  the  mighty  Acts 

which  he  in  our  behalf  has  done  ; 
His  Kindnefs  this  Return  exacts, 

with  which  our  Praife  mould  equal  run. 

3  Let  the  fhrill  Trumpet's  warlike  Voice 

make  Rocks  and  Hills  his  Praife    rebound 
Praife  him  with  Harp's  melodious  Noife 
And  gentle  Pfakry'sfilver  Sound. 

4  Let  Virgin  Troops  foft  Timbrels  bring, 

and  lome  with  graceful  Motion  dance  ; 
Let  Inftruments  of  various  Strings, 

wirh  Organs  join'd,  his  Praife  advance. 

5  Let  them  who  joyful  Hymns  compofe, 

to  Cymbrls  fet  their  Songs  of  Praife  ; 
Cymbals  of  common  Ufe,  and  thofe 
that  loudly  found  on  folemn  Days. 

6  Let  all  that  vital  Breath  enjoy, 

the  Breath  he  does  to  them  afford, 
In  juft  Returns  of  Praife  employ, 
let  every  Creature  praife  the  Lord. 


THE    end. 


GLORIA  PA  TRI,  &c 


Ctmmon  Meafure. 

TO  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghoft, 
The  God  whom  we  adore, 
Be  Glory  ;  As  it  was,   is  now, 
And  fhall  be  evermore. 

As  Pfalm  25. 
To  God  the  Father,  Son, 

and  Spirit  Glory  be  ; 
As  'twas,  and  is,  and  lhall  be  fo 

To  all  Eternity. 

As  the  100  Pfalm. 
To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghoft, 

the  God  whom  Earth  and  Heav'n  adore, 
Be  Glory;  As  it  was  of  old, 

is  now,  and  fhall  be  evermore. 

As  Pf.  37.  and  lajl  Part  of  the  uph  Pfalm  tune. 
To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghoft, 
The  God  whom  Heaven's  triumphant  Hoft, 

and  fuffering  Saints  on  Earth  adore, 
Be  Glory  as  in  Ages  pail, 
As  now  it  is,  and  fo  fhall  laft, 

when  Time  itfelf  mull  be  no  more. 

As  Pfalm  148. 
To  God  the  Father,  Son, 

and  Spirit  ever  bleft, 
Eternal  Three  in  One 
All  Worfhip  be  addreft, 
As  heretofore 
It  was,  is  now, 
And  (hall  be  fo 
For  evermore. 

As  Pfalm  149. 
By  Angels  in  Heav'n 

of  ev'ry  Degree, 
And  Saints  upon  Earth, 

all  Praife  be  addreft 
To  God  in  Three  Perfons, 

One  God  ever  bleft ; 
As  it  has  been,  now  is, 

and  always  ihall  be. 

An 
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An  Alphabetical  TABLE,   Shewing  how 
to  find  any  Pfalm,  by  its  Beginning. 
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AGainfl  all  tbofe,  48 
At  pants  the  Heart,    6  2 

At  length  by  c  trtain,  1  o  5 
B 

Behold.   O  God  1 20 

Blejs  God,  my  Soul,  1  55 

Biffs  God,  ye  Servants  2  i  1 
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Deliver  me,  O  Lordy  83 
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F 
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Give  ear,  thou  Judge,  7  8 
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How  vaft  muft  their,  1 1  o 

J 

Jehovah  reigns,  let  all,  1 46 
Jehovah  reigns }  let  theref.  1 48 
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V 11  celebrate  thy, 
In  Deep  Diftrefs, 
In  Judah  thee, 
In  thee  I  put, 
In  vain,  O  Man, 
Judge  me,  O  Lord, 
Jufl  Judge  of  Heaven, 
I  waited  meekly, 

L 
Let  all  the  Jufl, 
Let  all  the  Lands, 
Let  all  the  Liftning, 
Let  David,   Lord, 
[Let  God,  the  God, 
Lord,  hear  my  Cry, 
Lord,  hear  my  Prayer, 
Lord,  Lear  the  Voice, 
Lord,  hear  the  Voice, 
Lord,  let  thy  Jufl, 
Lord,  not  to  us, 
Lord,  five  me  for, 
Lord,  thou  hafl  granted, 
Lord  who's  the  happy, 

M 
My  Crafty  Foe  with, 
My  Goa,   My  God,   z:hy, 
My  Soul  for  help, 
My  Soul  infpTred, 
My  Soul  with  grateful, 

N 
No  Change  of  Times, 

O 
O  all  ye  People, 
O  cov.e,  hud  Anthems, 
Of  Mercy  never, 
O  God,   my  gracious, 
0  (.•..:',  my  Heart, 
O  G  J,  of  hofts, 
O  Gsd,  to  ■whom, 
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O  God,  who  baft,  85 

O  God,  whofe  former,  171 

O  IfraelV  Shepherd,  1 2 1 

O  Lird,  I  am  not,         ■  211 

O  Lurrf',  «ry  God,  6 

O  ZW,  my  Rock,  37 

O  Z.0/7/,  our  Fathers,  63 

O  IW,  the  Savionr  137 

O  Zo/v/,  /£*/  rfr/  «y,  3 

O  Lord  to  my,  100 

O  thee  who  dw  el  left,  204 

O  praife  the  Lord,  1  8 1 

O  praife  the  Lord,  and,  226 
O  praife  the  Lord  in  that,  231 

O  praife  the  Lord  with,  227 
O  praife  the  Lord  with  one,z\  1 

O  praife  the  Lord,  230 

O  render  Thanh,  and,  158 

O  render  Thanh  to,  1 62 

O  thou  to  whom  all,  8 

O  "'twas  a  joyful,  203 

P 

Praife  ye  the  Lord,  175 

Preferve  us,  Lord,  219 

Protecl  me  from  my,  1 6 

R 

Refolv'd  to  watch,  57 

S 

&*«/*  me,  O  God,  97 

&'»«  godly  Men,  1 4 

Since  I  have  placed,  13 

S/»g  A>  f£*  /.on/,  145 

Sing  to  the  Lord,  147 

Speak,  O  ye  Judges,  82 

&*r*,  wicked  Fopls,  \  5 

T 

Thee  I  will  blefs,  224 

The  Heavens  declare,  24 

72*  King,  O  Lord,  26 

The  Lord  hath  fpoke,  72 

TheLordhimfelf,  31 

72*  Z<7/v/,  /£*  o»/y  Go</,  69 

72*  Lord  to  thy  requejl,  27 

The  Lord  unto  my,  174 
The  Man  isbleft  who  fears,  209 
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That  Man  is  bleft  who  ft  ana's  1 7 

The  wicked  Fools,  6 

This  fpacious  Earth,  36 

Tho"  wicked  Men,  Sz 

Thou,  Lord,  by ftrifteft,  212 

Through  all  the  changing,  47 

Thy  chaftning  Wrath,  56 

72y  dreadful  Anger,  5 

7%  Mrry,  Lord,  85 

7%  Mercies,  Lord,  1 3 1 

72y  Prefencewhy,  13 

7i>  £/$/}  /£y  Chofen,  93 

7o  celebrate  thy,  3 

To  God  I  erf  d,  119 

To  Goi  /»  whom,  32 

To  Goa'  oar  never,  123 

To  Goi  /£<?  mighty,  3 1 7 

To  Goi  w//£  mournful,  2 1 6 

To  God  your  grateful,  226 

To  ffz_y  Complaints,  1 30 

To  fflrj  _/'»_/?  P/w,  116 

7(9  f£**,  my  God,  1 2 

To  thee,  O  God,  110 

To  thee,  O  Lord,  220 

To  Sion  s  Hill,  203 

W 

/^  build  with,  2 1 4 

Jfiw?  I  pour  out,  150 

Jfiwz  Ifrael  ^y,  177 

When  SionV  Go*/,  205 

When  we  are  wearyJd}  2 1 5 

While  I  the  Kings,    '  65 

Whomfhouldlfear,  36 

Who  flac'd on  Sioii's  God,  205 

#^)>  £^/?  /£o«  */?,#,  1 07 

"<P7a&  chearful  Notes,  1 7 1 

/^7/i>  G«ory  r /<?*/,  142; 

With  my  whole  Heart,  2 1 6 

#7/£  o»*  Gonfent,  149 

JF/'/Z'  reftlefs  and,  1 

Y 

I'"?  boundlefs  Realms,  229 

Te  Princes  t<hat,  38 

?*  £<?/»//  «#;/  Servants,  176 
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Directions   about    the   Tunes   and 
Meafures. 

ALL  Pfalms  of  this  Verfion  in  the  Common  Meafure  of 
Eights  and  Sixes,  that  is,  where  the  firfl:  and  third 
Lines  of  the  fingle  Stanza  confift  of  eight  Syllables  each, 
the  fecond  and  fourth  Lines  of  fix  Syllables  each)  may  be 
fung  to  any  of  the  molt  ufual  Tunes,  viz.  Fork-Tune* 
Windfor-Tune,  St. David's,  Litchfield,  Canterbury,  Martyrs, 
Southwell,  St.  Mary's,  alias  Hackney-Tune,  cjV. 

As  the  Old  25th  Pfalm,  may  be  fung  the  New  25,  jl, 
67,   130. 

Asthe  Old  113,  the  37,  46,  50,  63,  76,91,  no,  113,  120. 

AstheOld  148,  the  136,   148. 

Asthe  Old  104)  the  149. 

The  Pfalms  in  this  Verfion  of  four  Lines  in  a  fingle 
Stanza,  and  eight  Syllables  in  each  Line  (if  Pfalms  of 
Praife  or  ChearfulneL  )  may  properly  be  fung  as  the  Old 
too  Pialm,  or  to  the  Tune  of  the  Old  125  Pfalm,  Second 
Metre. 

The  Penitential  or  Mournful  Pfalms  in  the  fame  Meafure, 
maybe  fung  as  the  Old  51  Pfalm.  Which  Tunes,  with  all 
the  forementioned,  are  Printed  in  the  Supplement  to  this  new 
Verfion,  as  is  fpecified  in  the  following. 

Advert  if ement. 

A  Supplement  to  the  New  Verfion  of  Pfalms, 
by  N.  Tate  and  N.  Brady,  containing 

TH  E  ufual  Hymns,  Creed,  Lord's  Pr.iyer,   Ten  Com- 
mandments, all  fet  to  their  proper  Tunes ;  with  addi- 
tional Hymns  for  the  Holy  Sacrament,  Feilivals,   &c. 

zdly,  Sele£t  Pfalms  done  in  particular  Meafure,  to  make- 
up the  whole  Variety  of  Metres  that  arc  in  the  Old  Ver- 
fion, with  Duplicates  fo  moll  of  them,  and  Gloria  Patrfs, 
with  the  Tunes.  With  a  Collection  of  the  molt  ufual 
Church-Tunes. 
All  very  ufeful  for  the  Teacher  or   Learner  of  Pfalmody. 

This  Supplement  is  to  be  had  either  in  large  Octavo,  to  bind  up 
with  this  Volume ;  or  in  the/mail  Size,  for  the  Twelves,  in 
Sheets,  Price  6  d.  And  are  to  be  fold  by  mefl  Bookjellers  in 
London  and  Wellminlter. 
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HU 


At  the  COURT  at  Hampton-Court, 

The  30th  Day  of  July,  1703. 
PRESENT 

The  Queen's  moft  Excellent    Majesty 
In    COUNCIL. 

UPON  reading  this  Day  at  the  Board,  the  Petition 
of  Nicholas  Brady,  <WNahum  Tate,  Jetting  forth, 
That  his  late  Majefty  in  Council  was  pleafed  to  Order 
His  Royal  Allowance  for  the  Petitioners  New  Verfion  of  j 
the  Pfalms,  to  be  ufed  in  Churches,  Chapels,  and  Con- 
gregations $  that  a  SUPPLEMENT  to  the  faid 
New  Verfion,  containing  the  ufual  Hymns,  Creed,  Lords 
Prayer,  &c.  with  the  Church  Tunes,  has  been  fince 
thought  expedient  for  Farther  Accommodating  that  Part 
of  Divine  Service,  and  humbly  Requeuing  Her  Majefty  s 
Allowance  of  the  faid  Supplement;  Her  Majefty  taking 
the  fame  into  her  Royal  Confi deration,  is  pleafed  to  Order 
in  Council,  That  the  faid  Supplement  to  the  faid  New 
Verfion  of  the  Pfalms  Be,  and  the  faid  Supplement  7/, 
hereby  Allowed  and  Permitred  to  be  ufed  in  all  Churches, 
Chapels,  and  Congregations,  as  fliall  think,  ft  to  receive 
the  fame. 

William  Blathwayt. 


SUPPLEMENT 

T  O    T  H  E 

New  Verfion  of  P  S  AL  M  S 

B  Y 

Dr.  Brady  and  Mr.  Tate  ', 

CONTAINING 

The  PSALMS  in  Particular  Me  afar  es->  the 

ufual  Hymns,  Creedt  Lord's  Prayer,  Ten  Commandments, 
for  the  Holy  Sacrament,  &c.  with  Gloria Patris3znd 
Tunes  (Treble  and  Bafs)  proper  to  each  of  them, 
and  all  the  reft  of  the  Pfalms. 

The  €tg&t&  CBitiOit,  Corrected. 

With  the  Addition  of  'Plain  InftruBions  for  all  thofe,  who 
are  defirous  to  Learn  or  Improve  themfelves  in  Pfal- 
mody;  near  Thirty  New  Tunes,  compofed  by  fevera]  of 
the  beft  Maftersj  and  a  Table  of  Pfalms  fuited  to  the 
Feafis  and  Fajls  of  the  Church,  &c.  With  'Tables  of  all 
the  Pfalms  of  the  New,  Old,  and  Dr.  Patrick's  Ver- 
fions,  directing  what  Tunes  are  fitted  for  each  Pfalm. 

The  Whole  being  a  Compleat    PSALMODY. 

Ufeful  for    Teachers     and    Learners    of 
either    VERSION. 

In  the  SAVO  T: 
Printed  by  E.  and  R.  Nut  t,  and  fold  by  J.  Holland,  at 
the  Bible  and  Ball  in  St.  Paul's  Church  -  Yard ;  J. 
Hazard,  near  Stationer 's-HaU ;  T.  Birt,  in  Ave- Mary-Lane  ; 
T.  Werrall,  againft  St.  Dunflan's  Church  in  Fleet-Jlreet ;  and 
T.  Cox,  at  the  Corner  of  Sivithln's  Alley  in  CornhlU.  1724. 
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A  N 

INTRODUCTION 

T  O    A  L  L 

Lovers  of  Pfalmody. 


TH  E  Encouragement  this  Supplement  has  met  with  from  the  World* 
makes  me  hope,  That  this  Edition  will  obtain  as  general  an  Applaufe 
as  the  former,  upon  the  following  Recommendations : 

j  Firft,  By  the  late  Addition  of  many  New  Tunes  to  feveral  Pfalms  and  Hymns 
•both  of  Particular  and  Common  Meafures,  compofed  by  the  beft  Matters. 

Secondly,  That  the  Tunes,  both  Old  and  New,  are  fct  for  two  Voices,  Treble 
(and  Bafs. 

Thirdly,  That  the  Tunes  throughout  the  whole  are  carefully  fitted  to  the  Senfe 
|of  the  Words,  whether  they  be  of  Praife,  Prayer,  Thankfgiving,  &c. 

Fourthly,  That  there  are  added  fome  ufeful  Tables  of  Directions  how  to 
fuit  any  Tune,  whether  it  be  Grave,  Melancholy,  Cheerful,  or  Rejoycing,  to  a 
Proper  Pfalm. 

Fifthly,  and  Lajlly,  By  adding  fome  fhort  Inftru_£tions,  which,  I  hope,  will 
prove  very  acceptable  to  all  Lovers  and  Learners  of  this  Noble  and  Delightful 
Exercife. 

tt  is  not  to  be  imagin'd,  that  any  Art  or  Science  was  ever  perfectly  underftood 
by  bare  Reading,  without  the  Help  and  Direction  of  a  Mafter  or  Tutor  ;  though, 
perhaps,  fome  have  obtained  a  great  Degree  of  Knowledge  thereby  ;  fo  neither 
do  I  propofe,  that  the  following  Inftruclions  alone  are  fufHcient  for  the  rightly 
understanding  of  Mufick:  But  fo  far  forth  as  concerns  what  is  contarn'd  in  this 
Book,  I  fhall  treat  of  in  as  plain  a  Manner  as  I  can,  under  the  Six  following 
Heads  : 

I.  Of  the   GAMUT. 

II.  Of  the  Notes,  their  Names  and  Proportion  of  Diftance  from  one  another-. 

III.  Of  Clip. 

IV.  Of  Flats  and  Sharps. 

V.  Of  Time. 

VI.  Of  the  feveral  Keys  in  Mufick. 

Fir  ft,  Of  the  GAMUT.  The  Gamut  is  the  Scale  of  Mufick,  wherein  are  cort- 
tain'd  all  the  Notes  capable  of  a  Vocal  Performance  j  which  you  may  learn  by. 
the  following  Scheme. 

A  The 
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The  Gamut,   or  Scale  of    M  U  S  I  C  K. 

Gfolreut  in  Alt. 

Ffaut.  - 

EU 

Dlafol. 

Cfolfa 

bfabcmi. 

Alamire. 

Gfolreut.  - 


Ffaut, 

Elnmi.  - 

Dlafclre. 

Cfolfatit. 

Bfabemi. 

Alamire. 

Gfh\ut. 

Ffaut.   - 

Flami. 

Dfolre.   - 

Cfattt. 

Bmi.    — 

Are. 

G^mut.  - 


U  h  very  proper  to  learn  this  Scale  perfectly  by  Heart;  by  which  you  may 
readily  name  (or  Sol  fa,  as  we  call  it )  any  Notes. 

And  Fifl,  You  may  oMerve  the  Name?  of  all  Lines  and  Spaces  are  begun 
-.vith  the  Fi:  ft  Seven  Letters  of  the  Alphabet,  as  Are,  Bmi,  Cfaut,  Dfolre,  and 
lb  on  ;  on  which  Lines  and  Spaces  all  your  Notes  a>e  plac'd  :  So  that  fuppofe 
you  take  the  Five  loweft  Lines  of  the  Scale,  (which  ae  thofe  made  ufe  of  for 
Singing  the  Bafs,)  and  you  fhould  place  a  Note  on  the  lowed  Line,  and  be  ask'd 
where  it  ftands  ;  anfwer,  In  Gamut,  and,  when  fung,  is  callM  Sol;  if  in  the 
next,  it  ft  arid  s  in  Bmi,  and  is  call'd  Mi  ;  if  between  both,  in  Are,  and  is  call'd 
La  :  Or  if  yon  take  the  upper  Five  Lines  of  rhe  Scale,  and  place  a  Note  on  the 
loweft  Line,  lav  it  ftands  in  Elami,  and  is  call'd  La  ;  if  in  rhe  next  Line,  in  Gfohwut% 
and  is  call'd  Sol;  if  in  the  Space  which  is  between  thofe  Lines,  it  ftands  in  Ffaut, 
•and  is  call'd  Fa ;  and  fo  of  the  reft  of  rhe  Lines  and  Spaces,  as  you  find  them  in 
the  Scale.  But  for  rhe  better  nnderftanding  of  what  has  b.-en  fiid,  I  fhal!  take 
the  Five  Lines,  both  of  Bafs  and  Treble,  and  fet  down  the  whole  Com  pa  fs  of 
Notes  proper  to  each  Part,  which  will  inform  you  how  to  name  any  Note 
conta'm'd  in  any  Pfjlm  Tunr.  O'frve,  Thar  all  Notes  below  your  Five  Luu-s  arc 
call'd  Double,  as  Double  Ffiut,  Dnnble  Elami,  or  rhe  like;  and  all  Notes  above 
von;-  Five  Lines  in  the  Treble  aic  call'd  in  Alt,  as  Gfolreut  in  Alt,  &c. 

Secondly, 
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i      Secondly,  I  fhall  treat  of  the  Notes,  their  Names,  and  Proportion  of  Diftance  in 
Sound. 

TREBLE. 

Cfolfaut. ba.7  Dlafo/re.  Sol.    Elami.Lz.    Fjaut.Fz.    Gfolreut.  Sol.    Alamire.Lz. 
Bfabemi'lAl.  ~LjolfaT?{.  ~DUfol.~Sol  £&.  CST  ~~Ffattt7fz.    GJoimtt  in  Al7s~o\7~ 


Alamire  in  Alt.  La. 

BASS. 

£>»«£/£  \  ,    ~  D  <uble  > 

plami.5  La*   jy««r.  5    Pa.  Gawar.  Sol.  ytfrc.La.  Bmi.  MI.  Cfaut.F3.Dfolre.S6l. 

Elami.  Lz-^Ffaut.    Fa.    ofo/nut.  Sol.  Aiamire.  La.  Uf  abend.  M  I.  'cfolfaut.  Fa.  ~" 

DlafoIreTSol.         '  '  ' 

The  Notes  made  life  of  in  this  Book,   as  to  the  Charafter  or  Figure  where- 
by they  are  dillinguifhed  one  from  another,   are  Three  Sorts,  namely,  a  Semi 

breve,   made  thus  ♦  ;     a  Af/«ira  thus  *,  or  4  ;    and   a  Crotchet  thus  ♦  ,  or  ^ 

There  are  Three  K'nrls  of  Notes  more  ufed  in  other  Mufick,  namely,  <huaverti 
Semiquavers,  and  Demifemiquavers  ;  but  not  having  Uccaiion  for  them  In  this 
Book,  I  fhall  therefore  confine  my  felf  to  fpeak  of  the  fit  A  Three  only,  viz.  a 
Semibreve,  a  Minim,  and  a  Crotchet. 

A  Semibreve  is  performed  in  fuch  a  Space  of  Time  as  you  may  tell  1,  2,  hy  rhe 
flow  Motion  of  a  Pendulum  Clock  ;  a  Minim  is  bur  half  fo  long  ;  and  a' Crotchet 
but  a  quarter  :  So  that  1  Semibreve  is  as  long  as  2  Minims,  or  4  Crotchets.  There 
is  another  Kind  of  Note,  which  you'l  find  at  the  End  of  every  Tune.called  a  Breve 
which  is  as  long  again  as  a  Semibreve,  and  made  thus,  is. 

The  better  to  explain  what  I  have  faid,  take  the  following  Scheme. 


A  2 


As 
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As  to  the  Sounds  or  Tunes  ot  Notes,  I  muir  refer  you  to  learn  them  from 
the  Voice  or  Inftrument  of  fome  Artift,  or  by  readily  imitating  a  Ring  of  4,  5, 
6.  or  8  Bells  ;  which  cannot  be  dune  but  by  thofe  that  have  Mulical  Ears.  If  8, 
they  may  be  exprefl'ed  by  the  following  Notes. 

In  the  TREBLE,  thus: 

Fa.    Mi.  La.    Sol.    Fa.   La.  Sol.  Fa. 
In  the   BASS,  thus : 

Fa.    Mi.    La.     Sot.   fa.    La.   60I.  Fa. 

If  6,  take  the  laft  6  Notes,  beginning  at  La  ;  if  y,  take  the  laft  ?;  if  4,  the 
hit  4 j  or  3,  the  lalt  3.  And  this  may  be  done  both  forwaids  and  backwards, 
thus : 

.In  the  TREBLE. 


-J>- 


*- 


Fa.   Sol.  La.   Fa-    Sol.    La.  Mi-   Fa.     Fa.    Mi.    La.   Sol.   Fa.   La.  Sol.  Fm 

In  the  BASS. 

"Fa.  'Sol.  ~La.    Fa.   Sol'.   Lu  TvTi."  Fa.  Fa.    Mi.    La.   Sol.  Fa.    La.   Sol.     Fa.     , 

After  you  sre  perfeS   in  this,  you  may  proceed    to  this  fhort  Leflbn  which 
moves  by  Thirds,  and  not  gradually  as  the  Eight  Notes. 

TREBLE. 

Sol.  Mi.  La^Fa' lYu"Sul.''FarLa7'  L*.~~fa.  ~  SoL~~biuFa~  La7   1h.  So!.   , 

'    .  ~~Fa.  ~La."soL~Fa".  ~L.7.~SoL~F.i7~La.'"~La717i~  SoI7lo~' Fa7~Sot.    La.  fa. 

And  if  you  are    Maimer  of  thij,    you  may  next   proceed  to  foriie   fhoit  Pfalm 
Tunc,  which  is  full  as  cafy  as  any  Leflbn  that  can  be  fet  you. 

Thirdly,  Of  the  Qllfs.    A  Cliff  is  a  Mark   placed  on  one  of  the  5  Lines,  at  the 

ijog  of  every  .^cave ;  of  which  there  ate  Three  ICin^s ;   bur  have  Occafion 

at  prefent  to  foeak  but  of  Two,  vik.  the  Treble,  and  the   Baff.    The  Treble  Cliff 

is  commonly  placed  on  the  Second   Line  from  the  Bottom,  and  made  thus  g^ ; 

which,  when  fo  plac'd,   ocralions  thar  Tine  to  he  named  <G/o/rf«r,  and  therefore  is 
tall'd  the  Gfelreus  CliS.    The  Bafs  Cliff,  or  Ffaut  Cliff,  is  placed  on  the  Second 

Liac 
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Line  from  the  Top  of  the  Five,  at  the  Beginning  of  every  Stave,  and  made  thus—   t 

and  gives  the  Name  of  Ffaut  to  the  Line  on  which  'tis  placed.    The  Notes  both 
above  and  below  your  Cliffs  are  the  fame  with  thofe  you  find  in  tHe  Gamut. 

Fourthly,  As  to  Flats  and  Sharps:   Which  are  thus  diftinguifh'd,  a  Flat  is  made 

|  thus  ^  and  a  Sharp  thus-^  ;    which  Characters  are  either  plac'd  at  the  Beginning 

,  of  the  Five  Lines,  or  elfe  before  fome  accidental  Notes,  as  you  may  find  them  in 

Tome  of  the  Pfalm  Tunes.    The  Nature  of  a  Flat,  is   to  make  any  Note  before 

which  'tis  placed  half  a  Tone  lower  than   it  was  before  ;    and  a  Sharp  raifes  a 

Note  half  a  Tone  higher:  As  for  Inftance;  from  Fa  to  La,  or  Fa  to  Mi,  in  defcend- 

i  ing,  is  but  half  a  Tone  or  Note:    But  if  you  place  a  Flat  before  the  Note  in  La, 

or  Mi,  you  muft  defcend  a  whole  Tone.    Again,  if  you  afcend  from  La  to  Mi, 

which  naturally   is  a  whole  Tone,  and  you  find  a  Flat  before  your  Note  in  Mi, 

',  you  muft  rife  bur  half  a  Tone  or  Note. 
*   p;....a  _i_„»j  u„r«..« kt,.»«  .u.«.  ;- 


in  that  Line  o  Space  on  which  Rich  Flat  or  Sharp  is  placed;  but  if  before  any 
i  particular  Note,  then  it  concerns  that  Note  only,  unlefs  the  Notes  following  are 
i  upon  the  fame  Line  or  Space  with  it :  As  for  Example:  If  there  fhould  be  z,  3, 
t  or  more  Notes  in  Bfabemi,  and  you  place  a  Fiat  or  Sharp  before  the  Firft  Note 
;only,  that  Flat  or  Sharp  affe&s  the  reft,  unlets  contradicted  by  another  Flat  or 
J  Sharp. 

I«     Fifthly,  Concerning  Time  .*    Of  which  there  are  Two  Sorts  ufed  in  this  Book, 

■  Common  and  Tripla  ;    which,  when  underftood,    ferves  to  dire£t  you  how  to  give 

: every  Note  its  due  Length  of  Time  in  performing.    Keeping  of  Time,  is  Beating 

i  down  the   Hand  or  Foot,   and  taking  it   up  a^ain    while  you  are  ringing.    You 

|  mav  obferve,  That  I  told  you,  a  S'emibrenje  (which  is  counted  for  a  whole  Time) 

1  wasfo  long  as  you  might  tell  l,2,ilowly  by  the  Clock:    So  that  in  keeping  Time 

to  a  Semibreve,  you  mult  ftrike  down  your  Hand  when  you  firft  found  it,  and  take 

it  up  when  'tis  half  done.    Or  if  they  are  Minims,   one  muit  be  with  your  Hand 

down,  and  another  up :    And  if  Crotchets,  then  two  down  and  two  up ;    which 

Sort  of  Time  is  call'd  Common  Time,    and  known  by  this  Mai  ke  being  plac'd  at 

the  Beginning  of  every  Tune  or  Song. 

1  (hall  mark  Part  of  a  Pfalm  Tune  with  a  d.  and  up.  under  the  Notes,  by  Way 
of  Direction  when  your  Hand  muft  be  down  or  up,  as  follows : 

,d.  up.     d.    up.    d.    up.     d.    up.  d.up. 

You  may  obferve,  That  both  d.  and  up.  are  under  each  Simibreve,  becaute  fas  I 
told  you  be  1  ore j  it  makes  a  whole  Time  :  But  Minims  are  one  down  and  one  up. 
1  The  other  Sort  of  Time  you  will  meet  with  in  this  Supplement  is  called  Tripla 
Time,  which  is  when  there  are  3  Minims  in  a  Bar,  or  one  Semibreve  and  a  Minim  ; 
and  the  Way  to  keep  Time  to  fuch  Notes,  is  iinging  two  Minims  with  your  Hand 
down,  and  but  one  up ;  ov  a  Semibreve  down,  and  a  Minim  up  ;  and  mark'd  at  the 

Beginning  thus  E-E  >  as  follows  • 

d.  up,  d.  d.  up.  d.  d.  up.  d.  d.  up.  d. 

You 
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You  mud  obfei  vc  in  Tripla  Time,  That  your  Hand  muft  be  down  the  firft  Note 
in  every  Bar  ;  and  fo  likewife  in  Common  Time:  And  altho*  you  i.iay  find  r>rtcn 
4.  Minims  in  a  Bar,  in  StiitStntfs  there  ought  to  be  a  Bar  between  every  l  Minima 
and  you  muft  keep  Time  to  them  as  if  they  were  fo  ban'd. 

Sixthly,  and  Laflly,  Concerning  Keys.    There  are  Two  Natural   Keys  wherein 
Tunes  may  be  prick'd  down,  without  putting  either  Flats  or  Sharps  at  the  Begin- 
ning, viz.  Cfaut  and  Are,    the  one  being  Cheerful,  the  other  Melancholy.    If  you 
find  the  lalt  Note  of  any  Tune  to  be  in  Cfaut  in  th°  Baft,  then  (propc  ly  fpeakingj 
you  may  conclude  that  Tune  is  in  Cfaut ;    if  the  lalt  Note  be  in  Are,  then  your 
Key  is  in  Are.    Now  if  you  are  very  well  acquainted  with  your  Two  Natural 
Key,  as  to  be  able  to  learn  any  plain  Tune  in  either,  being  equally  eafy,   you  will 
rot  find   it  difficult  to  conquer  the  reft,  they  being   all   reducible  ^to  thofe  Two. 
You'l  find,  when  your  Tune  ends  any   where  elfe  but  in  Are  or  Cfaut,  that  there 
are  fome  Flats  or  Sharps,    more  or  lefs,    required  at  the  Beginning,  in  order  to 
reconcile  it  to  the  Natural  Key.    I  (hall  now  fet  down   the    100th    Pfalm  -  Tune,  | 
which  i«  Cheerfnl,    and   Windfor  Tune,    which  is  Melancholy,    in  the  feveral  J 
Keys  made  ufe  of  in  this  Book,  which  are  calPd  either  Flat  or  Sharp,  by   Reafon  . 
of  the  Flats  or  Sharps  placed  at  the  Beginning  of  the  Lines  j    and  by  which  you'l  I 
find  that  the  Tune  is  ftill  the  fame  through  every  Key. 

The   looth  Tfalrn  Tunei  in  Six  feveral  Cheerful  Keys,  ;. 

Jn  Cfaut,  or  the  Natural  Key. 

iiiipiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiipiif  m  t 


In  Bmi  tint. 


filillIiS?iilliliil!il!iifliiII 

In  Are  Sharp. 
In  Gamtit  Sharp. 

liiillpilillillillliillfiliiliil 
Ipiiililliiilliiiiiliiilill 


h, 
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In  Ffaur. 


1  /a  Dfolre  Sharp. 

illlflllfllillilliilllliiilii!lj= 

Windfor  7#»e,    in  Six  feveral  Mournful  Keys. 

j  ifc  Are,  f/jc  Natural  Key. 


?f:o" 


7*  B-ni, 


5=* 


ii;ii!lifiliS:iiililii:iiilii!i?li 
ptlliillllillllilii^iiilliili 

]  /«  Cfaot  Jfor. 

liilillliiSiil^iilSIillSiili 
liiili!|iilliliiigliliiillilllli= 

\  In  Dfolre. 

ftiiftiiiiiiiiiiiiliiiiii 


it 
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In  Elamt. 

i^iiiiil^iiiiiiiirii^iiiiiilii 

In  Gamut  Flat. 

There  are  fome  other  Keys  ufed  In  Vocal  and  (particular,)  Inftrumental  Mu- 
fick ;  but  as  they  do  not  concern  this  Undertaking,  I  {hall  take  no  Notice  of 
them: 

Thus  I  have  gone  through  what  I  propofed  as  necefTary  to  the  Understanding 
of  this  Book,  which  I  hope  will  be  candidly  receiv'd,  and  that  all  true  Lovers 
of  PSALMODY  will  be  encourag'd  in  fome  Meafure  hereby  to  the 
Learning  this  Neble  and  Delightful  Ait. 


A   SUP- 


( I ) 


SUPPLEMENT 


&c. 


BEING   A 


Compkat  Pfalmody. 


\Nete,  All  Pfalms  of  8  and  6  Syllables  (plac'd  in  Order  in  a  Table  at  the  End  of  this 
Supplement)  may  be  fung  to  this  Tune  following,  or  any  other  or  like  Meature. 

OWerve  alfo,  That  all  Flat  Tunes  are  to   be  Tung  to  Pfalms  of  Prayer,  Mourning, 
Difirefs.&c.  and  Sharp  Ttmes  to  Pfalms  ©f  Praife,  Thankjgivirtg,  &c. 

Psalm    I. 


A  2  Voe. 


Proper  Tune. 

[Or  to  York  Tune,  as  PC  26*- 
t-To  W  bleft  is  he,  who  ne'er  confents  by  ill  Ad  -  vice  to   walk  j 


Nor  ftands  in  Sinners  "Ways,  nor    fits  where  Men  prophanely  talk! 


But  makes  the   perfect  Law  of    God    his    Bufinefs    and    Delight; 

Devoutly  reads  therein  by   Day,  and  me—di-tate?   by  Night. 

B  PSALM 
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Psalm    II. 

Cambridge  Tune.' 

A  i  Voc.  [Or  to  Martyrs  Tune,  as  PC  ll. 

\A?  Ith  reftlefs  and  ungovern'd  Rage,    why   do    the  Hca -  then    ftorm  ? 

Why  in  fuch  raih   Attempts  engage,   as  they  can    ne'er  perform  ? 


Psalm     III. 
St.  Paul's  Tune. 

At  Voc.  [Or  Jo  Wind  for  7«w<>,  «r  Pf.  n . 

T  To  W  many,  Lord,  of  late  are  grown,  the  Troublers  of    my   Peace  ! 

And  as  their.  Numbers  hourly  rife,    fo    does    their  Ra^e  increafe. 

Infjlting  they  my    Soul    upbraid  ,    a-id     him     whom   I     a — dore ; 

The 
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The  God  in  whom  he  trufts,  Tay  they,   (hall  refcue  him  no  more. 


Psalm     IV. 

Oxford  Tune. 

;  4  2.  Voc.  \Pr  t0  Canterbury  Tune,  af?C.  12, 

/"^\  Lord  that  art  my  righteous  Judge,     to    my  Complamt    give  Ear; 

Thou  (till  redeem'ft  me  from  Diftrefs :  have  Mercy,  Lord,  and  hear. 


A  z  Voc. 


P  S  A  L  M      V. 

St.  Andrew's  Tune. 


[Or  to  York  Tune,  as  Pf.  z6. 


I    Ord,  hear  the  Voice  of  my  Complaint,  ac-~cept  my  fecret  Pray'rj 

To  th=e  a-  lone,  my  King,  my  God,    will  I  for  Help  repair. 

B:  PSALM 


A  SUPPLEMENT,   &c. 


Psalm  VI. 
Briflol  Tune. 

Jl  i  *&£   "  [Or  to  London  OMTune,  Us  Pf??    \ 

jT'H  Y  dreadful  Anger,  Lord,  rellrain,    and  fpare  a  Wretch  forlorn; 

Correft  me  not  in  thy  fierce  Wrath,  too  heavy  to  be  born: 

Psalm     VII. 
London  Old  Tune. 

\4  z  Vac.  [Or  to  the  Penitents  Tune,  as  Pf.  ?  o.' 

f^Lord,  my  God,  nnce  I  have  plac'd   my   Truft   a — lone    in  thee; 

From  all   my  Per--fe -'-ii -tors  Rage  do  thou  de — li«-ver  me. 


PSALM 


Being  a  Contpleat  Vfalmody, 


p  sal  m    vni: 

St.  Mary's  Tune. 


<d  %  Voc, 


C  \  Thou,  to  whom  all  Creatures  bow  wirhin  this,  earth  -ly  Frame 


Thro' all  the  World  how  great  art  thou!   how  glorious  is  thy  Name! 


Psalm     IX. 

j.  Glocefier  Tunc   , 

4 1  Voc.  '  [Or  to  St.  David V  Tune,  as.  Pf.  i  y 

It)  ce--le  -brate  thy  Praife,  O   Lord,   I   will   my   Heart  prepare  j 

|       To  all  the  Jift'ning  World,  thy  Works,  thy  wond'rous  Works  declare. 


PSALM 


A  SUPPLEMENT,  &c. 


Psalm     XI. 

Martyrt  Tune. 


Vlnce  I  have  plac'd  my  Tru.'r  in    God,    a    Refoge  always  nigh: 

siiilil!liiiiiy|ii?i^igj,p!ilil 


=3. 


Wny   fhould  T,   like  a  tim'rojs  Bird,    to  diftant  Mountains   fly  > 


Psalm    XIL 

Canterbury  Tune. 

'AzVoc. 


^Ince  godly  Men   decay,    O  Lord,    do  thou  my  Caufe  defend  ; 
For  fcarce  thefe  wretched  Times  afford  one  jiift  and  faithful  Friend. 


^1 


.-■  "■ 


psaln; 


Being  a  Compkat  Pfalmody. 


Psalm     XIII. 


Windfor  Tune. 


4 1  Voc. 


[Or  to  St.  JamesV  Tune,  as  Pf.  19. 


LJOW  long  wilt  thou  forget  me,    Lord?    mud   I  for  e ver  mourn? 

j    How  long  wiltthou  withdraw  from  me?    Oh!  ne--ver  to  return. 


i 


Psalm    XV. 

Slon  Tune. 


q  z  Voc. 

I 


[Or  to  Martyrs  Tune,  <wPf.  1 1." 
Ord,  who's  the  happy  Man  that  may  to  thy  blefr  Courts  repair? 

Not  ftranger— like  to    vi fit  them,    but  to  in— ha-— bit  there? 

1    'Tishe,  whofe  ev'--«  -ry  Thought  and  Deed  by  Rules  of  Viitue  moves; 

3jVhofe  gen'rous  T»ngue  difdains  to  fpeak  the  Thing  his  Heart  difproves. 

£+1.  PRU.M 


W 


psalm 


8 


A    SUPPLEMENT,  &c. 


Psalm     XVII. 

The  Old  1 8th  Pfalm  Tunc. 

[O  to  Canterbttrj  Tune,  as?C  12.  I 


J  r  Voc 


And    to    my    Pray'r,    as    'tis    unfeign'd,     a     grampus    Ear   afford. 
As",  in    thy    Sight   1    am    approv'd,     fo   let    my    Sentence  be ; 
7n7  withlm  par-tial  Eyes,  O  Lord,  my  upright  Dealing  fee. 


Psalm     XIX. 
Sc.  James*  Tune. 


ArVoc 


a--1one  can    fill ; 


Being  a  Compleat  Vfdmody. 

The  Firmament  and  Stars  exprefs  their  great  Oe--a--tor's  Skili. 


Psalm    XXI. 


lit  2  Foe. 


Proper  Tune. 

•  [Or  to  St.  DavidV  Tune,  as  PC.  117. 

[HE  King,  OLoid,with  Songs  of  Praife  fhall  in  thy  Strength  rejoyc; ; 

I 

i      With  thy  Salvation  crown'd  fhall   raife  to  Heav'n  his  chearful  Voice. 
For  thou,  whate're  his  Lips  requeft,     not    on— ly  doft  impart, 


s^  — k 


but  haft  ,/with  thy  Acceptance  bleft  the  Wifhes  of  his  Heart. 


rraczr— : 


PSALM 


IO 


A  SUPPLEMENT,  &c. 


Psalm     XXII. 

Salisbury  Tune. 


J  a  Vot. 


[Or  to  London  Old  Turn,  */Pf  7. 


jyl  Y   God,  my  God,  why  leav'ftthou  me  when  I  with  Anguifti  faint? 
O  why  fo  far  from  me  remov'd,    and  from  my  loud  Complaint  ? 


Psalm     XXV. 

Southwell  Tune. 


J!  7.V0C 


T^O    God,    in    whom  I  truft ,    I    lift  my   Heart  and  Voice; 


=3 

=25 


O   kt  me  not    be  put  t->  Shame,  nor  let  my  Foes  rejoyce. 


PSALM 


Being  a,  Compkat  Vfaltnody. 


*i 


Psalm    XXVI. 

York  Tune. 


t  Vot, 


I  cannor  fail,  who  all  my  Trull   repofe  on  thee,  my  God. 


Psalm  XXVII. 
Norwich  Tune. 

A  r  Vot.  [Cv  to  Canterbury  Tune,  as  Pf.  12# 

\ft  Horn  fhould  I  fear,   ftnce  God  to  me  is  faving  Health  and  Light : 


Since  Itrongly  he  my  Life  fupports,  What  can  my  Soul  affright  ? 


C  % 


PSALM 


12 


A  SUPPLEMENT,   &c. 


Psalm     XXXIII. 

St.  Matthew's  Tune. 


/4  r  Vfc. 


[Or  to  St.  David'/  Tune,  as  PP.  117. 
I     E  T   all   the   Juft  to  God  with  Joy  their  chearful  Voices  raife ; 

iPl^iililllliliiili^iillillP 

For  well  the  Righteous  it  becomes  to  fing   glad  Songs  of"  Praife, 


Let  Harps,  and   Plalteries,    and   Lutes,   in  joy— ful   Confort  meet; 


And  new-made  Songs  of  loud  Applaufe  the  Harmony  compleat. 


Psalm     XXXI V. 

Litchfield  Tunc. 

^1  Voc  \Or  to  St.  Matthew V  Tune,  as  Pf.  1 j. 


The 


Being  a,  Cotnpleat  Vfalmody. 

The  Praifes  of  my  God  (hall  (till  my  Heart  and  Tongue  employ. 


Psalm    XXXVIII. 
All-Saints  Tune. 


Jt  z  Voc. 


[Or  to  Martyrs  Tune,  or/Pf.  n. 
I     HY  chaft'ning  Wrath,  O  Lord,  reftrain,  though   I   de— fenre  it  all; 

Nor  let   at  once  on    me  the   Storm   of    thy   Dif-  <»plea-.-fure  fall. 


In    ev'ry    wretched  Part  of  me   thy  Arrows  deep  remain; 


Thy  heavy  Hand's  affliiting  Weight  I  can  no  more  fuftain. 


PSALM 


14 


A  SUPPLEMENT,  &c. 


Psalm    XXXIX. 

The  Penitents  Tune. 

4  z  Foe.  [Or  to  London  Old  Tune,  as  Pf.  7. 

l-^Efolv'd  to  watch  o'er  all  my  Ways,   I    kept  my  Tongue  in  awe; 

I  curb'd   my   ha-fty  Words,    when  I     the   Wicked  profp'rons   faw. 

Like  one  that's  dumb  I  ft-— lent  flood,   and  did  my  Tongue  re-frain 

From  good  Difcourfe  j  but  that  Reftraint  increas'd  my  inward  Pain. 


Psalm    XLII. 

St.  Annes  Tune. 


Jtr  Toe. 


[O  to  Wind  for  Tunt,  OfVC.fi. 
As  pants  the  Hart  for  cooling  Streams,  when   heated   in  tl  e  Chace; 

So 


Being  a  Compleat  Vfdmody. 


*5 


So  longs  my  Soul,  O  God,  for  thee,  and  thy  refrefhing  Grace. 


Psalm    XLVIII. 
Exeter  Tune. 

A  2  Voc.  [Or  to  St.  David'/  TWw,  as?L\if 

|    HE    Lord,   the  only  God,    is  great,    and  greatly   to  be  prais'd  ; 

In  Si on,  on  whofe  happy  Mount  his  Sacred  Throne  is  rais'd. 


—.-.us. 


Psalm     L  V. 

Manchefter  Tune. 

a  i  roc. 

{.Or  to  Canterbury  Tune,  as?C.  12. 

?—:«= 


illl 


(jive  Ear,  thou  Judge  of  all  the  Earth,    and  liften    when    I    pray  ; 
Nor  from  thy  humble  Suppliant  turn  thy  glorious  Face  away. 


i6 


A   SUPPLEMENT,  &c. 


Note,  All  Pfalms  of  Eight  Syllables  each  Line  (plac'd  in 
Order  in  a  Table  at  the  End  of  this  Supplement)  may 
be  fung  to  this  Tune  following,  or  any  other  of  like 
Meafure. 


Psalm     LX. 


The  Old  Ten  Commandments  Tune. 


A  z  Vac . 


[Or  to  the  \ooth  Pfalm  Tunc 
(j  God,  who  halt  our  Troops  difperft,  forfaking  thofe  who  left  Thee  firft : 


As  we  thy  juft  Difrrleafure  mourn,  to   us  in   Mercy,  Lord,  return. 


Psalm     LXXI. 


The  Old  63th  Pfalm  Tune. 


A  2.  Foe. 


[Or  to  Canterbury  Tune,  as  Pf  n* 


J  N    Tliee  I  put  my  ftedfaft  Troft;    Defend  me,  Lord,  from  Shame: 


Incline 


Being  a  Compkat  Vfdmody.  ty 

Incline  thine  Ear  and  fave  my  Soul;    For  righ—teous  is  thy   Name. 
Be  thou  my  ftrong  a — bi~ding  Place,    to  which  I    may    re — fo.t; 
'Tis  thy  Decree  that  keeps  me  fafc  ;  Thou  art  my  Rock  and  Fort. 


Psalm    LXXVII, 

Proper  Tune. 

rA  2  flhv  [Or  to  All  Saints  Tam,  as  Pf.  3 1, 

I  O   God  I  cry'd,   who  to  my  Help  did  gra--ciouf-— ly  re- — pair; 

In  Trouble's  difmal  Day  I  fought  My  God  with  hum— -ble  Praj'r. 


Ail 


18  A  SUPPLEMENT,  &c. 

All  Night  my  feft'ring  Wound  did  run,  No  Med'cin;  gave  Re— lief : 


My  Soul  no  Comfort  would  admit,  my  Soul  indulg'd  her  Grief. 


— 


Psalm     LXXXI. 

Proper  Tune. 

A  x  Voc.  \Or  to  St.  DavidV  Tune,  as  Pf.  1 1 7.' 

I   O  God,  our  never  failing  Strength,   with  loud  Ap— plaiw-fcs  fing; 

iilHiiiliiiillliiiiiiiliiiili ;' 

And  jointly    make    a   chearful    Noife    to  Ja- — 'cob's  aw— -ful  King. 


Compofe  a  Hymn  of  Praife,  and  touch  your  In— ftruments  of  Joy; 


\ 


Let 


Being  a  Con/pleat  Vfalmody. 
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Lee  Pfal-te--ries  and  pleafant  Harps  your  grateful  Skill  employ. 


Psalm     LXXXIV. 

Winchefler  Tune, 

j9  %  Voc.  C0r  t0  St-  Mary V  Tunc,  as  PC  S. 

(~)  God  of  Hofts,  the  mighty  Lord,    How  love-lv  is  the  Place, 


Where  thou,  inthron'd  in  Glory,  ftiew'ft  the  Brightnefs  of  thy  Face  ! 


Psalm   LXXXVL 


4  z  Vjc. 


Proper  Tune. 

[Or  to  Manchester  Tufte,at?C  ff; 
I  O  my  Complaint,  O  Lord,  my  God,  thy  gracious  Ear    in---cline : 


Isiiiliilillilliiill 


j         Hear  me,  diftrefs'd,  and  de-fti-tute  of  all    Re— -lief    but  thine! 


Pt 


Da 


2,  A  SUPPLEMENT,   &c. 

Do  thou,  O  God,  preferve  my  Soul,  that  does  thy  Name  a-dore : 
Thy  Servant  keep,  and  him,  whofe  Truft  relies  on   Thee,  reftorc. 


Psalm    LXXXVIII. 

The  Old  pftPfalmTune. 

\A  ■>  Pec.  [Or  te  the  xootb  Pfalm  Tunel 

!o  ci.ee,  my  God,  and  Saviour,  I  by  Day  and  Night  addrefs  my  Cry : 

Vouchfafe  my  mournful  Voice  to  hear  ;    to  my  Diftrefs  incline  thine  Ear. 

For  Seas  of  Trouble  me  invade:  My  Soul  draws  nigh  to  Death's  cold  Shade; 

Like  one  whofc  Strength  and  Hopes  arc  fled,  they  number  me  among  the  Dead. 

PSALM! 


3E 


Being  a  Cowpleat  Vfalmody, 


at 


Psalm    XCII. 

St.  Johns  Tune. 

[Or  to  the  3:  ft  Pfalm  Tunt\ 


jt  i  Voc. 


fix: 


And  wiph  repeated  Hymns  of  Praifc,    his  Name  to  mag--.ni— fie  ! 


wmvMmMwmwmmmmim 

With  ev'ry  Morning's  ear— ly  Dawn,   his  Goodnefs   to    re late  j 

And  of  his  Conftant  Truth,  each  Night  the  glad   Effeits   repeat. 

pllii!liliiil^iiiiiiilii!li[!ll 


Psalm     XCV. 

St.  Lukes  Tune. 


yf  z  V»c.  (Slow.)  [Or  to  the  i ooth  Pf.  Tune. 

;^i!!PiiliiiliIS!iiiilIiilli!I 

(J  Come,  loud  Anthems  let  us  ling,    loud  Thanks  to  our  Almighty  King  : 
i»™-z;-z».-i--«--— -{-—-«- -i^zzz„z\~.2i:~.  ^zxzizzzzzf^t-zzzzi.z\:h-zzztz—Ziizz 


For 


as  A  SUPPLEMENT,  &c. 

IMli^iiiliPMliiiliilpliiliiilil 

For  we  our  Voices  high  fhould  raife,  when  our  Salvation's  Rock  we  praife. 

piil^iiliiiiiSIilJIiilli^gil 
iliiiilililiiBliililiififiligsiiil 

In--to  his  Prefence  let  us  haft,   to  thank  him  for  his  Favours  paft : 
To  him   addrefs  in  joyful  Songs,    the  Praife  that  to  his  Name  belongs. 


Psalm     XCVI. 

St.  Martins  Tune. 


je  x  roc. 


Vlng  to  rhe  Lord  a  new-made  Song;  Let  Earth,  in  one  affembled  Throng, 
Her  common  Patron's  Praife  refound.  Sing  to  the  Lord,  and  blefs  his  Name ; 

iyiiiliilllllillllSIIIlliiilpiilii^lilllllil 

From  Day  to  Day  his  Praife  proclaim,  who  us  has  with  Salvation  crown'd. 

== :*r:==|===P4 


To. 


Being  a  Compkat  Vfalmody*  23 

To  Hearhen  Lands  his  PraHe  rehearfe,  his  Wonders  to  the  U--ni--verfe. 


Psalm    C. 

Proper  Tune. 


df  r  Voc. 
s — * 


eisiiililillliliiOililillOiill 

W  Ith  one  Confent  let  all  the  Earth  to  God  their  chearful  Voices  raife: 
Glad  Homage  pay  with  awful  Mirth,  and  fing  before  him  Songs  of  Praife. 


Psalm     CXIIL 
Proper  Tune. 


\A.  1  Voc. 


IIIliyiiSMiiii=iilgliil^I 

j  E  Saints  and  Servants  of  the  Lord,  the  Triumphs  of  his  Name  record, 

His  Sacred  Name  for  e--ver  blefs.    Where  e'er  the  circling  Sun  difplays- 

Hit' 


24  A   SUPPLEMENT,  &c 

His  riling  Beams,  or  fetting  Rays,  due  Praife  to  his  great  Name  addrcfs. 
""bod  thro' the  Woi Id  extends  his  Sway,  the  Region's  of  e—  ter-nal  Day 
""but  Shadows  of  his  Glory  are.    With  him  whofe  Ma-je— fty  excels, 

Whomade  the  Heav'n  in  which  he  dwells,  let  no  ere- a- ted  Pow'r  compare. 


Psalm    CXV. 

Weftminjter  lune. 


'A  t-  Vac 


[Or  to  Canterbury  rww^jffPf.n 
f  Ord,  not  to  us,   we  claim   no  Share,   but  to  thy  Sa  -cred^  Name 


"GiveGlory"for~thy  Mercy's  Sake,    and  Truth's  e tev-naljame.^ 


PSAL 


Being  a  Comphat  Vfalmody.  , 
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Psalm    CXVI. 
Proper  Tune. 


\4  z  Voc. 


JyIy  Soul  with  grateful  Thoughts  of  Love  en--tir»--ly   is  poffefs'd, 


e— S 


Becaufe  the  Loid  vouchfaf'd  to  hear  the    Voice  of  my  Requeft 
Since  he   has  now  his  Ear  ir.clin'd  ,     I    ne— ver  will  defpair ; 
But  ftill  in  all  the  Straits  of  Life,  to  him  addrefs  my  Pray'r. 


PSALM 


2(5 


A  SUPPLEMENT,  &c. 


Psalm    CXVII. 
St.  David\  Tune. 

A  l  Vic  ~  _     _  _     _[0>'  (o_S^.  JohnV  Time,  at  PP.  92. 

Y'y   Ith  chca: Tul  Notes,  let  all  the  Earth    to  Hcav'n  their  Voices  raifc ; 

Let  all,  in(pir'd  with  godly   Mirth,  ting  fblemn  Hyms  cf  Praife. 


Psalm   CXIX. 
Proper  Tune. 


A  2  Voc. 


r-|OW  blefs'd  are  they,   who  always  keep    the   pure  and  perfeft    Way! 
Who   never  tiflCD  tf)C  Sacred    Paths    of  God's  Commandments  ftray! 

fi^i^ilf^^PfliiSIIIIIiiililfiilll 

.  blefs'd!  who  to  his  rieht'ous  Laws  have  itill  0— — be-  client  been  ! 

And 


Being  a  Compkat  Vfalmody,  27 

And  have  with   fervent  humble  Zeal    his  Favour  fought  to  win. 


Psalm    CXXX. 

St.  Giles's  Tune. 


',A  z  Voc. 


H  Rom  low — eft  Depths  of  Woe,    to    God    I  fend    my    Cry: 


Lord  hear  my  fup--p!i — ca -ting  Voice,    and  gracioufly  re -ply! 


Psalm     CXXXVII. 

St.  Mark's  Tune. 


A  r  Voc. 


Iili^5lilM!j|iIlMIIili!f|filIiIIIii 

y/y  Hen  we,  our  weary  Limbs  to  reft,    fat  down  by  proud  Euphrates  St ■  earn; 

ili;iiilIilfn!iililJilfiiifiiiPlii§|i 

We  wepr.with  doleful  Thoughts  opprefs'd ;  and  $L  on  was  our  mournful  Theme. 


E  x 


FS\LM 


28 


A  SUPPLEMENT,   &c. 


Psalm     CXL. 
The  Old  i;?th  Pfalm  Tune. 

j4  z  Voc.  _  __ 

MRcTcivc  me,   Lord,  from  crafty  Foes,    of    treacherous   In-tent ; 


And  from   the  Sons  of   Vi— -o- -lence,    on     o— -pen  -Mifchief  bent. 


r-?Er*ri 


Their  lland'ring  Tongue,  thf  Scipent's  Sting  in  Sharpnefs  does  exceed  ; 
Between  their  Lips,    the  Gaul  ot  Alps  and  Addeis  Venom  breed. 


Jt  z  Foe. 


Psalm    CXLII. 
St.  Thomah  Tune. 

[Or  to  St.  Giles'/  Tune,  as  Pf.  1 30. 

Ili^iiliii^illllllilSiiiiiill 

I   O   God   with   mournful    Voice ,    in   deep  Di--{rrcfs  I  pray'd  ; 

Made 
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Made  him  the  Umpire  of  my  Caufe,     tny  Wrongs  be-- fore  him  laid. 


Psalm     CXLVII. 

London  New  Tune. 


A  2  Voc. 


[Or  to  St.  David'/  Tuve,  as  Pf.  1 1 7 


(j  Praife  the  Lord  ia  jth  Hymns  of  Joy,   and  ce— -le---bratehis  Fame; 
For  pleafanr,  good,  and  comely  'tis,  to  praife  his  ho — ly  Name. 


Psalm     CXLVIII. 

Proper  Tune. 


jS  z  Voc 


j     ^    boundlefs    Realms    of    Joy,    ex ale  your   Maker's  Fame  ; 


ii^PIliilliliflHillillllllHillillliiiiillilll 

His   Praife  your  Song  em— -ploy   a hove  ths  Star*— ry  Frame: 


Yoirr 


go  A  SUPPLEMENT,  &c. 


Your    Voi — ces  raife,   ye  Che---  ru- 


-bim,  and   Se ra- 


phim,  to  ling    his  Praife. 


Psalm    CXLIX. 

This  PSALM  is  to  be  fung  to  the  Tune  of  the  67th  Tfalm 
in  the  Particular  Meafures  following,  Tage  55. 


PSALMS 
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PSALM 


Particular^  Meafures, 

Which  make  up  the  WhoWaruty  of  METRES 
in  the  Old  Verfo*.-  Wi^  TVNES  proper  to 
each  of  them. 


Psalm    ILVIL 

The  Old  50th  Pfalm  Tune. 


]4  2.  Foe . 


""^ifi^ri-i^Si 


(j    Clap    your   Hands  !     Ye     Peo4 — pic,    fliout    and     Sag 


=B^t 


To    God,     the    Great    and     U -ni ver fal    King  ! 

Twas  he   fub — .-du'd    whole   Na tions  of    oar   Foesj 


Then    for    our      Lot     the     Pride     of     Jet cob     chofe. 


God 


3*  A    SUPPLEMENT,  &c. 

God      is     gone     up  ,      the     L  d     is      hip.'i     af cended  , 


With    Trumpets   Sound,    and  Shots  of   Joy  attended 


6,  7.  To  God,  the  Great 

and  Univerfal  King, 
Exalted  Praife, 
With  undei  (landing,  fing! 

8.  The  Heathen  he 

rules  from  his  holy  Throne  j 
Whom  he,  in  Time, 
fhall  call  and  make  his  own  : 

9.  Whofe  Chiefs  fhali  joyn 

With  Saints  by  him  elefled  ; 
For  by  his  Pow'r 
the  Earth  is  all  prote&ed. 


GLORIA    PATRI. 

To   Father,  Son, 

and  Spirit  ever  blejs'd, 
All  Honour,    Praife, 

and  Worfbip  be  addrefs'd; 
As  it  was  done 

in  Ages  long  ago, 
As  now  it  is, 

and  fhall  continue  Jo 
To  the  laft  Bounds 

and  Date  of  Time  extended, 
And  fill  endure 

When  Time  his  Courfi  has  ended. 


A  New  Turn  to  the  fame  Pfalm. 


A  2  Foe . 


Ifil^illiiiiiillililllllillllli 

^J  Clap  your  Hands,    £*t. 

IIlMiillpillipMlilliiillllil 
illlllliPiiliiilllililliSilllli 
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PSALf^ 
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Psalm    XCIII. 

To  the  fame  Tunes. 
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With  Glory  crown'd, 
and  matchlefs  Strength  array'd, 
So  firmly  God 
J        the  World's  Foundation  laid, 
;.  That  like  his  Throne, 

it  (hall  remain  the  fame, 
Till  he,  who  made, 

dilTolves  the  mighty  Frame. 
For  he  is  God, 

in  Majefty  tranfcending, 
That  always  was, 

and  never  (hall  have  Ending. 


I,  4.  His  louder  Voice, 

in  Thunder  from  the  Sky, 
Makes  fwelling  Floods, 
and  warring  Seas  "comply, 
y.       His  Promifes 

to  all  who  him  adore, 
Shall,  like  himfelf, 
endure  for  evermore. 
Who  in  his  Courts 

expeft  to  have  their  Dwelling* 
In  Holinefs 
mud  always  be  excelling. 


Psalm     CXVII. 

To  the  fame  Tunes. 


IN  Praife  to  God, 
let  all  the  People  join, 
And  diitant  Lands 

in  prailing  him  combine) 
,'Tisjuit,  the  World 

(hould  all,  his  Bounty  praife, 
Since  that  extends 

to  all  the  World  its  Rays : 
Then  let  Mankind, 

with  one  Confenr,  perfever 
In  prailing  him, 

Whofe  Praife  endures  for  ever. 


GLORIA    PATR1. 
To  Father,  Son, 

and  Spirit  ever  btefs'd, 
Immortal  Praife 

and  Glory  be  addrefs'd', 
As  it  has  been 

in  Ages  long  ago, 
As  now  it  is, 

and  (hall  continue  fi 
Beyond  the  Date 

and  Courje  of  Time  extendi?:?  I 
For  Time  muft  ceafe, 
God's  Praife  [ball  have  no  Ending, 


Psalm    LXVIL 

New  Tune  to  the  149th  Pfalm  of  the  New  Vtrfioni  and 
the  104th  Pfalm  of  the  Old. 


? 


A  z  Vac 


(lUX.      God    blefs    us     all    with  Mer ■ — cy     and     Love; 


The    cHp  — 

Slllliliili 


•i (hing  Beams  of  Fa vour  be~— —  (tow  j 


-?h».t 
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That  Earth    his  juft   Deal- ings    may  fee    and    ap prove, 

his  healing  Sal--va--tion  all  People  may  know. 


=* 


Let  therefore  Mankind, 

O  God,  praife  thy  Name, 
For  Joy  {hout  and  ting, 

to  fee  thy  j oft  Ways  : 
With  Wifdom  thou  govejn'ft 

the  World's  mighty  Frame. 
Let  therefore  all  Nations, 

O  God,  give  Thee  Praife. 


6, 7.    Then  (hall  the  glad  Earth 

afford  her  Increafe  ; 
And  God,  our  own  God, 

(fill  prelent  appear, 
To  blefs  us  and  ours 

with  Plenty  and  Peace  ; 
And  Earth's  remote  Borders 

of  him  ltand  in  Fear. 


Psalm     CXVIL 
To  the  fame  Tune. 


r.    TPl 

£     all  People  repeat ; 
Throughout  the  wide  World 

his  Triumph  extend  ■ 
2.  Whofc  Mercy  ind  Kindnefs 

to  us  arc  fo  great .' 
Whole  ljove  lias  no  Limit, 

his  Truth  has  no  End. 


GLORIA    PATRI. 
To  Father,  Son,  Spirit, 

all  Praife  be  addrefs'd ; 
By  Angels  and  Saints 

of  ev'ry  Degree  : 
To  God  in  Three  Perfont, 

One  God  ever  blcfs'd', 
As  it  has  been,  now  is, 

and  everfiall  be. 


P  S  A  L  M       CXI. 

A  New  Tune  to  the  Old  111th  Pfalm. 

yV  Ith  my  whole  Heart  thy  Fame,  O  Lord, I  will  proclaim  in  all  the  People's  Sight: 

The  Works  that  thou  halt  wiought,are  great,&  duly  fought  of  all  whom  they  delight 

5,  4.  God's 


Being  a  Compleat  Pfalntody. 
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3,  a..  God's  Work  is  nobly  vaft, 
His  Truth  fhall  always  laft ; 

His  Works  of  wond'rous  Fafhion 
Shall  ftill  be  kept  in  Mind; 
The  gracious  Lord  is  kind, 

And  full  of  fweet  Companion. 
With  Plenty  he  has  ftor'd 
Thofe  who  his  Name  ador'd; 
His  Promife  firmly  ftands: 
His  Pow'rhe  did  exprefs, 
And  made  his  Saints  poflefs 

The  vanquifh'd  Heathen  Lands. 
7,  8.  His  Works  are  juft  and  pure ; 
All  his  Commands  are  hire, 
And  fhall  endure  for  ever; 


In  Judgment's  Ballance  weigh'd  ; 
And  by  the  Model  made 

Of  Truth  that  varies  never. 


S 


6, 


THou,  Lord,  my  Wirnefs  art, 
1  am  not  proud  of  Heart, 
Nor  caff  a  fcornful  Eye. 
I  have  no  vain  Defire, 
Nor  do  my  Thoughts  afpire, 
At  Things  for  me  too  high. 

.  Rut  with  an  humble  Mind, 
Contented  and  refign'd, 

I  have  my  felf  demean'd  j 
All  innocently  mild. 
And  peaceful  as  a  Child, 

That  from  the  Breaft  is  wean'd 


?.     His  People  fir  ft  he  freed  : 
Then,  with  the  chofen  Seed, 

A  folemn  League  did  frame ; 
That  they,  for  evermore, 
Devoutly  fhould  adore 

His  holy,  awful  Name. 

id.   To  fear  th'Almighty  King, 
Of  Wifdom  is  the  Spring  ; 

They  only  who  perfever, 
His  Precepts  to  fulfill, 
Have  true  and  faving  Skill: 

His  Pi  aife  endures  for  ever. 

PSALM       CXXXI. 

To  the  fame  Tune* 

3.  Let  IJPel  then  like  me, 
For  Succour,  Lord,  on  thee, 

With  humble  Truft  rely ; 
Make  thee  his  only  Stay, 
Ev'n  from  this  prefent  Day, 

To  all  Eternity. 

GLORIA     PATRI. 
To  God  the  Father,  Son, 
and  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 

Ml  Praife  and  Glory  be  ; 
As  'twas  in  Ages  pafl, 
Is  now,  andfo  Jhall  laji 

To  all  Eternity. 


Psalm     CXII. 

Ar  Voc,  The  Old  1 1 2th  Pfalm  Tune. 

|— |OW  blefs'd  is  he,  and  on-ly  he,  who  fears  the  Lord,  and  loves  his  Law  \ 

IliliilillliiilllMillilipIllllli 

His  Seed  on  Earth  renown'd  fhall  be,    and  BlelTmgs  on  their  Offspiingdraw: 
His  Houfe  in  Wealth  fhall  never  fail;  His  Jultice  (hall  his  Heirs  a— vail. 


F  z 


uTc 


3< 


A  SUPPLEMENT,   &c. 


4.  To  him  dull  Light  in  Darknefs  rife  5 

Kind.goodandjuft,  he  gives  &.1  ml 

5.  While  prudent  Management  fuppiie* 

Whar  he  in  Charity  expends. 

6.  The  fweet  Remembrance  of  the  Juft 
Shah  ft  ui  ifh  when  he  fleeps  in  Dull 

7.  8.  HI  Tidings  may  affinlt  his  Eir, 

But  neve    can  hjs  Heart  fui prize  ; 

Which,  far  ab  >ve  the  Reach  of  Feai 

on  God,  his  Safety's  Rock,  relics : 


Wheie  featcd  in  fecure  Repofe, 
He  fees  the  Shipwrack  of  his  Foes. 

).    The  Poor  he  freely  has  reliev'd  ; 

His  Truth  fha]llait,h,sHonoui  grow; 
10.  When  Sinners, at  his  Triumph  gnev'd, 
Shall  frer,&  gnafti  their  Teeth  for  Wg:  j 
While  their  unrighteous  Hopes  decay, 
And  vanilh  with  themfelves  away. 


Psalm     CXXVII. 

To  the  fame  Tune. 


I.TN  vain  we  build  with  vaft  Expence, 

J.  Unlefs  the  Lord  the  Work6  fultain, 

Our  Cities  watch  and  ward  in  vain- 

Z.  Unlets  the  Lord  be  their  Defence, 
In  vain  we  needful  Reft  forbear, 
And  feed  upon  the  Bread  of  Care. 

5.  He  freely  on  his  Saints  beftows 

Supplies  of  Life,  for  with  Succefs, 

He  does  their  daily  Labour  blefs, 

And   crowns  their  Nights  w;th  fweet 

(Repofe. 

+,      Children  are  Prefcnts  from  the  Lord, 

And  fent  as  Piety's  Reward: 


Like  Arrows  in  a  Giant's  Hand, 
To  Parents  Safety  they  afford  : 
$■.        The  Man  who  has  his  Quiver  ftoiM 

With  rhefe  defenfive  Arms,  may  ftand, 
And  bid  Defiance  to  his  Foes, 
Who  him,  at  Law  or  War,  oppofe. 

GLORIA    PATRI, 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghuft, 
(The  bit  ft  Eternal  Three  in  Que) 
Be  Homage  and  Obefance  done, 

By  Saints  and  Angels  Sacred  Ho/I  j 
As  it  has  been  in  Ages  pa  ft, 
Is  nova,  mid jhall  for  ever  laft. 


Psalm     CXXXIV. 

To  the  fame  Tune. 


\:    A  LL  you.whotothcHoufeof  God, 

J\  As  faithful  Servants  have  \cccCs, 

x.  Ana  nightly  wair  in  his  Abode, 

Lift  up  your  Hands  in  Holinefs  ; 

And,  with  your  Hands,  devoutly  raife 

Your  Hearts  and  Voices  in  hisPraife. 

'.},  Then  by  Com  million  from  above, 
Blefs  you  the  People  in  his  Name  ; 
And  fay,  "The  God  of  Peace  and  Loi'e, 
£  Who  did  the  whole  Creation  frame, 


"  From  Sion  blefs,  for  evermore, 

"  Both  you  and  yours,  who  him  adore, 

GLORIA    PATRI. 

To  God  Almighty,  Father,  Son, 
And  Comforter  thf  Holy  Ghoft, 

Be  Honour,  Worfhip,  Homage  dune 
By  Saints  and  Angels  facred  Hofl  ; 

As  'twas  in  Ages  heretofure, 

Is  vow,  and  jhall  be  evermore. 


PSALM 
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Psalm     CXX. 

The  Old  1 20th  Pfalm  Tune. 


4  z  Voc 


|N    Trou ble  and  Di— ftrefs,  To    God    I     did     ad-drefs, 


:»==H= 


Who  ref---cu'd  me  from   Wrong  ;    For    Shel  ---ter,   Lord,    to  Thee,    . 
From  ly— — ing   Lips  I    flee,     and  from  the  Handling  Tongue. 


Small  Profit  can  accrue., 
But  mighty  Wrath  is  due, 

Perfidious  Tongue,  to  thee : 
Thy  Sting  on  thee  fhall  turn  j 
Of  Flames  that  fiercely  burn, 

The  Fewelthou  (halt  be. 

j.     With  Grief,  how  am  I  prefs'd  ? 
A  Sojourner  diftrefs'd, 
In  Mefech'i  barren  Soil ! 


With  Kedar  Tents  enclos'd, 
To  Savages  expos'd, 

And  hourly  made  their  Spoil. 

My  Dwelling  is  with  thofe 
Who  Peace  and  Love  oppofe, 

And  Pleafure  take  in  Harms  : 
Sweet  Peace  is  all  I  feek, 
But  when  of  Peace  I  fpeak, 

They  ftraic  cry  out,  T$  Arms. 


yl  %  Voc. 


Psalm   CXXL 

A  New  Tune  to  the  Old  121ft  Pfalm. 

£  O  Sio?i's  Hill  I  lift  mine  Eyes,  From    whence  my  Help  defcends: 

My 


38  ^SUPPLEMENT,  &c. 

My    Soul  for   Help  de— pends  on  God,  the  God  who  Earth  and  Skies 
By  his    Pow'r  did   firft   create  ,    by  the  fame  uphold  their  Stare. 


j.   Thy  God  (hall  thee  in  fafety  keep, 

No  Thunder  can  furpnze 
4.       Thy  Keeper's  watchful  Eyes. 

Our  Ijrel'%  Shepherd  will  not  ileep, 
$.        A  true  Guardian  he  will  ftand, 
With  fure  Aid  on  thy  right  Hand. 

6.  No  Sun  by  Day,  nor  Moon  by  Night, 

Shall  ever  do  thee  Harm, 
While  his  encircling  Arm 

7.  Defends  thee  with  refiftlefs  Might; 


He  (hall  thy  dear  Life  protect, 
Evermore  thy  Ways  dneit. 

GLORIA     PATRI. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Gbofi, 

Eternal  Three  in  One, 

Be  all  Obeyfance  done 
By  Saints  and  Angels  facred  Hofi ; 

s4s'cvt>ar,  is,  and  fo  jhatt  be, 

Henceforth  to  Eternity, 


PSALM      CXXIX. 

To  the  fame  Tune. 


I.  /~\  F  T  have  they  now  may  Ifr'el  fay,  j  7. 

\_J  Me  from  my  Youth  aifail'd, 
i.         But  never  quite  preva:l'd. 

3.  Oppiefs.'d  with  cruel  Wrongs,  we  lay  ; 

4.  But  the  Righteous  God  leliev'd, 
And  from  Bondage  us  retrjev'd. 

J.  Confufion,  Ruin,  moll  forlorn, 
Shall  prove  the  wretched  State 
Of  all  who  Sion  Mate. 
Unnmeiy  they  (hall  fade,  like  Corn 
On  the  Tops  of  Houfcs  fecn, 
That  decays  as  foon  as  grccu. 


Which  never  for  the  joyful  Day     i> 
Of  Harvelt  wasdengn'd; 
For  who  will  reap  or" bind  ? 
When  none  that  partes  by  will  fay, 
"  May  your  Work  have  good  iuccefs, 
"  God  from  Heav'n  your  Labour  blels, 

GLORIA    PATRI. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghfl,  | 

Eternal  Three  in  One, 

Be  all  Obeyfance  done 
By  Saitits  and  Angels  f acred  H»fl  ; 

jfs  'twas,  is,  and  fo  jhall  be, 

Henc  forth  to  Eternity, 


PSALM 
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Psalm     CXXIL 
The  Old  izid  Pfalm  Tune. 


:*-H-«- 


W  i  Voc .  

I— I  O  W  did    my    Soul    re--joyce,   to  hear  the    Peo— pie's  Voice  ? 

To  Si-  o?i'i  Courts  let  us  ie-pair:   Je ru Ja—lem,    in   thee 

We   fhall  af fem — bled  be,  thou  Ci---ty   mod  compadt  and  fair. 

The  Tribes  {hall  thi — ther  throng  ,     Who  to  our    God    be—long, 


To    worfhip  at  his  ho — ly  Place ;     for  there,   with  Ju— ftice  crown'd, 
The  [udgment-Seats  are  found  of  David,  and  his  Royal  Race. 


6.0 


4o  A    SUPPLEMENT,  &c. 

6.      O  pray  for  Salem*?,  Peace ; 
Their  Bleffingsfhali  increafc, 
Who  hearty  Zeal  for  Thee  retain  : 
y.     May  Therefore  I  lappinefs 
Thy  Palaces  Foirefs, 
And  Plenty  in  thy  Streets  remain. 


8.  tor  Friends  and  Brethren's  Sake, 
Who  in  thy  Joys  partake, 

I'll  fcek  thy  Good,  and  wifh  thee  well } 

9.  But  for  the  Temple,  more, 
Where  wc  our  God  adore,      (dwell. 

And   where  our  God   vou'ehfafes   to 


Psalm     CXXXIII. 


To  the  fame  Tune. 


I, 


•"-\  *Tis  a  joyful  Sight ! 


When  Brethren  do  unite, 
And  Hearts  with  mutual  Love  are  fill'd ! 
».     'Tis  like  the  Balfam  flied 

On  Aaron's  facred  Head,     fftill'd  : 
Which  to  his  Garment's  Hemm  di- 


3.     Or  like  the  Chryftai  Drops, 
That  cai  ly  on  the  Tops 

Of  Herman  and  Mount  Sion  fhrnc  : 
For  Sion  is  the  Place 
Of  God's  appointed  Grace, 

The  Seat  and  Spring  of  Life  Divine. 


Psalm    CXXIV. 
The  Old  124th  Pfalm  Tune. 

iijfas.     m . 

J-J  A  D     not     the     Lord,       (let    thank ful   If rel    fay) 

Had     not     the     Lord    been     pleas'd     to    in ter pole 


For     our    Re lief,     when    Men      a——  gainft      us      rofe; 

Their  fwel ling    Rage,     in     that     moft    dif mal    Day, 


M 


Hac 


Being  a  Compleat  Vfahmdy. 

Ha  ;  (bon  o'erwheim'd,  and  fnatch'd  us  quite  a-way. 


4t 


But  God  be  blefs'd, 

his  Praife  we  will  declare^ 
Whofe  Mercy  did 

our  fentenc'd  Lives  reprieve, 
And  from  their  Jaws 

the  panting  Prey  retrieve. 
Our  heedlefs  Souls, 

by  his  moft  watchful  Care, 
Are'fcap'd,  like  Birds, 

out  of  the  Fowler's  Snare. 

The  Snare  is  broke 

which  they  fo  clofely  laid, 
And  we  to  Life 

and  Liberty  reftor'd. 
Therefore  on  him, 

our  ever  gracious  Lord, 


We  will  rely, 

and  ftill  depend  for  Aid, 
On  God,  the  God 

who  Earth  and  Heaven  made. 

GLORIA    PATRI. 

To  God  moft  high, 

the  Father  and  the  Son, 
Jnd  Holy  Ghoft, 

all  Worjhip,  Thanks  and  Praife 
Be  novo  afcrib'd, 

as  in  the  former  Days 
From  Time's  firft  Birth, 

has  conjlantly  been  done  ; 
And  fo  jhall  be, 

when  Time  his  Courfe  has  run- 


P  S  A  L  M       LIV. 

To  the  fame  Tune. 


TO  fave  me,  Lord, 
thy  Truth  and  Pow'r  difplay ; 
Hear  my  Complaint, 

and  to  my  Words  incline ! 
Strangers,  and  fuch 

as  tear  n  i  God,  combine 
To  make  rr  /  Soul, 

my  guiltlefs  Soul,  their  Prey : 
But  God  will  give 

my  Friends  and  me  the  Day. 


The  God  of  Truth 

(hall  my  faife  Foes  requite  j 
Then  to  his  Courts 

free  Off 'rings  I  will  bring, 
To  his  blefs'd  Name 

with  Praife  and  Comfort  fing 
When  he  from  Cares 

has  freed  my  jouI  outright, 
And  my  proud  Foes 

difpers'd  before  my  Sight. 


Psalm     CXXV.       [FirJL  Metre.^ 

Jerfey  Tune. 

j  z  yac^  [To  the  Old  izfth  Pfalm. 


42  A  SUPPLEMENT,  &c. 

For  as   the  Hills  on  ev' — rj  Side  Je — ru -Jd  -tern's  fair  Gates  defend  -t 
So  his  funounding  Aim  pioredts  the  Juft  from  Harm. 


3.  Ungodly  Tyrants  may  opprefs 

The  beft  of  Saints,  but  ne'er  prevail, 
To  make  their  fteady  Virtue  fail, 
Or  feek  bafe  Means  for  their  Redrefs: 

4.  For  God  will  Grace  impart, 
To  all  of  upright  Heart. 

5.  Thty  who  perverfly  turn  afide   (them 

To  crooked  Paths,    the  Lord  (hall 
With  Reprobates  to  Death  condemn : 
But  Bleflings  for  his  Saints  provide, 


To  make  their  Troubles  ceafe, 
And  crown  their  Days  with  Peace: 

GLORIA    PATRI. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghoft, 
{The  bleft  Eternal  Three  in  One, 
Be  Honour,  Praife,  and  Worship  done 

By  Saints  and  Angels  Sacred  Hojt  j 
As  always  was,  is  now, 
And  ever  Jhall  be  fo. 


Psalm     CXXV.    [Second  Metre.0] 

\To  be  Jung  to  the  Old  Ten  Commandments  Tune,  as  Pfalm  LX.  Page  16*.] 


LL 


(depend , 
they  whole  Hopes  on  God 


»■  A 

jT\  Like  Sion's  Mount  (hall  fbll  abide: 
Z.  For  as  funounding  Hills  defend 
Jerufakm  on  ev'ry  Side  5 
So  Day  and  Night, 
The  Lord  of  Might 
His  faithful  People  does  embrace; 
And  with  ftrong  Arm, 
From  Fear  and  Harm, 
Will  always  guard  his  chofen  Race. 

3.  Tho*  Tyrants  may  fometimes  prevail, 

They  fhall  not  them  fo  long  opprefs, 

To  make  their  Faith  br  Virtue  tail, 

And  feek  bale  Means  for  their  Re- 

(dreffc 


4.  To  thofe,  O  Lord, 

Who  love  thy  Word, 
Do  thou  continue  ever  kind ; 

To  each  true  Heart 

Thy  Grace  impart, 
Let  fuch  thy  conftant  Favour  find. 

j-.  All  they  who  chufe  the  crooked  Path, 
And  wander  in  the  Sinner's  Way, 
The  righteous  Lord,  incens'd  to  Wrath, 
Shall  them  with  harden'd  Sinners 
The  Lord  of  Might  (Slay 

Shall  thus  requite 
Thofe  who  againft  his  Law  rebel ; 
But  Truth  and  Peace 
Shall  never  ceafe 
Air.ongft  his  faithful  Saints  to  dwell. 


PSALM 
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Psalm     LIU. 

To  the  fame  Tune. 
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faid 
4.  T»HE  wicked  fenfelefs  Fool  hath 
i  Within  his  Heart,  "  There  is  no 

j  God 

Corrupt  they  are,  and  all  milled, 
Not  one  in  Virtue's  Way  has  trod. 
<2.  The  Lord  look'd  down 

From  Heav'n  his  Throne, 
And  all  the  Sons  of  Men  did  view; 
One  Soul  to  find, 
Amongft  Mankind, 
Who  his  juft  Will  perform'd,  or  knew. 

1 3 .  But  all  he  faw  were  gone  aflxay, 

All  were  become  corrupt  and  bafe; 
Not  one  that  walk'd  in  Virtue's  Way, 
Not  one  of  all  the  finful  Race. 


^         Can  they  all  be 

To  that  Degree 
Of  Wickednefs  and  Folly  grown, 

That  they,  each  Hour, 

My  Saints  devour, 
And  God's  Almighty  Pow'r  difown  ? 

y.  Therefore  when  quite  of  Fear  bereft, 
At  once  with  Shame  and  Death  fur- 
(priz'd, 
Their  Carcafles  on  Earth  were  left, 
Contemn'd  of  God  whom  they  de. 
O  would  our  God,  (fpis'd. 

From  his  Abode, 
March  on,  our  Captive  Sons  to  free  ! 
Could  we  furvey 
That   glorious   Day, 
Then  Jjr'el's  Joy  compleat  would  be. 


Psalm     CXXVI. 
A  New  Tune  to  the  Old  126th  Pfalm. 


Si  z  Voc. 


yy  Hen    Si — on's   God    her    cap--    -rive  Sons  from   Bon  -dage  freed, 
A  plea-.-hng    Dream    it  feem'd,   of    what    we    long    de—  fu'd.  "** 


But  when  con--vinc'd,  by  hap~ — py  Proofs,    'twas    fo  m-—  Seed  ; 


~i—±: 


G  : 


Mirth 


44  A  SUPPLEMENT,   &c. 

Mirth  fiil'd  our  Mouth,    and    Joy  our     fi— lent  Tongues  in— fpir'd  : 

Our    Foes     re pin'd,     but  were    com pell'd     to     own, 

The  wond'rous   Work  our  God  for  us  had  done. 


3.i'Twas  great,  (faid  they)        ('ftrange; 

Twas  great,  and  mod  amazing 
What  then  fhould  we,  (Change  ? 

For  whom  he  wrought  the  happy 
• .  To  dS  bring  home 

The  Remnant  of  our  Captive  Bands, 


More  welcome  far  (Lands, 

Than   Rain  to  parch'd    and   thirfty 
5,  6.   Who  fows  good  Grain, 
Altho'  in  Tears,  (hall  come, 

And  bring  with  Joy 
A  full-ear'd  Harveft  home. 


Psalm     CXiV. 

To  the  fame  Tune. 


WHen  Ifrcl,  who 
Had  (urTer'd  cruel  Bondage  long, 
From  Egypt  march'd ; 

And  pious  Jacob's  choien  Seed, 
From  Men  who  fpike 
A  foreign  and  Offenfrve  Tongue, 
By  Miracles 

A.nd  moft  amazing  Signs  were  freed. 
.  The  Lord  of  Hofts, 
Krom  Judab's  Royal  Tent, 
Through  Ifr'el's  Camp 
His  Sov'reign  Orders  Cent. 

.The  frighted  Sea,  (with  Awe; 

And  "Jordan's  Stream  fhrunk  back 
.The   Mountain:   skipp'd        (Lambs ; 

Like  Rams,  the  lefTer  Hills  like 
.  Why  fted'fl,  thou  Sea  ?  (draw? 

Why,  Jordan,  did  thy  Streams  with- 


6.  What  Terror   feix'd 

On  you,  O  Mountains,  that  like  Ramj 
Ye  skipp'd  ?  and  why, 

Ye  little  Hills,  did  you, 
Like  frighted  Lambs, 

Your  Leaders  Flight  purfue  ? 

■j.  Earth  tremble  on,  (afraid, 

Well    may  thy    Guilt   make  thec 
Before  thy  Lord 

And  Maker's  Prcfence  to  appear ; 

'Tis  time,  high  time,  (may'd, 

That  Nature's  Self  fhould  be  dif- 

When  Jacob's  God,  (near  ; 

The  mighty  Lord  of  Holts,  draws 

8.  Whofe  Sov'reign  Will 

Cou'd  cancel  Nature's  Law, 
Turn  Rocks  to  Lakes, 
From  Flint  a  Fountain  draw. 

P  SALMf 


Being  a  Compleat  Vfdmody, 
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Psalm    CXXX. 
The  Old  i;oth  Pfalm  Tune. 


\AiVoc. 


TT?Rom    the    low eft  Depths  of  Woe,    to   God    I    fent    my    Cry ; 

Hearken,  Lord,   to  my   Complaint,    and  gra—  ciouf—  ly  re— ply  ; 
Should'ft  thou,  Lord,  fe--vere---ly judge,   who  can  the   Tri — al  bear? 
But  thou  doft  forgive,    left   we  forfake  thee  thro'  Defpair. 


:i  € 


Lo !  my  Soul  with  Patience  waits 

for  thee,  the  Living  Lord ; 
All  my  Hopes  are  built  upon 

thy  never  failing  Word. 
ifr'el,  in  thy  God  confide, 

whofe  Mercies  ne'er  decay  ; 
Flowing  Streams  they  are,  to  heal 

and  wafh  thy  Guilt  away. 


GLORIA     PATRI. 

To  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 

and  to  the  Holy  Ghoft, 
God  ador'd  by  Saints  on  Earth, 

and  by  the  Heavnly  Hoji: 
Glory  be,  as  always  was 

in  Ages  heretofore ; 
So  'tis  novo,  and  pall  be  fo 

henceforth  for  evermore. 


PSALM 


4* 


A  SUPPLEMENT,  &e. 
Psalm     LIV. 

To  the  fame  Tune. 


i.  QAve  mc,  Lord,  for  thy  Name's  Sake, 

O  a°d  in  thy  Strength  appear  ; 
z.  Judge  my  Caufe,  accept  my  Suit, 

and  to  my  Words  give  Ear: 
%.  Strangers,    whom  I  never  wrong'd, 
to  ruin  me  defign'd  ; 
Ciucl  Men,  who  fear  no  God, 
againft  my  Life  combin'd. 

4.  But  the  Lord  vouchfafes  at  once, 
my  Friends  and  me  to  guard  : 


5.  The  jufl  God  (hall  give  my  Foes 

their  Faifhoods  due  Reward. 

6.  Then  Free- Off' rings  i  will  bring, 

with  Comfort  blefs  his  Name, 

7.  Who  has  freed  me  from  Diflrefs, 

and  brought  my  Foes  to  Shame. 

GLORIA    PATRI. 

To  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 
and  to  the  Holy  Ghojl,  Sec. 


A.  i  Vac. 


PSALM      CXXXVI. 
A  New  Tune  to  the  Old  136th  Pfalm. 

(j  Praife  the  Lord,  for  he  is  good,    for  his  Mercy  endureth  for  e---ver. 

liiillililipIiililiiiPiliiliiil 


Iiiiiilil^iiliiiiPSiiiiiiliiiiilil 

The  Gcd  of  Gods,  and  Lord  of  Lords,  for  his  Mercy  endureth  for  ever. 


^,3.  Who  wondVous  Works  alone  can  do, 
for  his  Mercy  endureth  for  ever. 

4,  s-  who  by  his  Wifdom  made  the 
for  his  Mercy,  <&c.  (Heav'ns, 

<S.  Who  ftretch'd  the  Earth  above  the 
for  his  Mercy,  ejrv.  (Seas, 

7.  Who  fill'd  the  Skies  with  {hining 
for  his  Mercy,  &c .  (Lights, 

8.  The  glorious  Sun  that  rules  the  Pay, 
for  his  Mercy,  &e. 

€).  The  Moon  and  Stars  that  rule  by 
for  his  Mercy,  &c.  (Night, 

10.  All  Egypt's  firft-born  Sons  he  flew, 
for  his  Mercy,  tyc. 

11,  12.  And  Drought  his  People  forth 
for  his  Mercy.  <£rc.  (y<\\\\  Might, 

Ij,  u.  Truo'  parted  Waves,  marie 
for  his  Mercy,  O-i.  [ffr'fl  pafs, 


I  s-  Where  Pharaoh  and  his  Hoft  were 

for  his  Mercy,  <&c.  fdrown'd, 

1 5.  Then  thro'  the  Defert  led  our  Tribes, 

for  his  Mercy,  &c. 
j  17,  18.  Where  great  and  famous  Kings  he 

for  his  Mercy,  &c.  (Hew, 

10,  Sihon,  who  Amnion's  Scepter  fvvay'd, 

for  his  Mercy,  &c. 
io.  Gigantiek  Og,  proud  Bzfran's  King, 

for  his  Mercy,  r><r. 
zi,ii.  And  gave  their  Lands  tohisElecT, 

for  his  Mercy,  &c. 
23,7.4.  Thought  on  and  fav'd  us  when 

for  his  Mercy,  r>£.  (dirlrefs'd, 

25.  With  Food  all  Creatures  he  fupplies, 

for  his  Mercy,  &c.  (Hcav'n, 

z6.   Give  Thanks  to  God,  the  God  of 

for  his  Mercy  endureth  for  ever. 

Ano- 


Being  a  Co/upkat  Vfaltnody* 
Another  New  Tune  to  the  fame  Pfalm. 
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jf  iVoc. 


l^iiiiilMIiiliiliiiilillliilii 

fj  Praife  the  Lord,  tf?e. 


GLORIA    PATRI: 

To  be  fung  to  any  Double   TUNE    of  a  P  SAL  M 

of  8  and  6  Syllables. 


TO  God,  our  Benefactor,  bring 
The  Tribute  of  your  Praife  ; 
Too  fmatt  for  an  Almighty  King, 
But  all  that  we  tan  raift. 


Glory  to  Thee,  blejt'd Three  in  One, 
The  God  whom  voe  adore ; 

Astoas,  and  is,  and  fball  be  dons. 
Whin  Tims  (hall  be  n%  more, 


The 


,8  A   SUPPLEMENT,  &c. 


HYMNS; 

WITH 

TUNES 

Proper  to  them. 


TE   DEVM  LAV  DAMVS. 
Proper  Tune. 

ij  God,   we  praife  thee,  and   confefs,   that  thou    the  on — ly  Lord, 


J'z  Foe. 


And  e— —  ver---laft-  ing  Fa- ther  art,    by  all  the  Earrh    a — dor'd, 

To    thee    all  An— gels    cry    a— loud;    to  thee  the  Pow'rs  on  high, 

Bod 
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Both  Che--ru--bim  and  Se--  ra  -phim,  con--ti  -nual--ly  do  ay. 


;SaP: 


1)  Holy,  holy,  holy,  Lord, 

1  whom  heav'nly  Holts  obey  ; 

The  World  is  with  the  Glory  rill'd 

1    of  thy  Majeftick  Ray. 

Hi' A  pottles  glorious  Company, 

and  Prophets,  crown'd  with  Light, 
With  all  the  Martyrs  noble  Hoft, 

thy  conltant  Praife  recite. 

The  holy  Church  throughout  the  World, 

O  Lord,  confelfes  Thee, 
That  Thou  eternal  Father  arc, 
II    of  Boundlefs  Majefty. 
'Thy  honoured,  true,  and  only  Son,' 

and  Holy  Ghoft,  the  Spring 
\t>£  never-ceafmg  Joy :  O  Chrift, 
of  Glory  thou  art  King, 

(The  Father's  everlafting  Son* 
1    thou  from  on  high  didft  come 
To  fave  Mankind,  and  didft  not  then 
:    difdain  the  Virgin's  Womb. 
And  having  overcome  the  Sting 
of  Death,  thou  open'dft  wide 
!The  Gates  of  Heav'n  to  all,  who  firm 
I    iu  thy  Belief  abide. 


P  A  RT    If. 

Crown'd  with  the  Father's  Glory,  thou 

at  God's  Right  Hand  dolt  lit  j 
Whence  thou  (halt  come  to  be  our  Judge, 

to  fenrence  or  acquit. 
O  therefore  fave  thy  Servants,  Lord, 

Whofe  Souls  fo  dearly  coft :       , . 
Nor  let  the  Purchafe  of  thy  Blood, 

thy  precious  Blood,  be  loft. 

We  magnify  Thee  Day  by  Day, 

and  ever  worfhip  Thee: 
Vouchfafe  to  keep  us,  Lord,  this  Day 

for  Sin  and  Danger  free. 
Have  Mercy,  Mercy,  on  us,  Lord! 

to  Us  thy  Grace  extend, 
According  as  for  Mercy,  we 

on  Thee  alone  depend. 

In  thee  I  have  repos'd  my  Truft, 

and  ever  filall  do  fo ; 
Preferve  me  then  from  Ruin  here, 

and  from  eternal  Wo. 
To  Fathtr,  Son,  and  Holy  Gboft, 

the  God  whom  we  adore, 
Be  Glory  ;  as  it  was,  is  now, 

and  jkall  be  evermore. 


A  %  Voc. 


VE  N  I    CREATOR. 
[Firft  Metre.] 

Proper  Tune  at  Confecrat'ton  of  Priefts. 


liliiliiillillpIiiiiiMpIlilSiilpIIiilfli 


(^Ome,  Holy  Ghoft,  Cre-ator,  come,  and  vi — fit  all  the  Souls  of  thine  : 
Thou  haft  infpir'd,  our  Hearts  with  Life ;  infpire  them  now  with  Life  divine. 


H 


Thou 


5o  A  SUPPLEMENT,  &c. 

Thou  art  the  Comforter,  the  Gift 

or  God  molt  high  ;   the  Fire  or"  Love, 
The  evcrlalting  Spi  ing  of  Joy, 

and  holy  Un&son  Irom  above. 


Thy  Gifts  are  manifold  ;  thou  writ'ft 
God's  Laws  in  ev'ry  faithful  Heart: 

The  Promife  of  the  Father,  thou 
dolt  heav'nly  Eloquence  Impart. 

Enlighten  our  dark  Souls,  'rill  they 
thy  Love,  thy  heav'nly  Love  embrace, 

And  (fince  wc  are  by  Nature  frail) 
allilt  us  with  thy  laving  Grace. 


Drive  far  from  us  the  mortal  Foe, 
and  grant  us  to  have  Peace  within; 

That  with  thy  Light  and  Guidance  blcft,; 
we  may  efcape  the  Snares  of  Sin. 


Teach  us  the  Father  to  confefs, 
and  Son,  who  from  the  Grave  reviv'd ; 

And,  with  the  Father  and  the  Son, 
Thee,  Holy  Ghoft,  from  both  deriv'd 

With  thee,  O  Father,  therefore  may 
the  Son,  who  was  from  Death  reltor'd, 

And  Sacred  Comforter,  one  God, 
to  endlefs  Ages  be  ador'd, 


VENI    CREATOR. 

[Second  Metre.] 


A  r  Voc. 


(     Ome,  Ho-.ly  Ghoft,  Cre-  -a  —tor,  come,    in----fpire  the  Souls  of  thine, 
Till  ev'—ry  Heart  which  thou  haft  made  is  hll'd  with  Grace  Di---vine. 

liiyiillliliiPiPllilMiil^Iili^ 

Thou  ait   the  Comforter,     the  Gift     of  God,     and    Fire  of  Love; 

The  e--vcr- -lairing  Spring  of  Joy,    and    Unction   from   above. 

Thy 


Tiy  Gift?  are  manyfold;  thou  writ  ft 

God's  Laws  in  each  true  Heart: 
"he  Promire  or'  the  Father,  thou 

doft  heav'nly  Speech  impart. 
Inlighten  our  dark  Souls,  till  they 

rhy  facred  Love  embrace  > 
-Iffift  our  Minds  ( by  Nature  frail ; 

with  thy  celeftial  Grace. 

;)jive  far  from  us  the  mortal  Foe, 
and  give  us  Peace  within  ; 

'hat,  by  thy  Guidance  bleft,  we  may 
efcape  the  Snares  of  Sin. 


Being  4  Compleat  Pfaltnody. 


5« 

Teach  us  the  Father  to  confefs, 
and  Son  from  Death  veviv'd  j 

And  with  them  both,  Thee,  Holy  Gl  oft, 
who  art  from  both  deriv'd. 

With  Thee,  O  Father,  therefore  may 

the  Son,  from  Death  reftor'd, 
And  Sacred  Comforter,  one  God 

devoutly  be  ador'd. 
\s  in  all  Ages  heretofore 

has  conftantly  been  done, 
As  p.ow  it  is;  and  {hall  be  fo, 

when  Time  his  Courfe  has  ruo. 


BENEDICTVS. 

Song  ef  Zacharias,  LukeL  v.6S. 
Proper  Tune. 


v  [Or  to  St.  Matthew'-f  Turte,jt^  Pf 


X 

j   ^""HaT vi— 6  Ited"hiS"PeopTe's"  Grief,  andjhem^ from  ^"d^fr*ed:_  ^ 

j6*~~An^r7is'd7n  ^fl^Hwfr  Si^Z"Va~ ^-^fj-^-n*- 

i  — ^        — 

~l?e7nnc7the  World  it  felf  began,  his  Prophets  had  foretold. 


H  \ 


5* 


A  SUPPLEMENT,   &c. 

And  thou,  O  Child,  (halt  then  be  call*** 

God's  Prophet,  to  declare 
His  Meifage,  and  before  his  Face 

his  PaiDge  to  prepare. 
To  give  them  Light,  who  now  in  Shades 

of  Nicht  and  Death  abide  ; 
And  in  the  Way  that  leads  to  Peace, 

ouv  t'ootlleps  lately  guide. 


To  fave  us  from  our  fpiteful  Foes, 

and  keep  his  Oarh  in  Mind, 
Which  he  to  A'oram  heretofore, 

and  to  our  Fathers  fign'd  ; 
That  we  from  Fear  and  Danger  freed, 

his  Temple  may  frequent ; 
And  all  our  Days  as  in  his  Sight, 

m  holy  Life  be  fpent. 


'ji.  x  Voc. 


MAGNIFICAT. 

Song  of  the  B-  Virgin,  Luke  T.   v.  46. 
A  New  Tune. 

JV/1 Y    Soul  and  Spi— rit  fill'd  with   Joy,   my  God  and  Sa — viour  praife, 
Whofe  Goodnefs  did  from   poor  Eftate  his  hum---ble    Handmaid   raife. 
Me  blefs'd  of  God,  the  God  of  Pow'r,   all  A ges  fhall  con-fefsi 


Whofe  Karne  is  ho--ly,  and  whofe  Love,  his  Saints  fnall  e— -ver  blefe. 


The  frond,  and  all  their  vain  Deilgns, 

he  quickly  did  confound  ; 
He  cait  the  Mighty  from  their  Setit, 

the  Meek  aud  Humble  crown'd. 


The  Hungry  with  good  Things  ate  fill'd, 
The  Rich  with  Hunger  pin'd: 

He  fen:  his  Servant  ifr'cl  Help, 
and  call'd  his  Love  to  Mind  j 

Which 


Being  a  Compleat  Vfdmody* 


Which  to  our  Father's,  heretofore, 

by  Oath  he  did  enfure. 
To  Abfvn  and  his  chofen  Seed, 

for  ever  to  endure. 


To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghoff, 
the  Cod  whom  we  adore, 

Bj  Glory ;  as  it  was,  is  now, 
and  jball  be  evermore. 


n 


The  Old  Tune  to  the  fame  Hymn. 

J  i  toe. 


yj\  Y  Soul  and  Spirit,  &c. 


:.!__.__  __.H-.Hs 


I  S^S^^f !  f  1  ^^yP^rffl5*^ 


N  U  N  C 
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A  SUPPLEMENT,  &c. 


NVNC    D  I  MITT  I  S. 

Song  of  St.  Simeon,  Luke  II.  v.  29. 
Proper  Tune. 


j4  xVtc 


I    Ord,   let  thy  Servant  now  de- -part    in to  thy  pro-  mis'd  Reft, 


Since  my  expect-ing  Eyes  have  been   with  thy  Sal va  --tion  bleft; 


.& «-*.* *_._.,_, 


£ 

? 
Zt 


IPiiillieiiliiieiilflllliliiiill 

Which  till  this  Time  thy  favoui'd   Saints  and  Prophets    on ly  knew, 

Long  (ince  p'  epai  'd,  but  now  fet  forth  in  all   the  People's  View. 


A  Light,  to  fhcw  the  Heathen  World 
the  Way  ro  laving  Grave  ; 

I  L'ght  and  Glory  both 

<;t  //rWschofcn  Race. 


To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghfi, 
the  God  whom  we  adore, 

Be  Glory-,  as  it  was,  is  now, 
and  Jhaiibe  evermore, 


The 


Being  a  CotnpUat  Vfalmofy. 


%i 


The   CREED. 

A  New  Tune. 

,  A  z  Voc. 

J    Sted-faft-]y  believe  in  GOD,    the  Fa ther  of   all  Might; 

Who  made  this  lower  World,  and  all  the  glorious   Worlds  of  Light. 
And    I  be — lieve  in     Je — fus  Chrift,  the    e ver— -laft— ing   Word; 


Th'  Almighty  Father's   on--ly   Son,  and  our  moft  gracious  Lord. 


Conceiv'd  by  th'Holy  Ghoft,  and  of 

the  Virgin  Mary  born  ; 
By  Pontius  Pilate  doom'd  to  bear 

moft  bitter  Pains  and  Scorn. 
Was  crucifi'd  ;  and,  for  a  Time, 

both  dead  and  bury'd  lay  ; 
Defcended  into  Hell ;  and  rofe 

to  Life  on  the  Third  Day ; 

Afcended  up  to  Heav'n  ;  and  there 
at  God's  Right  Hand  is  plac'd  ; 

From  whence  he  fhall  return  to  judge 
The  Quick  and  Dead  at  laft. 


I  likewife  firmly  do  believe, 
O  Holy  Ghoft,  in  Thee  ; 

The  Holy  Univerfal  Church, 
and  Saints  Community. 

Forgivenefs  of  repented  Sins, 

(through  Chrift,  our  Sacrifice;; 
The  RefurredHon  of  the  Dead, 

and  Life  that  never  dies. 
To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghoft,   - 

the  God  whom  we  adore, 
Be  Glory  ;  as  it  was,  is  now, 

andjhali  be  evermore. 


The 


5* 


A    SUPPLEMENT,  &c. 


The  LORD's   PRATER. 

[  Firft  Metre.  ] 
A  New  Tune* 


i  ^\  U  R    bather,  who  in  Heaven  art,  Thy  Name  be  hallow'd  in  each  Heart : 
Thy  Kingdom  come ;    may  we  fulfil,  Who  dwell  on  Earth,  thy  Heav'nly  Will, 

IPIillllliiililiiliilliilpiiiiiil 

Wi:h  equal  Cheerfulnefs  and  Love,  As  Saints  and  Angels  do  above. 


Give  us  this  Day  onr  daily  Bread  ; 
Us  info  no  Temptation  lead  j 
But  with  thy  Grace  preferve  ns  (till 
From  Sin,  and  ev'rv  Thing  that's  ill. 
For  thine  the  Kingdom,  and  the  Pow'v 
And  Glory  are  for  evermore. 


GLORIA     PATRI. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Gbaft, 
The  God  -whom  all  the  Sacred  Ihfi 
Of  Saints  and  Angels  do  adore, 
All  Glory  be ;  as  heretofore 
It  was,  if  now,  and  Jo  Jhall  be 
To  Ages  of  Eternity. 


The  LORD's   PRATER. 

[Second  Metre.] 

To  the  t  \<)th  Pfalm  Tune,  or  any  other  Tune  of  %  and  6  Syllables. 


OUR  Father,  who  in  Heaven  arr, 
all  hallow'd  be  thy  Name  ; 
Thy  Kingdom  come;   thy  Will  be  done. 

throughout  thi<  caithly  Frame, 
As  chee: fully  as  'ris  by  thofe 

who  dwell  with  Thee  on  high  ; 
Lotrl    let  thy  Bounty  Pay  by  Day 
vjr  daily  Food  lupply; 


As  we  forgive  our  Enemies, 

thy  Pavdon,  Lord,  we  crave  j 
Into  Temptation  lead  us  not, 

bur  us  from  Evil  fave. 
For  Kingdom,  Fow'r  and  Glory,  air 

belong,  O  Lord,  to  Thee; 
Thine  from  Eternity  they  were, 

and  Thine  flull  CTex  be. 

The 


Being  a  Cowpkat  Vfalmody. 
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The    TEN  COMMANDMENTS. 
A  New  Tune. 


A  r  roc 


ThyLord,    and   on--ly    God    am    I,    who  with  Al— -migh— ty    Hand, 


And  therefore,  If-r'el,  (i.)  Thou  (halt  hare   no  o-thcr  Gods  bu:  me. 


(i.)  Thon  (halt  no  graven  Image  make, 

nor  Likenefs  fhalt  thou  feign, 
Of  any  Thing  that  Heav'n  or  Earth, 

or  watry  Deeps  contain. 
Thou  fhalt  not  bow  thy  felf  to  them, 

nor  outward  Worfhip  pay  ; 
Much  lefs  thalt  thou,  in  Heart,  adore, 

and  to  an  Idol  pray. 
For  I  thy  God,  a  jealous  God, 

the  Father's  Sin  chaftize 
To  third  and  fourth  Defcenr,  of  all 

who  are  my  Enemies. 
But  Mercy  do  to  Thoufands  fhew, 

and  bounteoufly  repay 
All  tbofe  who  me  fincerely  love, 

and  my  Commands  obey. 


(3.)  The  facved  Name  of  God  thy  Lord 

thou  never  (halt  prophan?  ; 
For  God  will  them  norguilrlefs  hold, 

who  takes  his  Name  in  vain. 
(4.)  Remember  thou  the  Sabbarh  Day 

to  keep  with  holy  Care ; 
Six  Days  for  Labour  thou  (halt  take,' 

to  finifh  each  Affair : 
But  God,  thy  '.ord,  the  Seventh  Day 

his  Sabbath  did  ordain, 
In  which  thou  fhalt  from  ev'ry  kind 

of  worldly  Work  refrain 
Thy  felf,  thy  Children,  Servants,  then 

from  Labour  fhall  be  free, 
Thy  Cattk,  and  "the  Stranger,  whom. 

;hou  tak'ft  so  dwell  with  thee. 

1  Fop 
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A  SUPPLEMENT,  &c. 


For  God  thy  Lord  the  folemn  Space 

of  Six  whole  Days  did  take, 
The  Heav'ns,  Earch  and  Seas,  and  all 

therein  contain'd,  to  make; 
But  rcfted  on  the  Seventh  Day, 

which,  ibr  that  Caufe,  he  bleft, 
And  fanclify'd  it  to  be  kept 

a  Day  of  holy  Reft. 
($.)  Honour  thy  Parents,that  thou  mayft 

both  long  and  happy  live 
In  that  blell  Land,  which  God,  thy  Lord, 

did  for  thy  Dwelling  give. 


(6.)  From  Murder.  (7.)  From  Adultery; 

(8.)  And  Theft  thou  (halt  forbear: 
(9.)  Nor  falfcly  (halt  in  any  Cafe 

again  ft  thy  Neighbour  fwear. 
(10.)  Thou  (halt  nnt covet  Houfe,or  Wife, 

or  Man  or  Maid  of  his, 
Or  Ox,  or  A^s,  or  ought  whereof 

he  rightful  Owner  is. 

Have  Mercy  therefore  on  us,  Lord, 

and  all  our  Hearts  incline, 
With  Diligence  and  Care,  to  keep 

thofe  righteous  Laws  of  thine. 


The  Lamentation   of  a  SINNER. 

To  the  fame  Tune. 


OLord,  turn  not  thy  Face  from  me, 
who  lie  in  woful  State, 
Lamenting  ail  my  iinful  Life 

before  thy  Mercy  Gate  : 
A  Gate  that  opens  wide  to  thofe 

that  do  lament  their  Sin: 
Shut  not  that  Gate  againft  me,  Lord, 

but  let  me  enter  in. 
And  call  me  not  to  ftricl:  Account, 

how  I  have  {ojourn'd  here : 
For  then  my  guilty  Confciencc  knows 
■    how  vile  I  mall  appear. 
I  need  not  to  confefs  my  Life 

to  Thee,  who  beft  can  tell 
What  I  have  been,  and  what  I  am  j 

I  know  thon  know* ft  it  well. 

The  Circumftances  of  my  Crimes, 
their  Number,  am!  their  Kind, 

Thon  know'ft  'em  all,  and  more,  much 
than  I  can  call  to  Mind.  (more 


Therefore,  with  Tears,  I  come  to  beg 

of  my  offended  God, 
For  Pardon,  like  a  Child  that  dreads  , 

his  angry  Parents  Rod. 

So  come  I  to  thy  Mercy  Gate, 

where  Mercy  doth  abound, 
Imploring  Pardon  for  my  Sin, 

to  heal  my  deadly  Wound. 
O  Lord,  I  need  not  to  repeat 

the  Comfort  I  would  have: 
Thou  know'ft,  O  Lord,  before  I  ask^ 

the  Bltfting  I  do  crave. 

Mercy,  good  Lord,  Mercy  I  ask} 

this  is  the  total  Sum  : 
For  Mercy,  Lord,  is  all  my  Sukj 

Lord,  let  thy  Mercy  come. 
To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghojf, 

the  God  whom  we  adore, 
Be  Gtory  ;  as  it  was,  is  now, 

and  [ball  be  evermore. 


SONG     of    the   Angels,    at  the  Nativity   of  our 
BlelTed  Saviour. 

Luke  II.  from  ver.  8.  to  ver.  i  f . 

To  St.  James';  Tune,  (Page  2.)  or  any  other  Tone  of  8  and  6  Syllables. 

YyHile  Shepherds  watch'd  their  Flocks  |"  Fear  pot,  faid.he,  (  for  mighty  Dread 

The 
and 


all  feared  on  the  Ground,  (by  Night  J     "  had  fciz'd  their  troubled  Mind) 
»£  ihc  L'.jidcame  down.         J"  Glad  Tidings  of  great  |oy  I  bring 
1 'Glory  fh?u5  aiown4.  .  .  '      ["  to  you,  anglall  Mankind: 


To 


Being  a  Compleat  Vfaltnody. 


'*  To  you,  in  David's  Town,  this  Day 
"  is  born,  of  David's  Line, 

"  The  Saviour,  who  is  Chrift  the  Lord  ; 
"  and  this  (hall  be  the  Sign  : 

*•  The  heav'nly  Babe  you  there  (hall  find 
"  to  humane  View  difplay'd, 

"  All  meanly  wrapt  in  fwathing  Bands, 
"  and  in  a  Manger  laid. 


59 

Thus  fpake  the  Seraph,  and  forthwith 

appear'd  a  (hining  Throng 
Of  Angels  praiiing God,  and  thus 

addrefs  their  joyful  Song; 

"  All  Glory  be  to  God  on  high, 
"  and  to  the  Earth  be  Peace ; 

"  Good  Will;  henceforth,  from  Heav'n  to 
"  begin  and  never  ceafe.  (Men, 


For   EASTER-DAT. 

[Firft  Hymn.] 

To  St.  AnneV  Tune,  (Page  14.)  or  any  other  Tune  of  8  a?:d  6  Syllables. 


!  Cw.Qlnce  Chrift,  our  Paflbver,  isflain 
'  '  •  7-  O  a  Sacrifice  for  all ; 

Let  all  with  thankful  Hearts  agree 
to  keep  the  Feftival  : 

Not  with  the  Leaven,  as  of  old, 
of  Sin  and  Malice  fed  ; 

But  with  unfeign'd  Sincerity, 
and  Truth's  unleaven'd  Bread. 

Rom:  Chrift  being  rais'd  by  Pow'r  divine, 
6.  9.      and  refcu'd  from  the  Grave, 

Shall  die  no  more;  Death  (hall on 
no  more  Dominion  have  :   ( him 


v.  10.  For  that  he  dy'd,  'twas  for  our  Sins 
he  once  vouchfaf 'd  to  die  ; 
But  that  he  lives,  he  lives  to  God, 
for  all  Eternity; 

v.  1 1  .So  count  your.feivcs  as  dead  to  Sin, 
but  gracioufly  reftor'd, 
And  made,  henceforth,  alive  to  God, 
through  Jefus  Chrift  our  Lord. 

.     To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghoft, 

the  God  whom  -eve  adore, 

Be  Glory ;  as  it  was,  is  now, 

and  Jhall  be  evermore- 


For   EASTER-DAT. 


[Second  Hymn.] 

T«  St.  AnneV  Tune,  (Page  14.)  or  any  other  Tune  of  8  and  6  Syllables. 


('made 

I  Cor,  /^Hrift  from  the  Dead  Israis'd^nd 

IS-     Vy  the  Firft  Fruits  of  the  Tomb;* 

v.  20.  For,  as  by  Man  caroe  Death.by  Man 

did  Refurre&ioncome. 

V.zl.For,  as  in  /}dam,  all  Mankind 
did  Guilt  and  Death  derive  ; 
So,  by  theRighteoufnefs  of  Chrift, 
(hall  all  be  made  alive. 


Colof.  If  then  ye  rifen  are  with  Chrift, 
I.  1.      feek  only  how  to  get       (Chrift 
The  Things  that  are  above,  where 
at  God's  right  Hand  is  (et. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghoft, 
the  God  whom  we  adore, 

Be  Glory;  as  it  was,  is  now, 
and  jhall  be  evermore , 


12 


6o 


A  SUPPLEMENT,    &c. 


Three    HYMNS    for  the  Holy  Communion. 

To  be  Jung  to  any  Tune  of  3  and  6  Syllables. 

HYMN    I. 

Out  of  the  Revelations  of  St.  John. 


C^4.THou  God.all  Glory  .Honour,  Pow'r 
art  'worrhy  to  receive,      (made, 
Since  all  Things  by  thy  Pow'r  were 
and  by  thy  Bounty  live. 

C£.  5-.  And  worthy  is  the  Lamb,  all  Pow'r, 
•y.li.     Honour  and   Wealth,  to  gain 
Glory  and  Strength;  who  for  our  Sins 
a  Sacrifice  was  liain. 


v.  9.  AH  worthy  thou,  who  haft  redeem'd 
and  ranfom'd  us  to  God, 
From  ev'ry  Nation,  ev'ry  Coaft, 
by  thy  moft  precious  Blood. 

v.\  3.  Bleffing  and  Honour, "Glory,  Pow'r, 
by  all  in  Earth  and  Heav'n, 
To  him  that  (its  upon  the  Throne, 
and  to  the  Lamb,  be  giv'n. 


HYMN    IL 

Revelations,  Chaf.  19. 


f.  ?•   A  tiL  ye  who  faithful  Servants  are 
£\  of  our  Almighty  King  (great, 
Both   high  and  low,  and  fmall  and 
his  Praife  devoutly  fing  ! 

V.  7. Let  us  rejoyce  and  render  Thanks 
to  his  moft  holy  Name  ; 
Rejoyce,  rejoyce,  for  now  is  come 
the  Marriage  of  the  Lamb. 


His  Bride  her  felf  has  ready  made, 
v.  8.      How  pure  and  white  her  Drefs .' 
which  is  her  Saints  Integrity, 
and  fpotlefs.Holinefs. 

O  therefore  blefs'd  is  ev'ry  one, 
who  to  the  Marriage  Feaft, 

And  holy.  Supper  of  the  Lamb, 
is  call'd  a  welcome  Gueft. 


HYMN    III. 

The  Thankfgiving  in  the  Church  Communion- Service. 


TO  God  be  Glory,  Peace  on  Earth, 
to  all  Mankind   good  Will  ' 
We  blefs,  we  praife,  we  worfhip  Thee, 
and  glorify  Tbee  ftill: 

And  Thanks  for  thv  great  Glory  give, 
that  fills  our  Souls  with  Light  ; 

O  Lord  !  God!  Heav'nly  King!  the  God 
and  Father  of  all  Might. 

.And  Thou,  f-e^otren  Sort  of  God 

before  all  Time  begun  ; 
O  Jefu  Chrift  !  Rod,  Lamb  of  God  ! 

the  Fathd  's  only  Son ! 


Have  Mercy  thou,  that  tak'ft  the  Sins 

of  all  the  World  away ! 
Have  Mercy,  Saviour  of  Mankind, 

and  hear  us  when  we  pray  ! 

O  thou  who  fitt'ft  at  God's  right  Hand, 

upon  the  Father's  Throne, 
Have  Meicv  on  us,  thou,  O  Chrift, 

who  art  the  Holy  One  ! 

The  Lord,  who  with  the  Holy  Ghoft, 
whom  Earth  and  Heav'n  adore, 

Tn  Gloiy  of  the  Father  arc 
moft  high  lor  evermore. 

The 


Being  a,  Compleal  Vfalmody. 
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The  S ON G  of  the  Three  Holy  Children. 

Benedicite,  omnia  Opera  Domini. 
A  New  Tune. 

j4  r  Voc. 

II    All     ye    works    of    God    the  Lord,   blefs    ye    the   Lord, 


praife  him,  and  mag-ni — fy  him  for  e — ver. 


2.  O  ye  the  Angels  of  the  Lord, 
blefs,  &c. 

3.  O  ye  the  Starry  Heavens  high, 

4.  O  ye  the  Waters  above  the  Sky, 
\0-c. 

5.  O  ye  the  Powers  of  the  Lord, 
\&c. 

j     (>.  O  ye  the  Alining  Sun  and  Moon, 
\&c 

7.  O  ye  the  glift'ring  Stars  of  Heav'n, 

8.  O  ye  the  Show'rs  and  dropping 
!  Dew,  <&c. 

9.  O  ye  the  blowing  Winds  of  God, 
trc. 

10.  O  ye  the  Fire  and  warming  Heat, 
&c. 

11.  Ye  Winter  and  the  Summer  Tide, 
&c. 

ii.  O  ye  the  Dews  and  binding  Frofts, 

13.  O  ye  the  Frofts  and  chilling  Cold, 
grc. 

14.  O  ye  congealed  Ice  and  Snow, 
&c. 

15.O  ye  the -Nights  and  lightfome 
Days,  &c. 

\6.  O  ye  the  Darknefsand  the  Light, 
&c. 

17.  O  ye  the  Lighc'nings  and  the 
Clouds,  &(. 


18.  O  let  the  Earth  eke  blefs  the  Lord, 
&c. 

19.  O  ye  the  Mountains  and  the  Hills, 
&c. 

20.  O  all  ye  green  Things  on  the 
Earth,  &c. 

21.  O  ye  the  evcr-fpringing  Wells, 
&c. 

22.  Oye  the  Seas,  and  eke  the  Floods, 
&c. 

23.  Whales,  and  all  that  in  Waters 
move,  &c. 

24.  O  all  ye  flying  Fowls  of  th'Air, 
&c. 

2  j.  O  all  ye  Beads  and  Cattle  eke,  &c. 

26.  O  all  ye  Children  of  Mankind,^. 

27.  Let  Ijrael  eke  blefs  the  Lord,  grc 

28.  O  ye  the  Priefts  of  God  the  Lord, 
&c. 

29.  O  ye  the  Servants  of  the  Lord,  &c. 

30.  Ye  Spirits  and  Souls  of  righteous 
Men,  &c. 

31.  Ye  holy,  and  ye  meek  of  Heart, 
&c 

32.  O  Ananias,  blefs  the  Lord;  blefs 
thou  the  Lord,  praife  him,  &c 

33.O  slzarias,  blefs  the  Lord  ;  blefs 
thou  the  Lord,  praife  him,  &c. 

34.  And  Mifael,  blefs  thou  the  Lord  ; 
blefs  thou  the  Lord,  praife  him,  and 
magnify  him  for  ever. 


An 


A  SUPPLEMENT,  &c. 

■       > 

^»HYMN   on  the  Divine  V ]fe  of  Musick. 
A  New  Tune. 


'J.  3  Voc. 


\/y  E  fing  to  Thee,  whofc  Wifdom  foi  m'd  the  curious  Organ  of.  the  Ear j 
\A/e  Ting  to  Thee,  whofe  Wifdom  form'd  the  curious  Organ  of  the  Ear; 
\/UrE  hng  w  Thee,  whofe  Wifdom  form'd  the  curious  Organ  of  the  Ear ; 


And  thou,  who  gav'ft  us  Voices,  Lord,  our  grateful  Songs  in  Kindnefs  hear. 

And  thou,  who  gav'ft  us  Voices,  Lord,  our  grateful  Songs  in  Kindnefs  hear. 
^-      And  thou,  who  gav'ft  us  Voices,  Lo»d,  our  grateful  Songs  in  Kindnefs  hear. 


We'l  joy  in  God,  who  is  the  Spring 
of  lawful  Joy,  and  harmlefs  Mirth  ; 

Whofe  boundlefs  Love  is  juftly  call'd, 
The  Harrmny  of  Heavn  and  Earth. 

Thy  Praifes,  deareftLord,  aloud 
our  grateful  Anthems  (hall  ichcarfe  ; 

Which  rightly  Tun'd,  are  rightly  ftil'd, 
The  M  U  S  I C  R  of  the  Univcrfe. 

And  wh'tlft  wc  ling,  we'l  confccratc 
ro  Thee  that  violated  Art, 

In  off 'ring  up,  by  every  Tongue, 
v,::h  every  Song  a  flaming  Heart. 


We'l  hallow  Pleafure,  and  redeem 
from  vulgar  Ufe  onr  Tuneful  Voice : 

Thofe  Lips  that  wantonly  have  fung, 
fhall  be  employ'd  in  nobler  Joys. 

Thus  we,  poor  Mortals,  here  on  Earth 
will  imitate  the  heav'nly  Qtiires;; 

And  in  exalted  Notes,  we'l  fend 
in  holy  Hymns  our  rais'd  Dcmes. 

And  that  we  may  be  fure  above, 
when  there  we  come  our  Part  to  know; 

We'l  piaffe,  both  at  Home  and  Church, 
our  Hallelujahs  here  below. 


A   TA- 


TABLE 

OF    ALL    THE 

i       Pfalms  and  Hymns 

IN    THIS 

SUPPLEMENT-, 

WITH 

he  Tunes  proper  to  each   of   them,    and  the 
PSALMS   adapted  to  each  Tune. 

To  which  is  added, 

\  Table   of  PSALMS   fuited  to  the  Feafts 
and  Fafts  of  the  Church,  &c. 

ALSO, 
j'ABLES    of    all     the    PSALMS    of    the 

JSfew  Verfion  of  N-  Brady  and  N.  Tate ;  the  Old  Verjion  of 
T.  Sternhold  and  J.  Hopkins ;  and  the  Verfion  of  Dr.  Patrick^ 
dire&ing  what  Tunes  are  fitted  for  each  Vfalm. 

i 

\he  Whole  made  very  Plain    and  Eafy  for   all  that  delight 
in    PSALMODY. 


>     '  ■    .j i.ijii— mamm a—— tmrn 


FO  R  your  hftrufthns  to  the  Singing  of  thefe  ?S4LMSy 
you  are  referr'd  to  the   INTRODUCTIO  NJ 
plac'd  at  the  Beginning  of  this  Supplement,  Page  v,  &c 


(5*  Note :  All  PSALMS  of  Prayer,  Mourning,  Dijfrefs,  &c.  are  to  be  fung 
to  grave,  fiat  Tunes ;  as  London  Old,  Brijiol,  Martyrs,  Manchefter,  All 'Saints, 
The  Penitents,  &c.  And  all  P  S  A  L  M  S  of  Thank/giving,  Praife,  &c, 
to  airy,  Jharp  Tunes,  as  Sr.  David's,  London  Ne9,  St.  Mary's,  St.  Matthew's 
St.  James's,  St.  Anne's,  St.  Luke's,  St.  John's,  (yc. 


A  TA- 


i 

TABLE 

\                            0  F    T  H  E 

PSALMS  of  tie  Sew  Verfion,  with  their  TUNES, 
in  Order  as  they  are  placed,  and  the  Pfalms  adapted 
to  each  Tune. 


Note,  The  Pfalms  and  Hymns  mark'd  thus*,  have  New  Tunes  to  them. 

Pfal 

NAMES  of 
the  Tunes. 

Pfalms  adapted  to  each  Tune. 

i 

Proper. 

— 

i   * 

z 

Cambridge. 

IO. 

!    4 

3 

•St.  Paul. 

35,  56,61,64,  71,  85,115. 

^ 

4  iOxrord. 

3 

5  *Sr.  Andrew. 

23,41,125. 

-    4 

6 

Briftol. 

38,61,83. 

'    4 

7 

London  Old. 

6,22,39,56,61,79,9°,  izq; 

5 

8 

St.  Mary,  alias 
Hackney. 

9,  33, 66, 84,  92-,  98, 99,  ior,  168, 13;,  145-, 

,     J 

9 

Glocefter. 

!    6 

ii 

Martyrs. 

2.,  15,35,33,74,83.  1*4,  IZ9,  134,  Hi* 

i     6 

12. 

Canterbury. 

4, 17,  zo,23,27,  55, 71,78,85,  izj. 

1     7 

13 

Windfor. 

1,41,  42,54,  72-,  io2,  I3i,i46« 

;     7 

15 

*Sion. 

16,  Z4,  48,  84,  izi,  125,  128. 

8 

17 

01di8thPfalm 
Time. 

a 

19 

*St.  James. 

1,8,26,41,127,128. 

9 

21 

Proper. 

lo 

Z2 

Salisbury. 

64, 79. 

10 

ZJ 

Southwell. 

El 

> 


A    TABLE   of 


Pfal. 
z6 

2-7 

33 

'  + 

39 

41 

48 

55 

60 


7i 

77 

Hi 

86 
88 
91 
9J 

96 

ico 

13 

I) 
16 

17 
19 
[30 

137 
140 
[4.2 

'+7 
148 

«4> 
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NAMES  0/ 
rybf  Tune?. 


York. 
Norwich. 
*St.  Matthew. 
Litchfield. 

*  All-Saints. 
*The  Penitents, 

*St.  Anne. 

Exeter. 

Manchefter. 

Old  Ten  Com- 
mandments 
Tune. 

Old  68th  Pfalm 
Tune. 

Proper. 

Proper. 

Winchcfter. 

Proper. 

OldjiftPf.Tu 

*St.John. 

*St.  Luke. 

*St.  Martin. 

Proper. 

Proper. 

Wcftminfter. 
Proper. 
St.  David. 
Proper. 

*  >t.  Giles. 
*>t.  Mark. 
0'cli37thPf.T. 
*St.  Thomas. 
London  New. 
Proper. 

*To  the  67th 
Pfalm  Tune 
in  Particular 
MeafureSfVzg. 

33- 
Veni  Creator ,  7 
(ift  Metre.;  J 


Pfalms  adapted  to  each  Tune. 


5,  10,  53,  y8,  64,  7S,  82.,  94,  131,  143. 

58,  109, 129. 

34>  99,  i°5,  108,  133. 

44,  52..  94- 

28,77- 

6,  7,  22,  23,  74,  90,  102;  7»tf  10  Commandment /,  ana 
Lamentation  of  a  Sinner. t 

105-,  126,  133,  1 3 j,  14;. 

59,  72,  99.- 

27,  28, £6,  IC2,  146. 


9i,  W2. 

•33- 

^9,  70. 

30,117,118,121,133. 

57,  101,  103,  104,  106,  in,  iyoj  e«r<wPf.  100.} 

18,29,32,36,40,62,65,73,89, 107,  114, 123,  lit. 
37,46,50,63,76,87,91, 1 10,120.  (OrlotbeOld  uztb 
Pfalm  Tune,  Page  35.) 


3,9,33,66,84,92,98,99,  10;,  108,  133, 1 3  J,  145. 


15,3L  51,67,  142. 

14,  80.    (Or  at  Pfalm  loo.; 

25,  3L  51,67,  130. 
9,24,99,  n6. 


43,47,  68,  103,111,  112,  139.  (OrasVC.  100.) 


PSALMS 


the  SUPPLEMENT,  &c. 


PSALMS    in  Particular   Meafures  3    which   ntak$ 

up  the  whole  Variety  in  the  Old  Verfion  of  Tho.  Sternhold 
and  J,  Hopkins. 


JW.I  Pfo\ms:'nParti- 
'    cular  Meafures. 


3i 
32. 
33 
33 
33 
34 
34 
IS 
35 
36 
36 
37 
37 
33 
39 

4° 

40 

4' 
41 


43 

4-3 

4+ 
45 

46 
4* 
47 
^7 


}*Pfai.47  ) 

93    ( 
117  J 

*Pfalm    67   3 

u7  J 

*Pfalm  in   / 

131  5 

Pfalm  nz  t 

127  c 

1 34-  J 

Pfalm  120— • 

*Pfalm  121    I 

129  J 

Pfalm  122  7 

M3  J 
Pfalm  124  7 

*Pfalm  ny  I 

(\J!  Metre)  i 

Pfalm  izy    ) 

(id  Metre)  > 

Pfalm     53    ( 

*Pialm  126  ^ 

114  f 

Pfalm  130  /. 

,  54  i 

£**Pfal.i55- 

4  Double  Gloria 


7fo  Tunes  rt  &w£  Pfalm. 


The  Old  yctf&  Ffalm  r««e  :  and  a  New  T«k^  to  the  fame 
Pfalm. 

To  the  14.9th  Pfalm  of  the -Hew  Verfion,  and  the  lo+th  of 
the  Old. 

7Wfo  0/afim&  Pfalm. 

Old  1  nth  Pfalm  Taw. 

Old  lzoth  Pfalm  2"«7/e.  j 

To  the  Old  izijl  ?&lm. 

Old  izzd  Pfalm  Tkw^. 

Old  124/6  Pfalm  r?/»c-. 

JERSEY  Tune :  To  the  Old  iz$th  Pfalm. 

To  the  Old  Ten  Commandments  Tunet  Page  16. 

To  the  Old  \z6th  Pfalm. 

Old  17,0th  Pfalm  Tune. 

Two  Tunes :  To  the  Old  itfth  Pfalra.. 
Patri  of  8  and  6  Syllables. 


K  2 


Tfa 


A    TABLE   of 


The   HYMNS. 


Pa£. 


48 

49 

5© 

51 
J* 

53 
5+ 
75 

55 

5S 
57 
53 


59 
59 

60 
60 
60 
6"i 

62 


NAMtS   of  the 
Hymns. 


Te  Deum  Laudamiis- 
Veni  Creator, 

e.)  V 

VMJQrut,  (2d  Met.) 

B.na:.:>:tus. 

^*MagrJfi:at. 

Nunc  Dlmlttis, 
•Creed, 

*Lord's  Prayer,    ? 

(Fir/t  Metre.  ■  5 
Lord's  Prayer,        I 

(Second  Metre.)  5 
*Ten  Command- % 

ments.  ( 

Lamenration  of  a  ( 

Sinner.  J 

Song  of  the  An-x 

gels  at  our  Sa-^ 

viour's     Nativi-  ? 

ty  J 

For   Eafte-Day, 

(Ftrjl  Hymn.) 
For  Eafter-Day,     < 

(Second  Hymn.)  > 
1  t  ftHymn  for  the  7 
tld  Holy  Ccrn-> 
%  Cd  munion.  ) 
*Songor'theThree ; 

Huly  Children.  5 
*Hymn  on  Divine^ 

UfeofMulick.  S 


1 


The  Tunes  proper  to  theifi. 


Proper. 

Proper,  at  Confecration  of  Priejft. 

Proper. 
Proper. 

New  Tune,  and  the  OH  Proper  Tune. 

Proper. 


i\Sith  Pfalm  Tune,  or  my  other  of  %  and  6  Syllables. 


To  St.  TAME  S's  Titne,  Pag.  8.  or  any  other  of  8  and 

'  Sylla 


6  Syllables. 


To  St.  A  N  N  E'j  Tune,  Pag,  14.  or  any  other  of  8  and 
6  Syllables. 

To  any  Tune  of  a  Pfalm  or  Hymn  of  8  and  6  Sylla- 
bles. 


A  Tune  in  Three  Parts. 


Trofcr   PSALMS,  Jutted  to   the    Feasts    and    Fasts 
of  the  Church,  &c. 


For  CHRI  STMAS-Day. 

PSALM  2.  from  Vcrfe  f,  to  the  End.    Pf.  45-.  v'.  6, 7.   Pf.  89.  v.  26,27,  *$,  -9- 
Pf.  1 10.    Pf.  1 18.  v.  19,  to  the  End.    The  Song  of  the  Angels,  &c. 

For  Ajh-Wcdnefday ,  or  hi  any  Time  of  Lent. 

Pfalm  (J,  32,3?,  51,  102,  130,  143. 


the  SUPPLEMENT,   &c. 

For  Good-Friday,  or  Paffion  Week. 
'falm  2.  v.  1,2.,  5,  4«  PC22.  v.  4,  to 9.  and  v.  14,  to  20.   Pf.  31.  v.  ll,to  i;.  PC  3^ 
v.  n,  12.    Pf.  4°«  v-  S,  to  11.    Pf.  j4.    Pf.  6&,  70,  88. 

For  Eajler-Day. 
>Cdm  1  (?.  v.  8,9, 10, 1 1.    Pf.  4j.  v.  6,  7.    Pf.  89.  v.  y,6,  7,  8.    Pf.  1 18.  v.  19,  to  26. 
£#/?«•  Hymns.    Te  Deum. 

For  Jjcenfion-Day,  or  the  Sunday  after. 

^falm  24,  47,  68,  97, 99,  108. 

For  Whitjunday. 
>falm  48.    Pf.  51.  v.  10,  11,  12.    Pf.  68.  v.  11,  to  23.     Pf.  104.  v.  1,  2,  3,  £ 
Pf.  122.    Pf.  143.  v.  10,  11.    The  Creed.    Veni  Creator. 
For  Trinity-Sunday. 
'falm  33.  v.  4,  5,  6,  7.    Pf.  81.    Pf.  136.  v.  4,  to  10.    Te  Deum. 

For  the  \oth  of  January,  being  the  Day  of  the  Martyrdom  of  King  Charles  I. 
?falm  7.  v.  1,  2,  3, 4,  5.    Pf.  25.  v.  19, 20, 21,  22.    Pf.  41.  v.  s,  6,  7, 8, 9.    Pf.  56. 
v.  1,  2,  3, 4,  S,  6.    Pf.  59-  v.  1,  2,  3,  4.    Pf.  94.  v.  20,  21.    Pf.  140.  v.  1,2, 3, 4. 
Ow  0  KING  or  ^JJ E  E  N's  Acceffion  to  the  Crown. 

?falm  18.  v.  43,  44,  \s,  46.     Pf.  21.  the  4  firft  Staves.    Pf.  28.  the  laft;  Verfes,' 
Pf.  45.  the  5  laft  Verfes.    Pf.  101,  121. 

For  the  19th  of  May. 
Pf.  18.  v.  15,16, 17, 18.    Pf.66.v.  1,2,3,4.    Pf- 126. 

For  the  sth  of  November. 
Pfalm  7.  the  two  laft  Staves.    Pf.  124,  126, 129. 

In  Time  of  Confpiracy  and  Rebellion. 
Pfalm  s-  v.  9,  to  the  End.    Pf.  10,  17,  27,  28, 31,  33, 35,  44,  46,49,52, 5-4,  5-5,  5-7; 
59,  60,  62,  64,  68,71,74.79,83, 109, 140, 141. 

On  a  Publick  Faji  in  Time  of  War. 

Pfalm  20.  the  3  firft  Staves.    Pf.  3  3.  the  2  laft  Staves.    Pf.  68.  v.  1,  2, 3.    Pf.  74; 
v.  22,23.   Pf.  79.  v.  6, 7, 8, 9, 10.  Pf.3i.the  2  laft  Staves.    Pf.  144.  v.  6,  7,8,9. 

When  bad  Succefs. 
Pfalm  44.  v.  9,  to  15-.  and  v.  23,  24,  25,  26.    Pf.  74.  v.  10,  to  if.    Pf.  81.  the 
■   2  laft  Staves.    Pf.  108.  v.  11,  12,  13. 

Thankfgi'ving  for  a  Viclory. 
Pfalm  9.  the  3  firft  Staves.    Pf.  18.  v.  37,  to  43.  and  the  5  laft  Verfes.    Pf.  20.  the 
two  laft  Staves.    Pf.  21.  the  two  laft  Staves.     Pf.  28.  the  two  laft  Staves. 
Pf.  68.  v.  11,   12.    Pf.  78.  v.  6s,  66.    Pf.  98.  v.  1,2,  3,4.    Pf.  118. 
Thankfgi'ving  Pfalms  in  General. 
Pfalm  33,  66,  81,  84,92,  95,  96,  98,  100,  103,  104,  105,  106,  107,  108,  113,  117, 
118,  135,  136,  138,  14;,  147,  148,  150. 

The  Excellency  of  God's  Word. 
Pfalm  12,  19,  119. 

The  Blejfed  Man  dejeribed. 
Pfalm  1,  is,  24,  32,  92,  112,  119,  128. 

For  the  Holy  Sacrament. 
Pfalm23.    Pf.z6.v.  6,  7.    Pf.  27.  v. 4, 5,  7,8,9.    Pf. ?£. v. 5, to  1 1 .    Pf.42.V- 1,2.' 
Pf.  43.  v.  3,  4,  5.    Pf.  84, 103, 116, 122.    And  Hymns  for  the  Sacrament. 

Whether  in  Adverfty  or  Profperity,   often  fing  the  S  O  NG  of  the  Three  Holy  Chil- 
dren ;  in  which,  all  Crtatttres  or  Things  that  have  Breath  are  invited  to  give 
GOD  Praife. 
-     A 


A   TABLE  of 


A  TABLE  of  the  Whole  Book  of  PSALMS  of  the  New 
Verfion  of  Dr.  Brady  and  Mr.  Tate  ;  and  what  Tunes  in 
this  Supplement  may  be  fung  to  each  Pfalm. 


The  9\  Pfalms  following,  of  8  Syllables  each  in  the  Firft  and  Third  Lines,  and  6  Syl- 
lables taih  in  the  Second  and  Fourth  Lines,  may  be  Jung  to  any  Tune  of  the  fame  Mea- 
Jure;  (viz.) 

PSALM  1,2,3,4,5,6,7,8,9,10,11,12,13,  15,  16,17,19,20,21,22,23,24,26, 
27,  28,  30,  33,  34,  35,  3S,  39,  41,  4*1  44.  45.  48,  49,  5*-,  53,  54,  55.  ^>  53, 
59,  61,64,  66,  71,  72,  74,75,77,78,79,  81,82,83,84,85,86,90,92,94,98,99, 
IC2,  10),  108,  109,  115,  116,  117,  118,  IL9  (7o  zfj  proper  Tune),  121,  122,  124, 
125,126,  127,  128,  129,  131,   132,  133,  134,  135,  138,  140,  141,  143,  145,  146, 

H7- 
The  37  Pfalms  following,  of  %  Syllables  each  Line ,  ?o  any  Tune  of  the  fame  Mea~ 

fare}  (viz,.) 
Pfalm  14,  18,  20,  32,  36,  40,  43,  47,  57,  60,  62,  6s,  68,  69,  70,  73,  80,  88,  89,93, 
95,  96>97,  100  (to  its  proper  Tune),  101,  103,  104,  106,  107,  m,  112,  1.14,  123, 
M7,  139*  »44»  150. 
Nineteen  Pfalms  in  different  Mitres,  and  what  Tunes  are  proper  'to  each  of  them-t 
(viz.) 

Pfalm.  2  5,  31,  ff.,  67,  130,  142;  are  to  be  fung  to  the  following  Tunes  only,  as 

'   Sdaihweu,  St.  Giles,  and  5/.  Thomas. 

Pfalm  37,  46,  50,  63,  76,  87,  91,  110, 113,  120 ;  to  the  Pvoper  Tune  of  Pfalm  113, 

or  to  the  Old  112th. 
ftfelm  \yS,  148;  to  the  148th  Pfalm  Tune. 
Pfalm  149  ;  to  the  67th  Pfalm  Tune  in  the  Pfalms  of  Particidar  Meafures. 


A  TABLE  of  the  Whole  Book  of  PSALMS  of  the  Old 
Verfion  of  T.  Sternhold  and  J.  Hopkins ;  the  Tunes  in  this 
Supplement  being  fitted  to  each  Pfalm. 


P 


The   129  Pfalms  following ,   of  8  and  6  Syllables,   may  be  fung  to  any  Tune  of 
the  fame  Mcafure  in  thu  Supplement ;  (viz,.,) 

SALM  1,2,3,4,^,6,7,8,9,  10,  11,  12,  ij,  14,  15,16,17,18,19,20,21,22, 
23,  24,  2.6,27.28,29,  30,31,32,33,34,35;  36/37,  38,  39,  4°,  41,  41.45.44. 
46,47,48,49,51  (2d  Metre),  52,  53,  54,  55,  56,  57,  58,59,60,61,62,63,64,65, 
60,68,69,71,72,73,74,75,76,77,78,79,80,81,82,83,84,85,86,87,  88,89,  90, 
9*>?h94*  9^,95,  96,  97,98,  99,  101,  102,  103,  105,  106,107,  108,109,110,114, 
J 15,  116,  117,  118,  119  ( to  its  Proper  Tune ) ,  123,  128,  J29,  13 1,  132,  133,  135, 
137,  138,   139,   14°,   Hi,  H-,  143,  144,  H5,  146,  H7,  149,  '50. 

The  2  Pfalms  following,  to  any  Tune  of  a  Pfalm  of  8  Syllables  each  Line;  (viz.) 
Pfaim  51  ;  and  Pf  joo,  {which  cmmwty  it  fog  to  its  Proper  Turn-) 

»  Thi 


the  SUPPLEMENT,  &c. 

the  9  Pjahns  following  in  different  Metres,  and  what  Tunes  are  proper  to  each  of 
them;  (viz.) 

.Pfalm  25,  45,  id  Metre  of  Pfalm  50,  67,  70, 1 34  j  to  Southwell,  St.  Giles,  or  St.  Tho- 
mas's Tune  only. 
\Pfalm  113;  to  its  Proper  Tune. 
Pfalm  136  (2d  Metre),  1485  to  the  148th  Pfalm  Tune. 

The  15  Pfalms  in  Particular  Meafures ,  the  Tunes  fitted  to  them  being  plac'd  in 
Order  in  the  Pfalms  of  Particular  Meafures ;  (viz.) 
JPfalmyo,  104,  in,  112,  120,121,122, 124,  !25(iftand2dMetres),  126,127, 130,136" 


A  TABLE  of  the  Whole  Book  of  PSALM  5  of  Dr.  Pa- 
trick'' Verfion>  the  Tunes  in  this  Supplement  being  fitted  to 
each  Pfalm. 


The  SS  Pfalms  of  8  and  6  Syllables,  to  any  Tune  of  the  fame  Meafure  ;  (viz..) 

PS..  LM  2,  3,  4,8,11,  15,16,19,21,22,  24,  26,  27,28,  34,  36,40,46,47,  50,5-4, 
56,  57,60,63,64,66,75,84,86,39,92,  9+,98,  102,  105,  108,  in,  117,  118, 
119  (to  its  Proper  Tune) ,  120,  121,  123,  124,  128,  129,  131,  135,  138,  141,  142, 
143,  146,  150. 
The  42  Pfalms  ( id  Metres  )  of  8  and  6  Syllables,  to  any  Tune  of  the  fame  M:a- 
fure;  (viz.; 
Pfalm  1,  5,  6,  7,  12,  13,  14,  23,  29,  30,32, 33,  37,  39,42,  43,  49,  51,  65,  73,  79,9°, 
9i,  93,95,9^,97, 100,103,104,  no,  112,  115,  116,  125,  126,130,133;  134,  139, 
145,  147. 
The  8 1  Pfalms  of  8  Syllables  each  Line,  may  be  Jung  to  any  Tune  of  a  Pfalm  of 

the  fame  Meafure ;  (viz.,) 
Pfalm  1,  5,6,7,9,10,12,13,14,  17,18,23,29,  30,31,  32-  35, 35,  37,  3*,  39,  4i»4*» 
43,  44,  45,  48,49,  51,  5*,  SS,  58,  59,  61,  6s,  6"8,  6),  72,  73,  74,  7^,77,  78,  79,-8°, 
81,  83,  87,  88,  90,91,  93,  95,  96,  97,  99,  i°°  (t0  lts  proper  Tune),  103,  104,  106, 
107,  109,  no,  112,  115,  116,  122,  125,  126,  127,  130,  132,  133,  134,  137,  139, 
140,  144,  145,  147,  149. 

The  16  Pfalms  in  other  Meafures ;  (Viz.) 
Pfalm  25,  53,  62,  67,  70,  71  j  to  Southwell,  St.Giles,  or  St.Thomas'sTvme  only. 
Pfalm  20,  82,  85,  101,  113,114,  and  2d  Metre  of  Pf.  136;  to  the  113th Pf. Tune, 
Pfalm  135  (2d  Metre),  136,  148  ;  to  the  148th  Pfalm  Tune. 

FINIS. 


Advertifement. 

SOld  by  James  Holland,  at  the  Bible  and  Ball  at  the  Weft-End  of  St.  Paul's.  Lon- 
don, Dr.  Brady's  and  Mr.  N  Tate's  New  Vernon  of  the  Pfalms  in  large  8°,  oa 
a  fair  Character  (for  the  Ufe  of  Clerks  and  Aged  Perfons)  fingle,  or  bound  up  wrth 
Common-Prayer  Books,  with  the  Supplement,  or  without.  The  fame  likewite  in  1 20 . 
All  Sorts  of  Large  and  Small  Bibles  and  Common- Prayer  Books,  bound  in  Turkey- 
Leather.  A  New  Set  of  Cuts  for  the  Common-Prayer,  Engraven  by  John  Sturt, 
tfar  <£?L'CeeDing  anj>  font  bCfOje,]  and  neatly  printed  both  in  8°  and  120. 
A  Compleat  Hiflory  of  the  Holy  Bible,  in  3  Volumes  in  8»,  adorn'd  with  above  150 
Copper  Cuts,  curioufly  Engraven  by  John  Start,  The  Duty  of  Mans  Works ;  and 
Duty  of  Man,  in  all  S'axs, 
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